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dienen, Fehler, 


Zwar mein Hauptaugenmerk auf die er- 


De. Beifall, den das publikum bei Er- 
scheinung des ersten Theiles dieses Wer- 
kes meinem Unternehmen geschenkt hat, 
mulſste mir in jeder Hinsicht ein Sporn 


sein, meinen Eifer Zu verdoppeln, und 


ich schmeichle mir, daſs dieser zweite 
Theil die Beweise davon enthalten wird. 


Meinem ersten Plane, bei Verschieden- 
heit der Lesarten diejenige aufzunehmen, 
welche mir die vorzüglichere schien, ha- 


be ich entsagt; ich werde dem Malone“ 


schen Texte durchaus folgen. Anfangs 
bpesaſs ich nur den 4 desselben 
von 1786; durch die Güte eines Freundes 


erhielt ich die Ausgabe von 1790: 1 und 
dieses führte zur Veränderung meines 


Entschlusses, welcher der Beifall zweier 


Recensenten schon zu Theil geworden 


ist. Indeſs lieſs sich die Ausgabe von 


Steevens und Iohns on nicht ganz 
zurückschieben; sie mulſste mir dazu 


Setzers, zu berichtigen, worin die bei- 


den oben angeführten Ausgaben, die ich 


stets mit einander vergleiche, zu mei- 


nem Erstaunen übereinstimmen. In 


Ansehung der Anmerkungen werde ich 


Wahrscheinlich des 
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klärenden richten, aber auch da, o 


die Lesart noch Schwierigkeiten veran- 


laſst, oder wo sogar Engländer selbst 
keinen Aufschluſs schaffen können, die 
kritischen nicht übergehen. a Die vor- 


treflliche, von Reed im lahr 1793 be- 


sorgte Ausgabe „ die bald in meinen 


Händen sein wird, läſst mich hoffen, 


hier etwas vollständiges zu liefern. 
Den Wunsch nach einem Glossarium, 

den der Recensent in der A. L. Z. geäus- 

sert hat, werde ich mit Vergnügen zu 


pefriedigen suchen, 80 schwer auch eine 


Arbeit der Art ist, wenn anders von 
Seiten des Publikums eine solche Unter- 
stützung erfolgt, bei welcher die Erfül- 
lung Nees e moglich ist. 


; 


Braunschweig, 


im Januar 1798. 
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1600. 


„The story is from Ariosto, Orl. Fur, B. v. 

| | | Pore. 

It is true, as Mr. Pope has observed, that some- 
what resembling the story of this play is to be found 
in the fifth book of the Orlando Furioso. In Spenser's 
Faery Queen, B. 11. c. 4. as remote an original may 


be traced. A novel, however, of Belleforest, copied 


from another of Bandello, seems to have furnished 
Shakspeare with his fable, as it approaches nearer in 
all its particulars to the play before us, than any 
other performance known to be extant. I have seen 
$0 many versions from this once popular collection, 
that I entertain no doubt but that a great majority of 
the tales it comprehends, have made their appearance 
in an English dreſs. Of that particular story which I 
have just mentioned, viz. the 1gth history in the third 
volume, no translation has hitherto been met with. 
This play was entered at Stationers' Hall, Aug. 23, 
| | STEEVENS. 


Ariosto is continually quoted for the fable of 


Much Ado about Nothing; but I suspect our poet to 


have been satisfied with the Ge2neura of Turbervyille. 
„The tale (says Harington) is a pretie comical mat- 
ter, and hath bin written in English verse some few 
years past, learnedly and with good grace, by M. 
George Turbervil. « Ariosto, fol. 1591, p. 39. 


| FARMER. 
I suppose this comedy to have been written in 
1600, in which year it was printed, Marone. 


Persons Represented. 


Don Pepro, Prince of Arrigon. 55 
Don Joun , his Bastard Brother. 
CLAuDIo, 4 young Lord of Florence, Favourite | to 
| Don Pedro. 
 BxrxxDICK, @ young Lord of Padua, favoured likewies 

by Don Pedro. 6 
LronAto, Governor of Messina. 
AN roN TO, his Brother, 

BALTHAZAR, Servant to Don Pedro. 


e pee Followers of Don John, 


BERRY, | | 
| 3 _ two foolish Officers. 
A Sexton. | | 

A Friar. 

A. 2 775 | 


| 3 ; Dazghtcr to Leonato. 
BEATRICE , Niece to Leonato. 


MARGARET, 


zentlewomen attending 


Messengers, Match and Attendants, 


SCE NE, Messina. 
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Before Leonato's House. * 


f LzoxAro „HRO, BzATRICE, had Others, 
928 with a N 3 1 


9 


or Arkin comes bis night to Meals. yd GY 
* Mess. He. 1s very near by this; he was not 
three leagues. off when T left him. ; 
Leon. How many 1 have you lost l in 
is actionꝰę² 
Mess. But fe of any sort, and none of name. 
Leon. A victory is twice itself, when the at- 
chiever brings home full e ee I find here, 
that Don Pedro hath bestowed much honour on 
| a young F "lorentime, call'd Claudio. 
7 „Mess. Much deserved on his part, and oqtiely 
* remember'd by Don Pedro: He hath borne him- 
Wh self beyond the proinise of his age; doing, in the 


figure of a lamb, the feats of a lion: ne hath, * 
indeed, better better'd expectation, than you must 
expect of me to tell you how. © | . 


| Leon. He hath an uncle here i in Mezsina will 
be very much glad of it. 


— — wn PS: noe —ͤ— 
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Mess. T have already delivered him letters, and 


there appears much joy in him; even so much, 


that joy could not shew itself modest enough, 
without a badge of bitternels. 

Leon. Did he break out into tears ? 

Mess. In great measure. 


Leon. A kind overflow of kindneſs: There are 
no faces truer than those that are so wash'd. 


How much better is it to weep at joy, than to 


joy at weeping? 
Beat. I pray you, is signior Montanto 1 return'd 


from the wars, or no 


Mess. I know none of that name, lady ; there 
was none such in the army of any sort. 

Leon. What is he that you ask for, niece? 

Hero. My cousin means — Benedick of 


r 


Mess. O, he's return d: and as pleasant as 


ever he was. | 


Beat. He set up his pills here in Miessie s, and 
challenged Cupid at the flight: and my uncles 


fool, reading the challenge, subscribed for Cu- 
pid, and challenged him at the bird - bolt. — I 


pray you, how many hath he kill'd and eaten 


in these wars? But how many hath he kid 2. 
ns indeed, I promised to eat all of his killing. 


Leon. Faith, niece, you tax signior Benedick 
too much ; but he'll be meet with you, I doubt 


it not. 


Mess. He van done good $ervice, Jody; in 


these wars. 
Beat. You had musty e land he bath 


holp to eat it: he's a very valiant treacher-man, 
he hath an excellent stomach. 


Mess. And a good soldier too, lady. It) 
Beat. And a good soldier to a. lady; — But 


what i is he to a 5 2 


IGR 
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ABOUT NOTHING. | 7 


Mess. A lord to a lord, a man to a man; 
stuff'd with all honourable F | 

Beat. It is 80, indeed; he is no leſs than a 
stuff'd man: but for * stuſſing, — well, we 
are all mortal. 5014 

Leon. You must 8095 sir, miezks my niece: 
there is a kind of merry war betwixt signior 
Benedick and her; they never meet, but there's 
a skirmish of wit between them. 

Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that, In our 
last conflict, four of his five 1 9 went haltin 
off, and now is the whole man govern'd with 
one: so that if he have wit enough to kee 
himself warm, let him bear it for a difference 
between bimdelf and bis horse; for it is all the 
wealth that he hath left, to be known a reason- 


able creature, — Who i is his companion now ? 


he hath every month a new sworn brother. 

Mess. Is it possible? 

Beat. Very easily possible: he wears s his faith 
but as the fashion of his hat, it ever changes 
with the next block. f 

Mess. I see, lady, the gentleman i is not in. 
vour books. 

Beat. No: an he were, I would burn my 
study. But, I pray you, who 1 1s his compa- 
nion Is there no young squarer now, that will 
make a VOyage with him to the devil? 

Mess. He is most in the company of the right 
noble Claudio. g 

Beat. O lord! he will han upon bim Uke a 
disease: he is sooner caught pi the pestilence, 
and the taker runs presently mad. God help 


the noble Claudio! if he have caught the Bene- 


dick, it will cost him a thousand pound, ere * 
be cured. 
Mess. T will hold friends with you, lady. 
Heat. * good friend. N 
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Leon. You'll ne'er run mad, niece, 
Beat. No, not till a hot January. 
Mess. Don Pedro is approach'd. 
> 
Don JohN, CLAUDIO, and BENEDICK. ' 
| ets, » dana rides doit "+ | 
D. Pedro. Good Signior Leonato, you are come. 
to meet your trouble; the fashion of the world 
is to avoid cost, and you encounter it. 
Leon. Never came trouble, to my house in. the 
likeneſs of your grace: ; for, trouble being gone, 


comfort should remain; but, when you depart 


r < | 


+4 14 


| ] Der l il, 05 Hh... 
from me, sorrow abides, and happineſs takes 
= STE 1, | | | 


D. Pedro. You embrace your charge too wal- 


* 
E. 


MES T think, this is your daughter. 
Leon. Her mother hath many times told me so. 


Bene. Were you in doubt, sir, that you ask'd 
her ; 46h . a {F-LES + 3 917 . hag K p * N 


L = . 0 Y -tq) 2 | 4 4 1 
Leon. Signior Benedick, no; for then were 
you a child. l | 
D. Pedro. 


lady! for you are like an honourable father. 


o 


un i # 1 19). \»4 La . » ; | 
Bene. If signior Leonato be her father, sbe 


would not haye his head on ber shoulders for 


HS VE a bil k, WIDE oo 2 BATON, O10, © 
all Messina, as like him zas she is. 


signior Benedick; no body marks ou. 


4 


Beat. I wonder, that you will still be talking, 


r. What, ay. dong; lpdy.;Diggaia! are you- 


ita 


iir 2 35 ee 
8 It possible, disdain should die, while 


” 2 


yet 5 ? 
. 


She hath. such meet food, to feed it, as signior 
Benedick ? Courtesy itself must convert to dis- 
dain, if you come in her presence. I 


FAZF A 


Bene: THOR, gb ek l e =, hut 


it is certain, T am loved of all ladies, only you 


You have it full, Benedick: we 
may guels by this what you, are, being a man. 
Truly, the lady fathers berself: — Be happy, 


ö 
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excepted; and I would I could find in my heart 
that I had not a hard hearts for, e T love 
none. N 
Beat. A dear N to women; they would 
else bays. been troubled. with a pernicious sui- 
tor. I thank God, and my cold blood, I am 
of your humour for that; IJ had rather hear my 


dog bark at a crow, than 85 man swear ſhe loves 
me. 8 : vl FILLER \ 


Bene. Gol beef your ö still in that 


mind! so some gentleman or other shall scape 


a predestinate 86eratch-d face, lin 
Beat. Scratching, could not make it wore, an 
'twere such a face as yours Were. tt 


Bene. Well, you are a rare, parrot « teachers: #2 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is 1 a 
vow of Fours. e e ni 1 

Bene. I would, "wy { 5 het . er Of 
your tongue; and 50 good a continuer: But _y 
your way o' God's name; I have done. 


Beat. Lou ess, 1 a jade's trick; ö 1 | 
know you of old een Lan % 1 


D. Pedro. This is the sum ob, all: Leonato, — 


signior Claudio, and signior Benedick, my 


dear friend Leonato hath invited yon all. I tell 


him, we shall stay here. at the least a month; | 
and he heartily prays, some occasion-may detain 


us longer; I dare swear he 3s no > hypocrite, but | 


prays from his heart. no be ton I 18d tun 
Leon. If you swear, my 13. you Shall not 


be fors worn. — Let me bid you welcome, my 


lord: being reconciled to the ee your: 'bro- 
ther, of Liows you all, duty. i; 
D. John. I thank you: 4 am not of man 
words, but 1 thank you! et 03 $0 
Leon. Please it your en lead on? 
D. Pedro. Your hand, eee go 
together. [Exeunt all butBexEDICK and LA 4 


10 MU CH ADO ; 
Claud. Benedick, didst thou note che daugh- 


ter of signior Leonato? PORN 
1 7 noted her not; but J Jook'd on her. 
Claud. Is she not a modest young lady? 
1 Do you question me, as an honest man 


hots; do, for my- simple true judgment? or 


would you have me speak after my custom, as 


being a professed tyrint to their sec? 


2 ud. No, 1 997 ches, Speak 1 in sober jad 
ment.” LEE) 


Bete! Why, i faith, metkfüks she is too low 


for a high praise, too brown for à fair praise, 
and too little for a great praise: only this com- 
mendation I can afford her; that were she other 


than she is, she were unhandsome and being 


no other but as she is, I do not like her. 
Claud. Thou think' st, I am in sport; I pray 


N thee, tell me truly how thou likest her. 


1 Be. Would you 1 8 her, that you enquire 


: after her? 


' Claud, Can . world: buf: rack a jewel? 7 
Bene. Yea, and a case to put it into. Zut 


speak you this with a sad brow? or do you 


play the flouting Jack; to tell us Cupid is a 


Food hare-finder, and Volcan a rare carpenter ? 


Come, in what ney” en a man take yous to 


- 90 in the song? 


Claud. In mine bps, ths 1s | the sweetest lady 


that ever I looked on. 
Bene. T ican see yet without opectacles , and 1 


see no such matter: there's her cousin, an she 
were not possess'd with a fury, exceeds her' as 
much in beauty, as the first of May doth the 


last of December. But I hope, you have no in- 


tent to turn husband; have ou? | 
Claud. I would scarce trust myself, though 1 


had worn . andi if 50 would be my 


Wilen % 


; 
i 
| 
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Bene. Is't come to this, i'faith? Hath not the 
world one man, but he will wear his cap with 
zu 8picion ?, Shall I never see a bachelor of three- 


score again? Go to, i'faith; an thou wilt needs 


thrust thy neck into a yoke , wear the print of 
it, and sigh away Sundays. Look, N Pedro 
is return'd d to seek you. 


Re- enter Don PzDRO. 


D. Pedro. What secret bath held you here, 
that you followed not to Leonato's ? | 

Bene. I would, your grace would constrain 
me to tell. 

D. Pedro. I hn ge thee on thy allegisnce. 

Bene. You hear, Count Claudio: J can be se- 
cret as a dumb man, I would have ou think 803 
but on my- allegiance, --- mark you this, --- on my 
allegiance: — He is in love. With who? — 
how that is your grace's Via — Mark, how 
Short his answer is: — ith Hero, Leonato' 8 
short daughter. 

Claud. If this were so, so were it uttered.” 

Bene. Like the old tale, my lord: it is not $0, 
nor 'twas not 80; PREY indeed, God forbid it 


shöuld be so 


Claud. If my y passion chenge not shortly , God 
Farkas it Should be otherwise. 


D. Pedro. Amen, if you love ys for the lady 


is very well worthy. . | 


Claud. You speak this to fetch mein, mth lerd. 
D. Pedro. By my troth, I*speak my thought. 
Claud. And, in faith, my lord, I spoke mine. 
Bene. And, by wy two faiths and Gr . Ong 


| lands T speak mine. 


„Ga That I dove ber, 1 feel. wing wif; 


D. Pedro. That she is worthy, I 80 | 
Beue. That. I neither- feel how: she: should be 


loved, nor know how she should be worthy, is 


5 brothel- 


12 MUCH ADO 


the opinion that fire cannot melt out of me; 1 


will die in it at the stake. | 
Di. Pedro. Thou wast ever an obstinate Wirst 


[1 


In the despight of beauty. 


Claud. And never could x maintain his parts but 
in the force of his will. EY 1 Hitt 


Bene. That a woman tat me: 1 Ask 


her; that she hrought me up, I. Lew give her 


most humble thanks: . but that I will have a re- 
cheat winded in my forehead ;* or hang my bugle 
in an invisible baldrick, all women all pardon 


me: Because I will A0 do them che wrong to 


mistrust any, I will rp self the right to trust 


none; and the ſine is, (füt the which 1 may 0 


_ finer 5 1 will live a Laioloe: 2 A 


5 1 9 1 shall gee thee, „ ere: 1 „ look pals 
with love. TS & » 

Bene. With anger, 28 8 or with = 
er, my lord; not with loye: prove, that ever 1 
fee more Blood with love, than I will get again 


with drinking, picks out mine eyes with a ballad- 


maker's. fs and hang me up at the door. of a 
ouse for the sign of blind Cupid. , 


D. Pedro: Well, if ever thou dost fall front e 


faith, thou wilt prove a notable argument. * 


"Hons, If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, 


and shoot At me; and he that hits me, let him 
be clap'd on the Shoulder, and call'd Adam. 
D. Pedra. Well, as time shall try: 


In time the savage bull doth' bear the yoke. | 
Bene. The erage: e bull may; but if ever the 
d Bariedick ear it, pluck off the bull's 


| horns, and set them in my forehead: and let me 
be vilely painted, and” in such great letters as 
they write; Here is good horse to hire, let them 

signĩify under 9 you my See Be- 
 nedick th marry d man. 
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Claud. If this should ever i thou 
would'st be horn'- mad, 

D. Pedro. Nay, if Cupid have not spent al his 
8 in Venice, thou wilt quake for this shortly. 

Bene. I look for an earthquake too then. 

LD. Pedro. Well, 9 you wi ] temporize with the 
hours. In the mean time, good signior Bene- 
dick, repair” to Leonato's ; comniend me to him, 
and tell him, IT will not fail him at supper; for, 
indeed, he hath made great preparation. 

Bens T have almost matter enough in me for 
such an embassage; and so I commit you — 

Claud. To the tuition of God; from my bouse, 
(if J had it,) — | | 

LD. Pedro. The abeth of July your loving 
friend, Benedick. + 

Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not: The body of 
your discourse is sometimes guarded with frag- 
ments, and the guards are but slightly basted on 


neither: ere you flout old ends any further, ex- 


amine your b and so I leave you. 
{Exit Brxzvrex.] 
Claud. My liege, your highnefs now May: 5 
me good. 
D. Pedro. My love is thine to teach; teach it 
but how, 


And ho shalt see how apt it is to learn 


Any hard lesson that may do thee good. 
Cloud. Hath Leonato any son, my lord? 
D. Pedro. No child but Hs, he's his only 

| heir: | 

Dost thou affect her, Claudio? 
Claud. O my lord, 


w 


When you went onward on this ended action, 


I look'd upon her with a soldier's eye, 
That lik'd, but had a rougher task in hand 


Than to dri ive liking to the name of love: 


Buy” now I am return'd, — that war - thoughts 


4 MUCH 450 


Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come thronging soft and delicate desires, / 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is, 
Saying, I lik d her ere I went to wars. 
D. Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover presently, 
And tire the hearer with a book of words: 
If thou dost love fair Hero, cherish it;: 
And I will break with her, and with her father 
And thou shalt have her: Was't not to this end, 
That thou began'st to twist so fine a story? 


* 


Claud. How sweetly do you minister to love, 


That know love's grief by his complexion! 


But lest my liking might too sudden seem, 

I would have salv'd it with a longer treatise. 

Di. Pedro. What need the bridge much broader 
than the flood? 

The fairest grant is the necessity : 

Look, what will serve, is fit: 

VN lov'st; 

And I will fit thee with the remedy. 5 

I know, we shall have revelling to- night; 

I will assume thy part in some disguise, 

And tell fair Hero I am Claudio; 

And in her bosom T'll unclasp my heart, 

And take her hearing prisoner with the force 

And strong encounter of my amorous tale: 

Then, after, to her father will I break; 

And, the conclusion is, she shall be thine: 

In practice let us put it presently. [Exeunt.] 


NE. 
A Room in Leonato's House. 


Enter LzonAto and AnToON0.' 


| Leon. How now, brother? Where is my cou- 


ein, your. son? Hath he provided this musick? 


tis once, thou 
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Ant. He is very busy about it. But, brother, 
J can tell you strange news that you yet AY | 
not of. 

Leon. Are they good? 

Ant. As the event stamps them; put they have 
a good cover, they show well outward: The 
prince and Count Claudio, walking in a thick- 
pleached alley in my orchard, were thus much 
overheard by a man of mine: The prince disco- 
ver'd to Claudio, that he loved my niece your 


daughter, and meant to acknowledge it this night 


in a dance; and, if he found her accordant, he 
meant to take the present time by the = , MT 
instantly break wah you of it. | 

Leon. Hath the fellow Ng wit that cold you 


this? 


Ant. A good n fellow; I will end for him, 
and question him yourself. 
Leon. No, no; we will hold it as a "Anas. till 
it appear itself: — but I will acquaint my daugh- 


ter withal, that she may be the better prepared 


for an answer, if peradventure this be true: 60 
you, and tell her of it, | Several persons croſs the 
Stage here.] Cousins, you know what you have 

to. do. — O, I cry you mercy, friend; go you 
with me, and 1 will use your skill: — Good cou- 
zin, have a care this busy time.  [Exeunt.] 


8 GENE III. 


Another Room in Leonato's House. 


Enter Don Lonn 6 CoxnApE. | 


Conr. What the good-year, =F lord! why: are 
you thus out of measure sad? 
D. John. There is no measure in the: occasion 


at breeds it, therefore the sadneſs is without 
Imit. . 
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Comm You chowld hear reason. 


D. John. And when I have beard It's what 


Vleneing bringeth it? 

Conr, If not a present remedy , yet a patient 
sufferance. 

D. John. I wonder, that thou being (ar chou 


say st thou art) born under Saturn, goest about 


to apply a moral medicine to a mortifying mis- 


chief. IJ cannot hide what T am: I must be sad 


when I have cause, and smile at no man's jests; 
eat when TI have stomach, and wait for no man's 
leisure; sleep when I am drowsy, and tend on 


no man's busineſs; laugh when I am merry, and 


claw no man in his humour. 


Conr. Yea, but you must not make the Full 


Show of this, till you may do it without con- 


trolment. You have of late stood out against 


5 


your brother, and he hath ta'en you newly into 


his grace, where it is impossible you should 


take root, but by the fair weather that you 


make yourself: it is needful that you frame the 


season for your own harvest. 


D. John. T had rather be a canker in a hedge; 
than a rose in. his grace and it better fits my 
blood to be disdain'd of all, than to fashion a 


carriage to rob love from any: in this, 'though 
I cannot be said. to be a flattering honest man; 


it must not be deny'd but IJ am a plain- - dealing 
villain. I am trusted with a muzzle, and in- 


franchised with a clog; g; therefore I have decreed 
not to sing in my cage: If I had my mouth, I 
would bite; if 1 '*: 2 

my liking: in the mean time, let me be that I 


my liberty, I would do 


am, and seek not to alter me. 


"Conr . Can you make no use of your discontent? 


D. John. T make all use of it, for I use it on- 


ly, Who comes here? What news, Borachio? 
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Enter BoRAcH10, 

Bor. T came yonder from a . supper; the 

rince, your brother, 1s royally entertain'd by 
e and JI can give you intelligence of an 
intended marriage, | 

D. John. Will it serve for any model to build 
mischief on? What is he for a fool, that betroths 
himself to unquietnefs? 

Bor. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 

D. John. Who? the most exquisite Claudio? 

Bor. Even he. 


D. John. A proper squire* ! and who, and who? 
which way looks he? 


Bor. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and Heir 
of Leonato. 

D. John. A very forward March - chick! How 
came you to this? 

Bor. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as I was 
smoking a musty room, comes me the prince and 
= Claudio, hand in hand, in sad conference: 1 

4 _ whipt me behind the arras z and there heard it 

| agreed upon, that the prince Should woo Hero 

Y for himself), and having obtained Drs give her 
; to count Claudfo, 

D. John. Come, come, let us thither; this may 

Y prove food to my displeasure: that young start- 
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4 up hath all the glory of my overthrow; if I can 
2 _ croſs him any way, I bleſs myself every way: 
1 You are both sure, and will assist me. 
: Conr. To the death, my lord. 
0 5 D. John. Let us to the great supper; their cheer 


is the greater, that Jam subdued: Would the 
cook were of my mind! — Shall we 80 prove 7 
what's to be done? 

Bor. We'll wait upon your lordship. 
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Ar H. SCENE IL” 
A Hall in Leonato's House. 


Enter LroxAro, neu; Hznro, Brarnicx, and 
Others. 


* 

8 Leon. Was not count John here at ert 
Ant. IT saw him not. | 
Beat. How tartly that oentleman looks | 1 

never can see him, but I "am heart - burn'd an 
hour after. 


Hero. He is of a very melancholy 1 | 


Beat. He were an excellent man, that were 
made just in the mid - Way. between him and Be- 
nedick: the one is too like an image, and says 
nothing; and the other, too like my lady's eldest 
son, evermore tattling. 


Leon. Then half signior Benedteh 8 tongue in 


count John's mouth, and half count John's me- 
e in signior Benedick's face, — 

Beat. With a good leg. and a good foot, uncle, 
and money enough in his purse, Such a man 
would win any woman in 0 world, — if he 
could get her good will. > 


Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt n never. get 


thee a husband, if thou be 80 . of thy 

tongue. | | 
Ant. In faith, she's too curst. | 

Beat. Too curst is more than curst : I Shall les- 
sen God's sending that way: for it is said, God. 


Sends a curst cow Short horns ; but to a cow too 


curst he sends none. 
Leon. So, by heing 4 too curst, God will Send 
you no > horns, 
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Beat. Just, if he send me no husband; for the 
which blessing, I am at him 78 my knees 
every morning and evening: Lord! I could not 
endure a husband with a beard on his face; I 
had rather lie in the woollen. | 5 15 

Leon. Lou may light upon a husband, that 
hath no beard. 1 1 5 

Beat. What should I do with him? dreſs him 
in my apparel, and make him my waiting - gentle- 
woman ? He that hath a beard, is more than a 
youth ; and he that hath no beard, is leſs than a 
man; and he that is more than a youth, is not 
for me; and he that is leſs than a man, J am not 
for him: Therefore I will even take sixpence in 
earnest of the bear- herd, and lead his apes into 
hell. FE 55 we 
Leon. Well then, go you into hell, 
Beat. No; but to the gate: and there will the 
devil meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns 


on his head 7 and Say, Get you to heaven , Bean- 


trice, get you to heaven; here's no place for you 
maids; so deliver I up my apes, and away to 
Saint Peter for the heavens; he shews me where 
the bachelors sit, and there live we as merry as 
the e 8 

Ant. Well, niece, [to Hero.] I trust, you 
will be ruled by your father. | ROE 

Beat. Yes, faith; it is my cousin's duty to 
make a curt'sy, and say, Father, as it please you : 
— but yet for all that, cousin, let him be a 


handsome fellow, or else make another curt'sy, 


and say, Father, as it please m. 
Leon. Well, niece, I hope to see you one day 
fitted with a Rüber. „ 
Beat, Not till God make men of some other 
meta] than earth. Would it not grieve a woman 
to be overmaster'd with a piece of valiant dust? 
to make account of lier life to a clod of wayward 
Fa z * MOU 
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marle? No, uncle, I'll none: Adam's sons are 
my brethren, and __y I mn it a sin to match 
in my kindr ello: 

Leon. Daughter, teien er; . J told you: 
if the prince do solicit 1 1 in that kind, you 
know your answer. 

Beat. The fault will be! in the adolck; cousin, 
if you be not woo'd in good time: if the prince 
be too important, tell him, there is measure in 
every thing, and so dance out the answer. For 
hear me, Hero; Wooing, wedding, and repent- 
ing, is as a Scotch jig, a measure , aud a cinque- 
pace: the first suit is hot and hasty, like a Scotch 
jig, and full as fantastical; the wedding, man- 
nerly modest , as.a measure, full of state and an- 
cientry; and then comes repentance, and, with 

his bad legs, falls into the cinque-pace faster and 
faster, till he sink into his grave. 

Leon. Cousin, you apprehend passing shrewdly. 
Beat. I have a good. eye, Wr f can see a 
u by day light. | 

Leon. The revellers are entering brother, make 
good room. 


Enter Don Prpno, Craobie! . Bar. THAZAPF; 
Don Jou, Boracuio, NLARGARET » UnsULA, and 


Others, mask of 


D. Pedro. Lady, will you walk about with 


your friend? 

Hero. Sb you walk softly, and look sweetly, 
in say nothing „J am yours for the walk; and, 
e when T walk away. PTY 

D. Pedro. With me in your company? 

Herb! T*may say so, When I please. | 

D. Pedro. And whey please you to say 07 

Hero When T like your fayour; for God de- 
fend, 'the/Jate' should be like the case! 

. Pede. Ny visor is Philemon“ 8 roof; within 
hs bode 3 15 Jove. 5 1 * 
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ITero. Why, then your visor should be thatch'd. 
D. Pedro. Speak low, if you speak love. 
| | takes her aside. 

Bened. Well, 1 would you did like me. 

Marg. So waula not P. for your own sake; 
for 1 kave many ul qualities. 

Bened. Which is one? 

Marg. T say my prayers aloud. 

Bened. I love you the better ; the hearers may - 
cry amen. 

Marg. God match me with a good dancer! 

Balch. Amen. 

Marg. And God keep him out. of my right 
when tho dance is done! — Answer, clerk. 

Balth. No more words; the clerk is answer'd. 

Urs. J know you well enough; you are sig- 
nior Antonio. 

Ant At a word, I am not. 

Urs. I know you by the Wagling of your head. 

Ant. To tell you true, I counterfeit him 

Urs. You could never do him 80 ill- well, un- 
leſs you were the very man: Here's his dry hand 
up and down; you are he, you are he. 

Ante At a word; Jam not. 

Urs. Come, come; do you think, I do not 


know you by your excellent wit ? Can virtue 
hide itself? Go to, mum, you are he: graces 


will appear, and there's an end. 
Beat. Will you not tell me who told you 802 
Bened. No, you shall pardon me. 


Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 
Bened. Not now. 


Beat. That I was. 3-edainfal ns ed 4 T had 


my good wit out of the Hundred merry T ales ; 
Well, this was signior Benedick that said so. 


Bened. What's he? 


Beat. J am sure, you know him well enough. 
Bened. Not I, believe, me. 
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Beat. Did he never make vou laugh? 
Bened. T pray you, what is he? 


| Beat, Why, he is the prince's jester: : a very 
dull fool; 60, his gift is in devising impossible 


slanders: none but libertines delight 1 in him; and 


the commendation is not in his wit, but in his 
villainy; for he both pleaseth men, and angers 
them, and then they laugh at him, and beat him: 


I am sure, he is in the lleet; If would he had 


boarded me. 


 Bened. When 1 übte the gentleman "TY tell 
him what you say. 


Beat. Do, do: he'll but break a comparison or 
two on me; which, peradventure , not mark'd, 
or not laugh'd at, strikes bim into melancholy 


and then there's a partridge' wing saved, for the 


fool will eat no supper that night. Music within.) 
We must follow the leaders. 

Bened. In every good thing, 

Beat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave 


them at the next turning. D Dance. Then exeunt_. 


all but Don Jonx, Boxacnro, and CLAupro. ] 


D. John. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, 
and hath withdrawn her father to break with 


him about it: The ladies follow her, and but ; 


One visor remains. 


Bor. And that is Claudio: I know him hs 


his bearing. 
D. John. Are you not signior Banadick 7 
Claud. You know me well; I am be. 


D. John. Signiar, you are very near my bro- 


cher i in his love: he is enamour'd on Hero; 1 
pray you, dissuade him from her, she is no 
equal for his birth: you may do the part of an 


honest man in it, 
Claud. How know you he loves her? 
D. John. I heard him wear his affection, 


1 
8 


e 
RE >. 5 N 
r 


bs 


2 F 
812 Fe —— 
* N 


5 


* _— , "1 
XJ 8 LE N NS Ta 5 * 
F A ²·ꝛ V ᷣ 


85 
_—  - 


ae 2 


* r 
F ” we 72 7 , 
8 5 n 4 
3 ce ** 5 
FIAT, 8 
* * 
» 
4 


mY rn 
OE 


ABOUT NOTHING. 25 
Bor. So did I too; and he swore he would 


marry her to-night. 
D. John. Come, let us to the banquet. 
55 [Exeunt Don Joux and Boracnro.) 
Claud. Thus answer I in name of Benedick, 
But hear these ill news with the ears of Claus 


dio. — 


Tis arial 80: — tho prince wooes for himself. 


Friendship is constant in all other things, 

Save in hs office and affairs of love: 

Therefore, all hearts m love use their own 
tongues; 

Let every eye negotiate for itself, 

And trust no agent: for beauty is a witch, 

Against Whose charms faith melteth into blood. 

This is an accident of hourly proof, 

Which 1 mistrusted —_ Farewell therefore, 

ero! 


Re- enter BENEDICK. 


Bened. Count Claudio? 
Claud. Yea, the same. 
Bened. Come, will you go with me? 
Claud. Whither? | 
Bened. Even to the next willow, akon your 
own busineſs, count. What fashion will you 
wear the garland of? About your neck, like an 
usurer's chain? or under your arm, like a lieu - 
tenant's scarf? You must wear it one way, for 
the prince hath got your Hero. | 
Claud. I wish him joy of her. 
Bened. Why, that's spoken like an honest bo- 
ver; so they. sell ballad, But did you think, 
the prince would have served you thus 2 


Claud. I pray you, leave me. 
Bened. Ho! now you strike like the blind 


man; twas the boy that stols your meat, and 
you 1 beat the post. 


it, have stol'n his bird's nest. 
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Claud. Tf it will not be, III leave you. 


Gs ; { Exit] | 
Bened. Alas, poor hurt fowl! Now will be 
creep into sedges. — But, that my lady Bea- 


trice should know me, and not know me! The 


prince's fool! — Ha? it may be, I go under 
that title, because J am merry. — Yes: but 
so; I am apt to do myself wrong: I am not 80 
reputed: it is the base, though bitter disposi- 
tion of Beatrice, that puts the world into her 
person, aud so gives me out, Well, III be 


p 


revenged as I may. 


Re-enter Don PEDRO, Hzno, and LRONATo. 


D. Pedro. Now, signior, where's the count? 
Did you see him? 5 x 
Bcned. Troth, my lord, I have play'd the 
art of lady Fame. I found him here as me- 
3 as a lodge in a warren; I told him, 


and, I think, I told him true, that your grace 


had got the good will of this young lady; and 


I offered him my company to a willow tree, 
either to. make him a garland, as being forsaken, 


or to bind him up a rod, as being worthy to 
D/ ĩðͤ v 
D. Pedro. To be whipt! What's his fault? 
Bened. The flat transgression of a school - boy; 
who, being overjoy'd with finding a bird's nest, 
shews it his companion, and he steals it. 
D. Pedro, Wilt: thou make a trust a transgres- 


sion? The transgression is in the stealer.. 
Bened. Yet it had not been ainiſs, the rod had 


been made, and the garland too: for the garland 
he might have worn himself; and the rod he 
might have bestow'd on you, who, as I take 
D. Pedro. I will but teach them to sing, and 
restore them to the owner. — 
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Bened. If their singing answer your saying, 
by my faith, you say honestly. 
D. Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to 


you ; the gentleman, that danced with her, told 
er, She is much Rong s by you. 
Bened. O, she misused me past the endurance 


of a block; an oak, but with one green leaf 


on it, would have ans wer'd her; my very visor 


began to assume life and scold with her: She 
told me, not thinking I had been myself, that 
I was the prince's jester; and that T was duller 
than a great thaw ; huddling jest upon jest, with 
such impossible conveyance, upon me, that 1 


stood like a man at a mark, with a whole army 


shooting at me: She speaks poniards, and every 
Word stabs: if her breath were as terrible as 
her terminations, there were no living near her, 
she would infect to the north star. I would 
not marry her, though she were endowed with 


all that Adam had left him before be trans- 


greſs'd : she would have made Hercules have 


turn'd spit; yea, and have cleft his club to make 


the fire too. Come, talk not of her; you shall 
find her the infernal Ate in good apparel. I 
would to. God, some scholar would conjure her: 


for, certainly, while she is here, a man may hve 
as quiet in hell, as in a sanctuary; and people sin 
upon purpose, because they would po thither: 


so, indeed, all disquiet, horror, and perturba- 
tion follow her. 151 : 


Enter Cravpro and BEATRICE. 
D. Pedro. Look, here she comes. hed”. 
. Bened. Will your grace command me any $er- 
vice to the world's end? I will go on the slight- 


est errand now to the Antipodes, that you can 


devise to send me on; I will fetch you a tooth» | 
picker now from the farthest inch of Asia; bring 
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l pou the length of Prester John's foot; fetch you 
a hair off the great Cham's beard; do you any 
embassage to the Pigmies , rather than hold three 
words conference with this harpy : You have no 
1 employment for me? 
D. Pedro. None, but to desire your good com- »* 
| bany. A 
l Bened. O God, sir „ here's a dish I love not; 1 3 
cannot endure my lady Tongue. 9 
D. Pedro. Come, lady, come; you have lost 1 
the heart of signior Benedick. 


Beat. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me a while; 
and I gave him use for it, a double heart for a 
single one: marry, once before he won it of me 1 

with false dice, therefore your grace may well 1 
say; T have lost it. 

LD. Pedro. You have put him down, lady, you 

have put him down. * 


Beat. So I would not he should do me, my 
lord, lest I should prove the mother of fools. I 
have e count Claudio, whom you sent me 3 
to seek. "2 
D. Pedro. Why, how: now, count? where- 
fore are you sad? 
Claud. Not sad, my Bud 
D. Pedro. How then? Sick? 
Claud. Neither, my lord. 
Beat. The count is neither sad, nor sick, nor 
merry, nor well: but civil, count; civil as an 
orange, and something of that jealous complexion. 


D. Pedro. I'faith, lady, I think your blazon 
to be true; though, I'll be sworn, if he be so, 
his conceit is false. Here, Claudio, I have 
wooed in thy name, and fair Hero is won; I 
bave broke with her fatber, and his good will 

obtained: name the day of mherioge, and God 
give thee joy! 
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Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and 
with her my fortunes: his grace hath made the 
match, and all grace say Amen to it! 

Heat. Speak, count, tis your cue. | 
Claud. Silence is the perfectest herald of joy: 


I were but little happy, if I could say how much. 


— Lady, as you are mine, I am yours: I give 
away myself for you, and dote upon the exchange. 
Beat. Speak, cousin; or, if you cannot, stop 
his mouth with a kiſs, and let him not speak 
neither. | 5 75 | Eee WOE A, 
D. Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry 
F n 5 
Beat. Vea, my lord; I thank it, poor fool, it 
keeps on the windy side of care: my cousin tells 
him in his ear, that he is in her heart. 
Claucl. And so she doth, cousin. 9 
Beat. Good lord, for alliance! — Thus goes 


every one to the world but T, and T am sun- 
burn'd; I may sit in a corner, and cry, heigh 


ho! for a husband. £ | 

D. Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat. I would rather have one of your father's 
getting: Hath your grace ne'er a brother like 
you? Your father got excellent husbands, if a 
maid could come by them. | ; 
D. Pedro. Will you have me, lady? 

Beat. No, my lord, unleſs I might have an- 
other for working days; your grace 1s too costly 
to wear every day: — But, I beseech your grace, 


pardon me; I was born to speak all mirth, and 


D. Pedro. Your sllence most offends me, and 


to be merry best becomes you; for, out of ques- 


tion, you were born in a merry hour. 
Beat. No, sure, my lord, my mother cry'd; 
but then there was a star danced, and under that 


Was I born. — Cousins, God give you joy. 


| Leon. Niece, WP you 1 to thos things I 
| +... eee eee 
Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle. — By your 
grace's pardon. |» [Exit eee 
Ii D. Pedro. By my troth, a pleasant-spirited lady. 
1 Leon. There's little of the melancholy element 
1 in her, my lord: she is never sad, but when she 
i Sleeps; and not ever sad then; fog I have heard 
my daughter say, she hath often dream'd of un- 
happineſs, and waked herself with laughing. 
D. Pedro. She cannot endure to hear te | of a 
husband. 1 
Leon. O, by 1 no meant; he mocks NY her 
wWooers out of suit. = 
D. Pedro. She were an excellent wife for 3. 
nedick. 
Leon. O lord: my "ld. if they were but a 
week marry'd , they would talk res mad. 
D. Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean you. to 
70 to church? | 
Claud. To-morrow, my lord: Time goes on 
crutches, till love have all his rites. 
Leon. Note till Monday, my dear son, aich i 1s 
U hence a just seven- night; and a time too brief 
4 too; to have all things answer my mind. 
D. Pedro. Come, you shake the head at 80 long 
1 a breathing; but, I warrant thee, Claudio, the 
1 time shall not go dully by us: I f in a! in- 
terim, undertake one of Hercules“ labours; which 
| is, to bring signior Benedick, and the lady Bea- 
Z trice into a mountain of affection, the one with 
ot the other. I would fain have it a "ads and 1 
11 doubt not but to fashion it, if you three will but 
11 minister such assistance as L an give you di- 
1 rection. 
i] Leon. My lord, I am for ig though it cost 
| | me ten nights waichings, e x 
Claud., And I, my lord. 


— — ————— — — by 
- - . a * 
A ——————. 
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D. Pedro. And you tbo, gentle Hero? | 

Hero. I will do any modest office, my lord, to 
help my cousin to a good husband. 

D. Pedro. Aud Benedick is not the unhopeful. 
lest husband that I know: thus far can 1 praise 
him; he is of a noble strain, of approved valour, 
and confirm'd bonesty. I Vun! teach you how to 
humour your cousin, that she shall all in love 
with Benedick: — and I, with your two helps, 
will so practise on Benedick ; that, in des pight 
of his quick wit and his queasy stomach, he ball 
fall in love with Beatrice. If we can do this, 
Cupid is no longer an archer; his glory shall be 


ours, for we are the only lovegods. Go i in with 


me, and T will tell you my drift. [Exeunt.] 
SCENE II. 


Another room in Leonato's Home, 


Enter Don Jon and Bon AchIO. 


D. John. It is so; the count Claudio Shall marry 
the daughter of Le 5 

Bor. Yea, my lord; but T can croſs it. 

D. John. Any bar, any crols, any impediment 
will be medicinable to me: I am sick in displea- 
sure to him; and whatsoever comes athwart his 
affection, ranges evenly with mine, How canst 
thou croſs this marriage ? 

Bor. Not honestly, my lord: but s0 covertly 
that no dishonesty shall appear in me. 

D. John. Shew me briefly how.” 

Bor. I think, I teld your lordship, a year 
since, how much 1. am in hy favour of Margaret, 
the waiting gentlewoman to Hero. | 

D. John. T remember. 

Bor. I can, at apy unseasonable instant of the 


night; ö appoint her to o look out at her lady 3 cham- 
ber window. 
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D. Skis What life is in that, to be the death 


of this marriage? 

Bor. The poison of that lies in you to W 
G0 you to the prince your brother; spare not to 
tell him, that he hath wrong d his honour in mar- 
rying the renown'd Claudio (whose estimation do 
you mightily hold up) to a contaminated tale, 
such a one as Hero. 

D: John. What proof hall I make of that? 

Bor. Proof enough to misuse the prince, to vex 
Claudio, to undo Hero, and Kill Leonato : Look 
you for any other issue 


D. Join. Only to despite 8 I will endes- 


= 


Four any thing. 


Bor. Go then, find me a meet hour to Iraw: 
Don Pedro and the count Claudio, alone: tell 
them, that you know that Hero loves me; in- 
tend a kind of zeal both to the prince and Clau- 


dio, as — in love of your brother's honour who 
| hath made this match; and his friend's reputa- 


tion, who 1s thus like to be cozen'd with the 


semblance of a maid, — that you have disco- 


ver'd thus. They will scarcely believe this with- 
out trial: offer them instances; which shall bear 
no leſs likelihood, than to see me at her chamber- 


window ; hear me call Margaret, Hero; hear 
Margaret term me Claudio; and bring them to 


See this, the very night before the intended wed- 
ding: for, in the mean time, I will so fashion 
25 matter, that Hero shall be absent; and there 


shall appear such eng truth of Hero's disloy- 
) 


alty, that jealousy shall be call'd ee and 
all the preparation overthrown. * 
L. John. Grow this to what adyerse issue it 


can, I will put it in practice: Be cunning in the 


working this, and thy ſee is a thousand ducats. 
Eor. Ze chou constant in the accusation, and 
my cunning Shall not shame me. | 


- 

4 
4 
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D. John. I will presently go learn their day of 
marriage. Las i [Exeunt.] 


Ci * 


8 C E N E III. 
Leonato's Garden. 
. Enter BzxzeDick Ha '@ Boy. | 
Bened. Boy , * | 1 15. 


Boy. Signior. | . 
Bened. Tr my chamber- window lies a book; 


bring it hither to me in the orchard. 


Boy. I am here already, sir. Sn” 
Bened. J know that; — but I would have thee 


hence, and here again. [Exit Boy.] '— I do 


much wonder, that one man, seeing how much 
another man is a fool when he dedicates his beha- 
viours to love, will, after he hath laugh'd at 
such shallow follies in others, become the argue 
ment of his own scorn, by falling in love: And 


such a man is Claudio. I have known, when 
there was no musick with him but the drum and 


the fife; and now had he rather hear the tabor 


and the pipe: I bave known, when he would 


have walk d ten mile a- foot, to see a good ar- 
mour; and now will he lie ten nights awake, 
carving the fashion of a new doublet. He 
was wont to speak plain, and to the purpose, 
like an honest man, and a soldier; and now is he 
turn'd orthographer; his words are a very fan- 
tastical banquet, just so many strange dishes. 
May I be so converted, and see with these eyes? 
I cannot tell; I think not: I will not be sworn, 
but love may transform me to an oyster; but III 


take my oath on it, till he baye made an oyster 


of me, he shall never make me such a fool. One 
woman is fair; yet I am well: another is wise; 


yet I am well: another virtuous; yet T am well: 
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but till all graces be in one woman, one woman 


shall not come in my grace. Rich she shall be, 
that's certain; wise, or Tl none; virtuous, or 


I'Il never cheapen her; fair, or III never look on 
her; mild, or come not near me; noble, or not 
1 for an angel; of good discourse, an excellent 
musician, and her hair shall be of what colour it 

lease God. Ha! the prince and monsieur Love! 
IT will hide me in the arbour. [withdraws.] 


| Enter Don PE DRO Laon A T0, CLAUDI0, and BALTHAZAR, 


D. Pedro. Come, shall we hear this musick? 
Claud. Ten, my" good lord: — How still the 
. evening i 8, 
As Buck a on purpose to grace harmony! 
D. Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid 
"ty. eee 


Claud. O, very well, my lord: the mugick 


| enden 

wen fit che Ra- fo with a penny - - worth. 

D. Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we'll hear that 
Song again. | 

| Balth, 0 ebd. my lord, tax not so bad a voice 

To slander musick any more than once. 

D. Pedro. It is the witnels still of Sebsdeut 


: To put a Strange face on his own perfection: 1518 


I pray thee, sing, and let me woo no more. 

Balth. Because you talk of wooing, I will sing: 
Since many a wooer doth commence his suit 
To her he thinks not worthy ;. yet he wooes; 
Yet will he swear, he loves. | 

D. Pedro. Nay, pray thee, come:  ' 
Or, if thou wilt hold longer argument, Th a 
| Do Mm notes,” 04 HT FTC e 


Balth. Note this perde my notes, 10 N 961. 


There e not a note of mine | that's, worth the 
| At En | 
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D. Pedro. Why these are very crotchets that 
0 | be speaks; 1 
Note, notes, forsooth, and noting! [Mugick,] 
Bened. Now, Divine air! now is his soul ra- 
vish'd! — Is it not strange, that sheeps guts 
should hale souls out of men's bodies. — Well, 
a horn for my money, when all's done. 
Balth. [sings.] 
Sigh no more, ladies, sigi no more, 
Men were deceivers eber; 
One foot in sea, and one on Shore, 
To one thing constant never: 
Then sigh not so, 5 
But let them go, ; 
And be you blith and bonny ; © 
Converting all your sounds of: woe 
Into, Hey, nonny, nonny, 
Sing no more ditties, sing no mo 
Of dumps so dull and heavy; 
The frauds of men were ever o, 
Since summer first was leavy. 
Then sigh not so, etc. 


D. Pedro. By my troth, a good song. 

Balth. And an ill singer, my lord. 
D. Pedro, Ha, no; no, faith; thou sing'st well 
, 1 WT RN EN SIN ULCER 

Bened. [aside.) An be had been a dog, that 
zhould have howl'd thus, they would have hang'd 


him: and, I pray God, his bad voice bode no 


mischief! I had as lief have heard the night 


raven, come what plague could have come after it. 


D. Pedro. Yea, marry; [to Claudio.] — Dost. 
thou hear, Balthazar? I pray thee, get us some 


excellent musick ; for to-morrow night we would 


have it at the lady Hero's chamber - window. 


— — Re — ß. p OY 
—— ͤ—-„—:t . 
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| . Balch. Tue best 1 can, my lord. 3 
f [Exit BALTNA ZAR. N 

V. Pedr 0. Dd 80: farewell. Come hither, Leo- 9 


nato; What was it you told me of to- day, that 
your niece Beatrice was in love with ziger Be- 
netlick?? 
Claud. O, ay; — | Stalk on, stalk on, the fowl 
Sits. [aside to Don Pedro.] T did never think that 


lady would have loved any man. $ 


Leon. No,'nor I neither ; but most wonderful, 
that she should 80 dote on signior Benedick, 
whom she hath in all outward bend viene seem d 


ever to abhor. 


Bened. Is't possible? 225 the wind in that cor- 3 
ner la sicdle.] 1 
Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell iu 


what to think of it; but that she lov es him with 


an enraged affection, Wes it is Past the infinite of 8 
thought. =_ 


D. Pedro. May 90 she doth but counterfeit. 1 
Claud. Faith, Uke enough. 1 | 2 
Leon. O God! counterfeit! There never was 9 
counterfeit of passion came so near the life of i 
pecvion as she eee it. - 


D. Pedro. Why, what effects of x: paxsion Shews 


She? 
Claudi. Bait the bock well; this fish 3 * 


laside.] © 

Leon. What effects, my ora! She will sit. 1 
you , — You heard my Sher tell you Fan * 
Claud. She did, indeed. 1 1 3 
D. Pedro. How, how, I pray you ? You amaze, 5] 
me: I would have thought her spirit had been S 
iovinable against all assaults of affection. 3 
"Leon. 1 would have Sworn it had , my lord; 6 


especiany ag Ja gainst Benedick.. 
Br the '[aside.] T'should think RES a gull, on 


mat the white bearded "POP Peaks it: ks 


Wd 9 
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very cannot; sure, hide himself 3 in FT Y reve- 
rence. 
Claud. He Saas ta en the infection; bold i it hip. 
ſlasidle.] 
= Þ24-0. Hath abs matte her affoction known 
to Benedick? | 


Leon. No; and wean she never will: \ that's 


her torment. 


Claud. Tis true, indeed; so your daughter 
says: Shall I, says she, that have s oft encoun- 
rer d him with corn, write to him that I love kim? 
Leon. Tbis says she now when she is begin- 
ning to write to him: for she'll be up twenty 
times a night; and there will she sit in her 
smock, till she have writ a sheet of dane: bk - my 
daughter tells us all. 0 

Claud. Now you talk of, a, [hoot of aper, 1 


remember a pretty jest your daughter told us of. 


Leon. O, — When she had writ it, and was 
eating it over, she found N and ee 
bene tbe sheet? —- Ar i 

Claud. That. | by 


Leon. O, she tore the . to a bend 


half - pence; rail'd at herself, that she should be 


so, immodest to write to one that she knew would 


Dout ber: I measure him, says she, by my our 


Spit for, I Should out him, if he writ to me; 
yea, W T love him, 1 Should. 4 s 


„ Claud. Then down upon her ik ibs falls, 
weeps, sobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, 
prays, curses;:— 0 Sweet. Benedict: ik 1 


me patience! 


Leon. She hank Mae; my daughter ys 0: 
and the ecstacy hath s0 much overborne her, that 
my daughter is somstime afeard she will do de- 
sperate outrage to herself; It is very true. 

D. Pedro. It were good, that Benedick know 


of it by some other, it she 1 nor dicover it. 


C 2 
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Claud. To what end? He would but make a 
sport of it, and torment the poor lady Worse. 
D. Pedro. An he should, it were an alms to 
hang him: She's an excellent sweet lady; 4 Ants 
out of all sus icion, she is virtuous. 
Claud. 70 she is exceeding wise. 
p D. Pedro. In every thing but in loving B Bene. 
ick. | 
Leon. O my k lord, wisdom and Blood omithar 
ing in so tender a body, we have ten proofs to 


one, that blood hath the victory. I am sorry for 
her, as J have just cause, Fu her uncle and 


her guardian. 


D. Pedro. T would, she had bestow'd Ys 


age on me; I would have daff U all other re- 


spects, and made her half myself: I pray you, 


tell Benedick of it, and hear what he” will os 
Leon. Were it good, think you?” 


Claud. Hero thinks surely, she will die: : For | 


aha says, she will die if he love her not; and she 


will die ere she make her love known; and she 


will die if he woo her, rather than she will bate 
one breath of her accustom'd crossneſs. 
D. Pedro. She doth well: if she should nuke 


tender of her love, 'tis very possible, he'll scorn 
it; for the man, as vou know ally mack a con- 


U 4 p M4 A7. 


temptible N 3 i 
Claud. is a very proper man. 
D. Pedro. ip hath, St . 6800 outward 
happ wels.: 88 
al. 'Fore. God; a in * mind, very wise. 
D. Pedro. He doth, one, SHOE: some 8 
that are like wit. 
Claud. And I take bia to be nest 5 
D. Pedro. As Hector, I assure you:! uud! in the 
managing of quarrels you may say he is wise; 
For either he avoids them with great discretion, or 


undertakes them with a most christian - like fear. 
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Leon. If he do fear God, he must necessarily 
keep peace; if he break the peace, he ought to 
enter into a-quarrel with fear and trembling. : _ 
D. Pedro. And so will he do; for the man doth 
fear God, howsoever it seems not in him, by 
some large jests he will make. Well, I am sorry 
for your niece: Shall we go seek Benedick, and 
tell him of her love? + OA 
Claud. Never tell him, my lord; let her wear 
it out with good counsel; - e 
Leon. Nay, that's impossible; she may wear 
her heart out first. „ | ; 
D. Pedro. Well, we will hear further of it by 
your daughter; let it cool the while. I love Be- 
nedick well; and I could wish he wonld mo- 
destly examine himself, to see how much he is 
unworthy to have so good a lady. . | 
Leon. My wrde fan walk ? dinner is ready. 
Claud. If he do not dote on her upon this, I 
will never trust my expectation. | [aside.] 
D. Pedro. Let there be the same net spread for 


ber, and that must your daughter and her gentle- 


women carry. The sport will be, when they 
hold an opinion of 'one another's dotage, and no 
such matter; that's the scene that I would see, 
which will be meerly a dumb show. Let us 
send her to call him to dinner. (ſasidle.] 

[Eæeunt Don Pzpro, CL AUTO, and LeoxaTo.] 
. Bened: [advancing.] This can be no trick: The 


conference was sadly borne. — They have the 


truth of this from Hero. They seem to pity the 
lady; it seems, her affections have the full bent. 
Love me! why, it must be requited. I hear 
how I am censured: they say, I will bear my- 


self proudly, if I perceive the love come from 


ber; they say too, that she will rather die than 
give any sign of affection. -— I did never think 


to marry; — I must not seem proud: — happy 


— 


——— 
— 


— 
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of love in ber. - 


a knife's point, and choke a daw withal; — You 
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are they that hear their detractions, and can put 
them to mending. They say, the lady is fair; 
'tis a truth, T can hear them witneſs : and vir- 
tuous; — tis 80, I cannot reprove it: and wise, 
but for loving me; — By my troth, it is no ad- 
dition to her wit; — nor no great argument of 
her folly, for T will be horribly in love with her. 
— I may chance have some odd quarks and rem- 
pants of wit broken on me, because I baye rail'd 
so long against marriage: But doth not the appetite: 
alter? A man loves the meat in his youth, that he 
cannot endure in his age: Shall quips, and sen- 
tences, and these paper bullets of the brain, awe 


a man from the career of his humour? No: The 


world must be peopled. When I said, I would 


die a bachelor, I did not think I should live till 


F were marry'd. — Here comes Beatrice: By 
this day, she's a fair lady: I do spy some marks 


— 


Enter BETAr nix. 


Beat. Against my will, I am sent to bid you 
come into dinner... ... nu HS ors 
| Bened, Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your 
Beat. I took no more pains for those thanks, 


than you take pains to thank me; if it had been 


ainful, I would not have come. 1 8 
Bened. You take pleasure then in the message? 
Beat. Vea, just so much as you may take upon 
have no stomach, signior; fare yau well. [Exit.] 
: ö ! o | o 7 0 s 
Bened. Ha! Against my will I am sent to bid 


you come in to dinner — there's a double meanin 


in that. I took no more pains for those thanks, 
than you took pains to thank me — that's as much 
as to say, Any (pains that I take for you is as 
easy as thanks; — If I do not take pity of her, 


2 


As we do trace this alley u 


” 
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I am a villita ; if I do not love her „ 13 am a Jew; ; 


Iwill go get her Fee „ U at.] 


Leonato's Garden. 4 5 


Enter Hand” Mancaner, and URSULA. 


Hero.. Good Margaret, run thee into the 
PO parlour; Fg 70 

There sbalt bo find my cousin Beere 
Proposing with che prince and Claudio: 
Whisper ber ear, and tell her, I and Ursula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole discourse 
Is all of her; say, that thou overheard st us; 
And bid her steal into the pleachad bower, 
Where honey -suckles, ripen'd by the sun, 
Forbid the sun to enter; — like favourites, 
Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 


t that n that bred it: — there will 
she hide her, 


TO Asten our propose: This is thy olſice; 


Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. | 

Marg. III make her come, I warrant you, pre- 

oaths - Tow Wi [Exit.] 

Hare. 1 Ursula, when Beatrice doth come, 

up and down, | 
Our talk must only be of. Benedick : | 

When I do name him, Jet it be thy part 

To praise him more than ever man did merit: 
My talk to thee must be, how Benedick 

Is sick in love with Ronixion: : Of this matter 


Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made, 
That only wounds by bear-say. Now begin; 


Enter BrAaTrice, behind. 


For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Close by the ground, to hear our aa A 


And greedily 
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Urs. The pleasant st angling is to see the fih 
Cut with her golden oars ther silver stream, 
Sour the treacherous bait: 
So angle We for Beatrice; who even vow 
Is couched 1 in the woodbine coverture : 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 


Hero, Then go we near her, Hae her ear lose 


nothing 
Of the false sweet bait that we lay for it. — 
Sens [They advance to the bower,) 
No, truly, Ursula, she is too disdainful: 


1 know her spirits are as coy and wild 


As haggards of the rock. 
Urs. But are you sure, 
Turf Benedick loves Bentries 80 entirety 7 


Hero. 80 says the Prince, and my new-trothed 


lord. 
Urs. And did they bid you tell her of! it, ma- 


dam ? 


Hero. They did intreat me to acquaint her 


of it: 


Due 1 Penne ihe f thay lov'd Benedick, 
To wish him wrestle with affection, oY 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 


Urs. Why did you so? Doth not the gentleman 
Py Dee as full, as fortunate a hed, - _ 
As ever Beatrice shall couch upon 5 3 3 8 


3175 9 & 


Hero. O God of love! I know, he doth deserve 


As much as may be yielded to a man: 


But nature never fram'd a woman's bears: 
Of-prauder stuff than that of Beatrice: 


Disdain and scorn ride sparkling in her eyes, 


Misprising what they look on; and her Wie 
Values itself so highly, that to her 


All matter else seems weak: she cannot 3 


Nor take no shape nor project of eie 
She i is 0 self endeared. 
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Urs. Sure, I think $0; 
And therefore, certainly, it were not good 


She knew his love, lest she make sport at it. | 
Hero. Why, you speak truth: I never yet 


a 
- 


_ Saw man, 


How wise, how noble, young, how rarely fea- 


tur'd, 


But she would spell him backward : if fair-ſaced, 


She'd swear, the gentleman should be her sister; 
If black, why, nature, drawing of an antick, 
Made a foul blot: if tall, a lance ill- headed; 

If low, an agate very vilely cut: 

If speaking, why, a vane blown with all winds; 


If silent, why, a block moved with none. 
So turns she every man the wrong side out; 


And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which simpleneſs and merit purchaseth. 


Urs. Sure, sure, such carping is not com- 


mendable. 


Fa 


Hero. No: not to be so odd, and from all fa- 
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As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable: 

But who dare tell her so? If I should speak, 
She'd mock me into air; O, she would laugh me 
Out of myself, preſs me to death with wit. ; 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover'd fire, 
Consume away in sighs, waste inwardly: _ 


It were a better death than die with mocks, 


Which is as bad as die with tickling. 


Urs. Yet tell her of it; hear what she will say. 


Hero, No; rather I will go to Benedick, 


And counsel him to fight against his passion: 


And, truly, III devise some honest slanders 

To stain my cousin with: One doth not know, 

How much an ill word may empoison liking, , 
Urs. O, do not do your cousin such a wrong. 


She cannot be so much without true judgment, | 


(Having so swift and excellent a wit, 
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As she is priz'd to have Nas to refuse 
So rare a gentleman as signior Benedick. 


Hero. He i is the only man of Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 
Urs, I pray you, be not angry with me, ma- 
Sons 
Speaking my fancy; signior Benedick, 
For sbape, for bearing, argument, and vat: 7 
Goes foremost in report through Italy. W 5a | 


Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good 1 name. 


Urs. His excellence did earn it, ere "hs bad 
When are you marry 'd; madam? 


Hero. MAT. every day; — to-morrow : Come, 
5 
Tl 5hew thee 1 some attires; and have thy counsel, 
Which i 1s. the best to furnish me to- morrow. | 


Urs. She's limed, TI warrant you; we have 
oy caught her, madam. 


Hero. If it prove so, then loving goes by haps: 
Some Cupid kills with arrows, some with traps. 
 [Exeunt HxRnO and URSULA. Barn! CE adoances. ] 


Beat. What fire is in mine ears? Can this be 
| true? | 
Strand L condemn'd. for pride and scorn 30 
* Toes of; much? | 
Contempt, faretrell! aa maiden Mas; adieu! 
Do glory lives behind the book of such. 
And Benedick, love on, I will requite thee 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand; 
If thou dost love, my kindneſs shall incite > thee 
Joo bind our loves up in a holy band: 
For others say, thou dost deserve: and 1 
: Believe it better than reportmnghy- 
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SCENE II. 


3 4 Room in Leonato s House, 


nter Don 8 1 EY Brxrpick, and 
Lzonarto. | 


H. Rede 0. 1 40 but stay till your marriage be 
consummate., and then go I toward Arragon. | 

Claud. III bring you thither, my lord, if you U 
vouchsafe me. 

D. Pedro. Nay, chat would bs as great. a soil 
| in the new gloſs of your marriage, as to shew a | 
L child his new coat, and forbid him to wear it. I „ 
4 will ouly be bold with Benedick for his company; 

3 for, from the crown of his head to the sole of 

4 his foot, he is all mirth; he hath twice or thrice | 

'Y cut Cupid! s bow-string, and the little hangman 1 
3 dare not shoot at him: he hath a heart as sound 

as a bell, and his tongue is the clapper; for tors 
his heart thinks, his tongue speaks. 

Bened. Gallants, I am et as I have been. 

Leon. So say I; methinks, you are sadder. 

Claud. I hope, he be in love. 

D. Pedro. Hang him, truant; there's no true 
drop of blood in him, to be truly touch'd with 
love : if he be sad, he W ane. | 

' Bened. T have the tooth - ach. 

D. Pedro. Draw it, 

| Bened, Hang it! 

Claud. You must hang i it bt and draw it a 
terwards. 

D. Pedro. What? Sigh for the 10 ach ? 

Leon. Where is but a humour, or a worm? 

Bened. Well, Every one can master a a grief but | 
he that has it. 

Claud. Yet gay T, he is in love 
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ward, no dochlet: Unle 
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D. Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in 
him, unlels it be a fancy that he bath to stran 
disguises; as to be a Dutchman to-day; a F n 
man to- morrow; or in the shape of two coun- 
tries at once, as, a German from the waist down= 
ward, all slops; and a Spaniard from the hip up- 
Ya he have a fancy to this 
foolery , as it appears he hath, he is no fool cor 
fancy, as you would have it to appear he is. 


Claud. If he be not in love with some wWoiaR: 
there is no believing old signs: he brushes his 
hat o'moruings; What shoule that bode? 


D. Pedro. Hath any man seen him at the bar- 
ber's? 

Claud. No, but ths 8 man hath 0 
seen with him; and the old ornament of his 
cheek bath already stuff d tennis - balls. 


Leon. Indeed, he looks Founger: than he did, 
dy the loſs of a beard. = 

D. Pedro. Nay, be rubs iel with civet: 
Can you smell bim out by that? | 

Claud. That's as much as to say, The sweet 
youth, s in love. | 

D. Pedro. The greatest note of it is his melan- 
choly. 

Claud. And when was be wont to wash his 
face? 

D. Pedro. 1e, er to paint himself? for the 
Pn J hear what they say of him. 

Claud. Nay, but his jesting spirit; which is 
now crept into a vue string, and now govern d 
by stops. 
D. Pedro. Indeed ) that. tells a heavy tals for 


| Kinds : Conclude, he is in love. 


Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him. 
D. Pedro. That would I know too; 1 warrant, 


ene that knows him not. 
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Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions; and, in de- 
7 bt of all; dies for him. 
5. Pedro. She hall. be buried. with ber face 
upwards. 
Bened. Yet is This no char for the tooth. ach. 
— Old signior, walk aside with me; 1 have stu- 
died eight or nine wise words to speak to you, 
un these hobb - horses must not hear. 


Exeunt BrxRPD. and Lzoxaro.} | 
D. Padre. For my” life, to break with him 


bout Beatrice. 
Claud. *Tis even $0. Hero and Margaret have 


by this play'd their parts with Beatrice ; and then 


the two bears will not bite one another, When 


they" meet. 

Enter Don Jeb. 009-19: 284-4 
D. Jeb. My lord and brother, God zave von. 
D. Pedro. Good den, brother. 
D. John. If Tous leisure s serv d, * would peak 
| with you. 
D. Pedro. In private? 1 91 e 


D. John. If it please u — yet count Claudio 


nay hear; for What T would Is, pes of, concerns 
him. | 

D. pedro. What's the matter? Ae. 

D. John. Means your Jordship to be marry'd to- 
here: | HY Clit 04] 

D. * vou ew he dans delle 

D. John. I know not 15 when he knows 
what know. MS 

Claud. If there be any impediment, J 1 pray 
you, discover it. 

D. John. You then think, I love you not; let 
that appear hereafter, and aim better at me by 
that I now will manifest: For my brother, I 
think, he holds you well; and in dearneſs of 
heart hath holp to effect your ensuing marriage: 

turely, suit i spent, and labour ill bestow'd ! 
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D. Pedro. Why, what's the matter?! 

D. John. IT came hither! to tell you, and, cir- 
cumstances, shorten'd, (kor she hath been too long 
a talkin of,) the lady is Uuloyal, 

Claud. Who? Hero? 
1 Jahn. Even she; Leonato' 8 Hero 5 your 
Hero, every man's Hero. | 
Claud. Disloyal? __ | 
D. John. The word is too ee to paint out "4 


PESTS 


wickedneſs; I could say, she were worse: think 


you of a worse title, and I will fit her to it. Won- 
der not till, further warrant: go but with me to- 
night, you shall see her chamber - window en- 


ter d; even the night before her wedding-day: 


if you love her then, to-morrow wed her; but 
it would better fit: Wes . to t your 
— May chi * 4 5 t7-0t 
D. Pedro. I ill not thinks it. 13 «\ 
D. John. If you dare not trust that vou dee, 
confels not that you know if. you will follow 
me, T will, shew. vou enough; and when you 


P 
v . 


have seen more, and heard more, Proceed a wr 


cordingly. 
Claud. If I see any thing to-night why: 1 


should, not marry her; to- morrow, in the con- 


gregation r 1 should wed, chere will 1 
| shame her. 0 


D. Pedro. And. as 1 and, 2 wa to whinin 


er, I will join with thee to disgrace her. 


D. John. I will disparage her no farther, till 


you are my witnesses: bear it coldly but till mid: 


nicht; and let the issue shew itselt. 
D. Pedro. O day untowardly turned! c 


Claud. O mischief strangely chwarting! is 


D. John. O plague right well prevented ! 
$0 will you say, When: beck have seen the sequel. 
; | ' | Exeunt.] rep 
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. i; ee 

Enter Dock ERRT and Venors , with the Watch. 5 

Dog b. Are you good men and true? 

Verg. Yea, or l else it were pity but they, bond 
suffer salvation, body and soul. ; 

Dogb.. Nay 1 were a punishment too good 
bor them, if e should have any allegiance. 3 in 
them, being chosen for the prince's watch. 

Verg. Well e them their charges neighbour 

Dogberr) bt | 

Bog b. First, Who think vou the most degarts 
leſs man to be constable? | 

1. Watch. Hugh Ontcake, sir, or : George Ses. 


coal; for they can write and read. 
"Dogh. Come hither, neighbour . God 


favoured man is the gift of fortune; but to write 
1 and read comes by nature. r Op | 
3 2. Match. Both which, master . — 
= Dogb. You have; I knew it would be your 


answer- Well, for your favour, sir, why, give 
God' thanks, * make no boast of it; and for 
your writing. and reading, let that appear when 
there is no need of such vanity. You are thought 
here to be the most senseleſs and fit man for — 


lanthorn: This is your charge; you shall com- 
prebhend all vagrom men; you are to a; any 
man stand, in the prince's name. %%% Ho 


2. Watch. How if he will not stand? we 


let kin go; and presently call the rest of the 
watch together, and thank God you are rid of. a 


| wm. ii 04 


hath blessed you with a good name; to be a well- 


constable of the watch; therefore, bear you the 


* Why then, take no note of him, but 
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Verg. If he will not stand when he is bidden, 
he is none of the prince's subjects. 

Dog b. True, and tbey are to meddle with none 
but the prince's subjects: — You shall also make 
no noise in the streets; for, for the watch to 
babble and to talk, is most tolerable and not to 
be endured. 

2. Watch. We will rntthew sleep chan talk; we 
know what belongs to a watch. 

Dogb. Why, you speak like an ancient and 
most quiet watchman; for I cannot see how 
sleeping should offend: only, bave a care that 

our bills be not stolen: — Well, you are to 
call at all the ale - houses, and bid them that ; are 
drunk get them to bed. 

a. Watch. How if they will not? 

Dogb. Why then, let them alone till thy are 
sober; if they maks' you not then the better an- 
swer, you may eh Aer are not the men you 
took them for. 

2. Watch. Well, sir. | | 

Dogb. If you meet a thief, you may suspect | 
him, by virtue of your office, to be no true man: 
and , for such kind of men, the leſs you meddle 
or make with them, why, the more 1s for your 


* 8 — — - — — —— | 
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bone. 
2. Watch. If we know bim to be a thief, J shall 
8 we not lay hands on him? . 


* 'Dogb. Truly, by your offices you may; but, T 
think, they that touch pitch will be detiled; the 
most peaceable way for you, if you do take a 
thief, is, to let him shew himself what he i is, 
and steal out of your company. 

Vierg. You have Been I called a merciful 
223 pr 10 KM ver bing a deg by my 
f ruly, I wou ang a do m 
will | pcs more a man ' who in, DL 
in him. ed ro 
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Verg. If you bear a child cry in the night, you 


must call to the nurse, and bid her still it. 

2. Watch. How if the nurse be asleep, and will 
not hear us? 

Dogb. Why then, depart i in peace, and let the 
child wake her with crying: for the ewe that 
will not hear her lamb when it baes, will never 
answer a calf when he bleats. 

Verg. Tis very true. 
Dog -b, This is the end of the charge. You, « con- 
stable, are to present the prince's own person; if 
you meet the prince in the night, you may Stay him. 
Verg. Nay, by r- lady, that, T think, he cannot. 
Dog b. Five shillings to one on't, with any 


man that knows the Statues , be may stay him: 


marry, not without the prince be willing: for, 


indeed, the watch ought to offend no man; and 


it is an offence to stay a man against his will. 
erg. By'r-lady, I think, it be so. 
Dogb. Ha, ha, ha! Well, zaasters, good night; 

an there be any matter of weight chances, call up 

me: keep your fellows' counsels and your ow: 


and good night. — Come, neighbour, 


2. Watch. Well, masters, we hear our charge: 


1 us go sit here upon the church - bench till two, 


and then all to bed. iT. 
| Dogb. One word more, honest neighbours: I 


pray you, watch about signior Leonato's door; 


for the wedding being there to- morrow , there is 


a great coil to-night: Adieu; be vigilant, I be- 


Seech you. [Exeunt Docnznar and VERoxsõ. ] 

| Enter BoRACHro and Connaws, 

Bor. What! Conrade, — | 
2. Watch. Peace, Stir not. Cue! | 
Bor. Conrade, I say! 

Conr, Here, man, I am at thy elbow. | 

Bor. Maſs, and my elbow itch'd; 1 thought, 
there would a scab follow. _ 

Vol. II. D 
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Comm Lwvill owe'thee an answer for that; and 
naw forward with thy tale. | 

Bor. Stand thee close then under this pent- 
house, for it drizzles rain; and I will, like a 
true drunkard, utter all to thee. | 


2. Watch. [aside,] Some treason , masters; yet 
stand close. : 
Bor. Therefore know, I have earned of Don 
John a thousand ducats, 


Conr. Is it possible that any villainy hould be 
so dear? 

Bor 755 Thou should'st raths; ask „if it were pos- 
$ible, any villainy should be so rich; for when 
rich villains have need of poor ones, poor ones 
may make what price they will. | 
Conr. T wonder at it. OE 

Bor. That shews, thou art un confirm'd : Thou 
knowest, that the fashion of a doublet, or a hat, 
or a don 0 nothing to a man. 

Jonr. Yes, it is apparel. 

Bor. I mean, the fashion. 

Conr. Yes, the fashion is the fashion. 


Bor. Tush! I may as well say, the fool's the 
fool. But see'st thou not, what a deformed thief 
this fashion is? 
1. Watch. I know that Deformed; he Ys derm 
a vile thief this seven year; he goes up and down 
like a gentleman: J remember his name. 108 
Bor. Didst thou not hear some body? 
Conn, No; *twas the vane on the house. | 
Bor. Seest thou not, I say, what a deformed 
thief this fashion is? how giddily he turns about 
all the hot bloods, between fourteen and five and 
thirty? sometime, fashioning them like Pharaoh's 
soldiers in the reechy painting; sometime, like 
god Bel's priests in the old churc window; some 
N time, like the shaven Hercules in the smirch'd 


7414 


of lechery that ever was known in t 


ABOUT NOTHING. 51 


worm - eaten tapestry, where his cod - piece seems 


as massy as his club? | , 
Coir. All this I see; and see, that the fashion 
wears out more apparel than the man: But art 
not thou thyself giddy with the fashion too, that 
thou hast shifted out of thy tale into telling me 
of the fashion? 29 5 | | 
Bor. Not so neither: but know, that I have 
to-night wooed Margaret, the lady Hero's gen- 
tlewoman, by the name of Hero; she leans me 
out at her mistreſs' chamber- window, bids me a 
thousand times good night, — I tell this tale vile- 
ly: — LI should first tell thee, how the prince, 
Claudio, and my master, planted and placed, and 
possessed by my master Don John, saw afar off 
in the orchard this amiable encounter. 
Conr. And thought they, Margaret was Hero ? 
Bor. Two of them did, the prince and Clau- 
dio; but the devil my master knew she was Mar- 
gafet; and partly by his oaths, which first pos- 
sessed them, partly by the dark night, which 
did deceive them, but chiefly by my villainy, 
which did confirm any slander that Don John 
had made, away went Claudio enraged; wore 
he would meet her, as he was appointed, next 


morning at the temple, and there, before' the 


whole congregation, | shame her with what he 
saw O'er night, and send her home again with- 
out a husband hhets ee 
1. Watch. We charge you in the prince's name, 
stand. OY vie cont En e 
2. Watch. Call up the right master constable: 
We have here recovered the most dangerous piece 
be common- 
1. Watch. And one Deformed is one of them; 
I know him, he wears a lock. wn 1 4 
Conr. Masters, * 
4 


Come, we'll obey Fol ee 
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2. Watch, You'll be. made bring 8 — 


O 


| forth; J warrant you. 


Dime: Masters, — | \ 

1. Vatch. Never 81 . we charge you; Jet 
us obey you to go with us. 

Bor. We are like to prove a goodly com · 
modity, being taken up of these mens bills. 

Conr. A commodity 1 in Eo | I warrant you. 


8 C E N E IV. | 
A Room in Leonato's Fosse. ä 


1 Hero, EI. ans Devi 


Hero. Good Ursula, Wake my cousin — 
and desire her to rise. | 
Urs. I will, lady. 
Hero. And bid hep come hither: $64 
Urn Well. Exit UnsvrA.] 
Marg. Troth, 1 think, your other rabato were 


| better. 


Hero. No, pray thee; coed Meg; I'll wear this 
Marg. By my troth, 1 not 80 ee a 1 
warr ant, Four cousin will say so. 
lero. My cousin's a fool; and thou art ano- 
pay TH wear none but . 15 N 
Mags. I like the new tire within excellently, 


uf the hair were a thought browner; and your 


wn's. a most rare fashion, i'faith. I saw the 
lutcheſs of Milan's gown , that they praise so. 
HFlero. O, that exceeds, they a, n N 
Marg. By my troth it's but a night . gown in 


reapect of yours: Cloth of gold, and cuts, and 


laced with silver; set with pearls , down sleeves, 
$ide'sleeves, and skirts round, underborne with 
a blueish tinsel: but for a fine, quaint, graceful, 
and excellent fashion 5 your 1s worth t. ten. on't. 


SY 
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Hero. God give me Joy ; .to wear it, for my 
dea is exceeding heavy x 

Marg. "Twill be heayier soon, by the weight 
of a man, .. 

Hero. Fie upon, thee! art not kane ? 

Mars. Of what, lady? of speaking honour- 
ably? Ts not marriage honourable in a beggar? Ts 
not your lord honourable without marriage? I 
think you would have me; say, saving your re- 
verence, — à husband; an bad thinking do not 
wrest true speaking, III offend no body : IS 
there any harm in — the heavier for a husband? 


None, I think, an it be the right husband, and 


the right wife; otherwise, *tis light, and not 
heavy; Ask my lady Beatrice else, N rd ale 


comes. 


| Enter BznraIon. 

Aero. Good morrow, coz: 3: 
Beat. Good morrow , nie Hero. $ 
Hero. Why, how now! flo on speak i in the 
sick tune? - 
Beat. I am out of all other tune n methinks. 

Marg. Clap us into Light „lobe; that goes 
without a burden; do 095 sing ts. | and 1 1 
dance it. 

Beat. Yea, Lag ben 0 awd. with your heels! 1 — 
then if your husband have stables enough 1 Fan 11 
look he shall lack no barns. 

Marg. O illegitimate construction! 1 1 scorn that 


with my heels, 


Beat, Tis almost five o Folocks PORE 'tis time 
you were ready, By mp noh. Jam exceeding 


ill; — hey ho! 


\Mores For a hawk, a ee or Aa „ buckang'?. 
Beat. For the letter that begins them all, I. 
Marg. Well, an you be not turn'd Turk, 


there's no more sailing by the star. 


Beat. What means the fool, trow ? 
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Marg. Nothing T; but God zend every one 
their heart's desire! 


Hero. These gloves the count sent me, they 
are an excellent perfume. . 


Beat, J am stuff'd, cousin, I cannot smell. 


Marg. A maid, and stuff d! there's goodly 
catching of cold! 


"Bene? O, God help mel God help me! how 
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long have you profess'd apprehension'? 


Marg, Ever since you left it; Doth not my 


wit become me rarely ? 


Beat. It is not seen enough, you should wear 


it in your cap, — By my troth,, J am sick. 


Marg. Get you some of this distill'd Carduus 


Benedictus, and lay it to your heart; it is the 


only thing for a qualm. 


Hero. There thou prick'st her with a chistle. 
Beat. Benedictus! why Benedictus? you have 
some moral in this Benedictus. 
Marg. Moral? no, by my troth, I have no 


moral meaning ; J meant, plain boly-thistle. You 


may think, perchance, that I think you are in 


love: nay, by'r-lady, I am not such a fool to 


think what T list; nor I list not to think what I 


can; nor, indeed, I cannot think, if I would 
think my heart out o thinking, that you are in 
love, or that you will be in love, or that you can 


be in love: yet Benedick was such another, and 
now'is he become a man: he swore he would 


never marry; and yet now, in despight of his 


heart, he eats his meat without grudging: and 
how you may be converted, I know not; but, 
methinks, you look with your eyes as other wo- 


men do. 


Beat. What pace 10 bis that thy tongus: keeps? 
Marg. Not a false oy” 


good Ursula, 


* 
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ne enter UasvLA. 


Urs. Madam; withdraw; the prince, the 
count, signior Benedick, Don John, and all the 
gallants of the! town, are come to fetch you to 


church, 


Hero. Help to Ee mes good coz, good Meg, 
. Cent 


SCENE . 


Another Room in Leonato' s House, 


Enter LEzONATO, DocBrnny , and VERGES. 
Leon, What would you with me, honest neigh» 


bons! 2 


Dog b. Marry, sir, I would have some conſi- 


dence with you, that decerns you nearly. 


Leon. Brief, I pray you for you sce, tis a 
busy time with me. 


i: Dogb. Marry, this it is b sir. 


Verg. Yes, in truth it is, sir. 

3 What is it, my good friends? 

Dog b. Goodman Verges 3 Speaks a little of 
the matter: an old man, sir, and his wits are not 
50 Mme, as, God help, I would desire they 
were! but, in faith, as honest as the skin be- 
tween his brows. 

Verg. Yes, I thank God, I am as honest as 
any man living, that is an old man, and no ho- 


| nester than TI, 


Dogh, . are odorous: palabras 
neighbour Verges. | 

wow Neighbours, you are tedious, 

Dog b. It pleases your worship to say so, but 
we are the poor duke's officers; but, truly, for 
mine own part, if I were as tedious as a king, [ 


could find in my heart to  bestow it all of yaur 


Worship. 1 | 
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Leon. All thy tediousneſs on me! ha! 
'Dogb. Tea, an 'twere a thousand times more 


than? tis: for I hear as good exclamation on your 


worship, as of any man in the city; and though 
1 be but a poor man, I am glad to hear it. 

Verg. And so am I, 

Leon, J would fain know what you have to say. 

Vers. Marry, sir, our watch to- night, ex- 
cepting your worship's presence, have ta'en a 
couple of as arrant knaves as any in Messina, 

Dogb, A good old man, sir; he will be talking; 
as they say, When the age is in, te wit is out; 
God help us! it is a world to see! — Well said, 
1 faith, er Verges: — well, God's a good 
man; 'An two men ride of a horse, one must ride 
behind: — An honest soul, i'faith, sir; by my 
troth he is, as ever broke bread: but, God is to 
be wor hip; d; All men are not and, ; _y good 
I : 


of you. 

Dogb. Gifts , tab God gives, 

Beon. 1 must leave you, | 

Dogb. One word, sir: our watch, tir; 0 
indeed, comprehended two aspicious persons, and 
we would have them this —_—— examined be- 
fore your worship; 


Leon. Take their examination P . 
bring it me; I am now in great bete, as rank vp 


pear unto you, 


Dogb. It shall be suffigance. 


Leon: Drink some Wine ere you go: 75 fare you | 


well. 
Enter a Medyonger.: 443 
Mess. My lord, they stay for your to give your 
- daughter to her husband 
Leon. I will wait upon them; Lam W 


[Exeunt LROATO and Messenger.] 


eon. Indeed, | neighbour, he 0 comes too hort 
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L Dogb. Go, good partner, go, get you to. Fran- 

9 cis Seacoal, bid him bring his pen and inkborn 

2 to en we are now to examination these men. 

* And we must do it wisely, 

* Dos, We will, spare for no wit, I warrant 

85 you; 'bere's that { touching his forehead. J shall 

Te drive some of them to a non-com: only get the 

Y learned writer to set down our excommhunication, 

1 and meet me at the 1 % toe, „/ f Exeunts] 

1 N . _ ; hop 1 * F314 Tag SEO : ; 75 q f = 1 _ 
35 497 W. s NE I. 

gt Church 


EO | 1 7 7 vgs 1 1 
Enter Don Pa ie 45 Lone! Friar, 
|. Cravnio, BENENICK , HxRO and BrATRICE. | 

Leon. Come, friar Francis, be brief; only to 

the plain form of marriage,-and you Shall recount 


their particular duties afterwards. F 

Friar.” You come II my lord, to marry 
this lady? rot 

Claud. No. YO m3 Oe "4K? " 6 1 ; 


Leon, To be OE: d. to o her, friar; ; you come 
to marry her.. 

Friar, Lady, agg come ; hither by be marry'd to 
this count? rt 

Hero. I do, hq; 

Friar, If either of you e any in ward im- 
pediment why you should not be een, 1 
charge you, on your souls, to utter it. | 

Claud. Know you any, Hero? 

Hero. None; my lord. 

Friar. Know you any; count? 

Leon. IL dare make his ans w- ab none. 

Claud. O, what men dare do! what men may 


do! what men n do! not knowing What they 
do. SOOT v3 | LF I fo ry 
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Bened. . How now!. Interjections ? baked . 
some be of laughing, as, ha! ha! he! 


Claud. Stand thee by, friar? — Tretter, by 
Four leave; 
Win you with free and unconstrained soul 
Give me this maid your daughter? 


Leon. As freely, son, as God did give het x me. 


Claud. And what have I to give you back, 
whose worth 


May counterpoise this rich and precious gift? 


D. Pedro. Nothing, unlels you render her again. 
Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble 
thank - fulnels. — 
There, Leonato; take her back again; 


Give not this rotten orange to your friend; 


She's but the sign and semblance of her honour ; — 
Behold, how like a maid she blushes here: 
O, what authority and shew of truth 

Can cunning sin cover itself withal! 


Comes not that blood, as modest evidence, 


To witnels simple virtue? Would you not OE 
All you that see her, that she were a maid, 


By these exterior beww?h But she is none: 
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed; © : 


Her blush is guiltineſs, not modesty. 
Leon. What do you mean, my lord? 
Claud. Not to be marry'd, gb 


Not to knit my soul to an approved wanton· 
Leon. Dear my lord, if vou in your own proof 
Have vanquish'd the resistance of her youth: 


And made defeat of her virginity, — 
Claud. I know what you would 5ay 3 ; If I have 
known her, 


You'll say, she did ombuiieb me as a husband, 
And so extenuate the forchaund sin: Ty 
No, Leena too, 7368-44; 
| T1 never tempted her with word t too 0 large; ; 
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But, as a brother to his sister, shew'd- 
Bashful sincerity, and comely love. | 
Hero. And seem 'd Fever 3 to you? 


Claud. Out on thy Seeming ! 9 5 will write 
. against it: | | 
Jou seem to me as Dian in her orb; 
As chaste as is the bud ere it be blown; 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or those pamper'd animals 
That rage in savage sensuality. 


Men Is uy cod well, that he doth opeak 80 
, ide? 
Leon. Sweet priuob, why speak not you? 
D. Pedro. What should I speak? 1 660 
T stand dishonour'd, that have gone r 
To link my dear friedd) to a common stale. | 
Leon, Are these e spoken, or.,do. 1 but 
ee 
P. John. Six, they are spoken, and these things 
| | are true. 40 
Bat This locks not like a nuptial, 
Hero. True! O God! 
Claud. Leonato, stand I here? 
Is this the prince? Is this the prince 8 brother? 


Is this face Hero's? Are our eyes our own? 


Leon. All this is so; But what of this my lord? 
Claud. Let me but move one question to your 
os daughter; 
1 by chat fatherly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her answer truly. 
Leon, I charge thee do so, as thou art my 
child, | 
| EY O God defend me! how am I beset! — 
What kind of catechizing call you this? 
\Claud, To make you answer truly to your name, 
Hero. Is it not Hero ? Who can blot that name 
With any just reproach * En 


ki: 
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Claud. Marry, that can Hero Silit n en et 
Hero herself can blot out Hero's virtue. 
What man was he talk'd witk you yesternight 
Out at your window , betwixt twelve and one? 
Now, if you are a maid, answer to this. 


3 Hero. I talk'd with po man at that hong: 1 
a e SOFGs5 54-53 


4 


1 5 f 
| ; 91 D. Pedro. Why, faen are you no ROY — 
1 | Leonato, „ e 
ö 3 | L am sorry you must hw Upon mine honour, - 
i = | Myself, my brother, and this grieyed count, 

Id i ' Did $8ce her, hear her, at that hour last night, 

3 Talk with a zullion at her chamber - window; 


9 Who hath, indeed, most like a liberal villain, 
1 Confess d. the vile encounters they have bad 
1 A thousand times in secret. 
D. John Fie, fie! tbey are 
| Not to be nam'd, my lord, not to be wok of; 
' =, There is not chastity enough in language, ö 
| Without offence, to utter them: Thus, pretty 


i] bo | | } SEN lady, 

th | | 1 am sorry for thy ack misgover nment. 

ti , 

' | 1 Claud. O Hero! what a Hero hadst thou been, 


Tf half thy outward. graces had been placed 

| | About the thoughts and counsels of thy heart! 
= But, fare thee well, most foul, most fair! 
i | > farewel! | 

q Thou pure impiety, and impious purity! 


5 
For thee I'll lock up all the gates of love, 

i Aud on my eye-lids shall conjecture hang, 

_ To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm, 

( | | | And neyer shall it more be gracious, 

1 | Leon. Hach no man's dagger here a point for 


Hero $woons.] 


Peat. Why, how now, cousin; wherefore 
sink ou down? 
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D. Jon. Come, let us go: these things, come 
thus to light, | 
Smother ber Spirits up. ' / 


Bened. How doth the lady? ? 

Beat. Dead, I think; — Help, uncle ; — 
Hero! Why, Hero! — Uncle! — signior None: 

dick! — — 

Frikr b = — 

Leon. 0 ) fete; webe not away thy hater hand! 
Death is the fairest cover for her Shame, 
That may be wish'd for. N 

Beat. How now, cousin Hero? 

Friar. Have comfort, lady. one 

Leon. Dost thou look up? 

Friar. Yea; Wherefore should she not? 


Leon. bee ee 30 Why; doth not every 


earthly thin 


Cry shame upon her? Could she here deny 


The story that is printed in her blood? — 


Do not live, Hero; do not ope thine eyes: 


For did I think; thou would'st not quickly die, 
Thought I, y «nine were stronger than thy 
_ ©. 8hames, 


Ml, yself weed , on the rearward of reproaches, 


Strike at thy life. Griev'd I, I had but one? 
Chid I for that at frugal matte s frame? 
O, one too much by thee! Why had J one? 


Why ever wast thou lovely-in my eyes? 


Why had T'not, with charitable hand, 
Took up a beggar's issue at my gates; 

Who smeared thus, and mired with infamy, 
I might have said, No part of it is mine; 
This Shame derives itself from unknown loins ? 


But mine, und mine I lov'd, and mine 1 prais d, 


And mine that I was proud on; mine so much, 
That I myself was to myself not mine, 
Valuing of her; why, She, - — O, she, is fallen 


[Exeunt Don Pepro, Don Joi ; and erkopto. 1 
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Into a pit of ink! that the wide sea Wh, 
Hath drops too few to wash her clean again z ; 
And salt too little, which may season give 

To her foul tainted flesh! 

Bened. Sir, sir, be patient: N 

For my part JL am so attir'd in 8 as 

I know not what to say. +} 
Beat. O, on my soul, my cousin is EE d! 
Bened. Lady, were you her bedfellow. last 

night ? | 
Beat. No, truly, not; although, until last 
| might, 

I have this twelvemonth 705-4 her bedfellow. 
Leon. Confirm'd, confirm'd! O, that is stronger 

made, 

Which was before barr'd up with ribs of ion! 
Would the two princes lie? and Claudio lie? 
Who lov'd her so, that, speaking of her foulneſs, 

Wash'd it with t tears ? Hence from her; ; let her 

| die. | e 1 
Friar. Hear me a little; 

For I have only been silent so long, 

And given way unto this course of fortune, 1 

By noting of the lady: I have mark'd 

A ff pus." blushing apparitions 28 

To start into her face; a thousand innocent es 

In angel whiteneſs bear away those blushes; 

And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire, 

To bura the errors that these princes hold 

Against her maiden truth: — Call me a fool; 

Trust not my reading, nor my observations, 

Which with experimental seal do warrant 

The tenour of my book; trust not my age, 

My reverence, calling, nor divinity, 

If this sweet lady lie not guiltleſs here 

Under some biting error. 1 645 

Leon. Friar, it cannot be: 


Thou seest, that. all the 3 that »he bath left, 


r n= 


: 
| 
4 


Nor age so eat up my invention, 
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Is, that slie will not add to her damnation | 
A sin of perjury; she not denies it: 
Why $eek'st thou then to cover with excuse 


That which appears in proper nakednels ? 


Friar. Lady, what man is he you are accus'd 
| | i TOW 
Hero. They know, that do accuse me; I know 

none: 


If I know more of any man alive, 
Than that which maiden modesty doth warrant, 
Let all my sins lack mercy! — O my father, 


Prove you that any man with me convers'd 
At hours unmeet, or that I yesternight » 


Maintain'd the change of words with any creature, 


Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death. 
Friar, There is some strange misprison in the 
150 princes. 65 | 
Bened. Two of them have the very bent of 
gh eh. honour; 


And if their wisdoms be misled in this, 


The practice of it lives in John the bastard, 

Whose spirits toil in frame of villainies 
Leon. I know not: If they speak but truth 
gs 6:61 of her, 


These hands shall tear her; if they wrong her 


The proudest of them shall well hear of it. 


Time hath not yet so dry'd this blood of mine, 


Nor fortune made such havock of my means, 
Nor my bad life reft me so much of friends, 


But they shall find, awak'd in such a kind, 


Both strength of limb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and choice of friends, 


To quit me of them througly. 


Friar. Pause a while, DE 
And let my counsel sway you in this case. 
Your daughter here the princes left for dead ; 


— RR — —— — 


—— — ——³— —— wz — — —— _ 1 


Than when she 
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f Let her awhile be secretly kept i in, 


And publish it, that she is dead indeed: 
Maintain a mourning ostentation; 
And on your family's old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites . 
That appertain unto'o burial. 

Leon. What shall become of this? What will 

this do? | 
Friar: + Marry, this, well carry'd; shall on ly 
+ behalf 

Cline RR to remorse; that is some 80541 
But not for that dream J on this strange course, 
But on this travail look for greater birth, 


She dying, as it must be so maintain d, 


Upon the instant that she was accus Aa, 

Shall be lamenteT, pity 'd, and excus'd, 

Of every hearer : for it 30 falls out, 

That; what we have we prize not to the worth, 


Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack'd and lost, 


Why, then we rack the value; then we ſind 


The virtue that possession would not shew us 


Whilst it was ours: — 80 will it fare with 
C | 


85 W hoy be hint] hace she aya upon his words, 


The idea of her life shall sweetly n 

Into his study of imagination; 

And every lovely organ of her life 

Shall come appareVd in more precious habit, 


More moving - delicate, and full of life, 


Into the eye and prospect of his soul, 
liv par — chen all he 


(If ever ks had i interest in his ee tie 40 
And wish he had not so accused heerr 
No, though he thought his accusation true. 
Let this be 80, and oubt not but succeſs 

Will fashion the event in better shape 


Than I can * it daun 3 in Iikelihood. N bay ; 
But 
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But if all aim but this be levell'd false, 

The supposition of the-lady's death - l ; 

Will quench the wender of her inkany: 0 

And; if it sort not well; you may conceal her " 

(As best befits her 'woutided reputation, ) | 

In some reclusive and- religious life, 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and! injuries. 
Bened. e Leonato', let the friar advise 


Jou: 
And though, vou Kader my in warduel; ad love 
Is very much unto the prince and Claudio, L Dr: 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this | 
As secretly, and justly, as n voul 
Should with your body, 1500 
Leon. Being that ALE 
J flow in grief, n tine m "es Me. 
Friar, Tis well consented'; presently away; 
For to Wan sores Strangely wy Strain the 
- + CUre, — | 
Come, lady; dis to live: this wedding day, 
Fes is but profon d; have Nerd 
fan de Nan . 


Jack: IExeunt Friar, HERO, and LroxATo.] 


e Lady Beatrice, 5. have you wept all this 
while? . 
Beat. Yea, and 1 Hill weep a wth longer. 
Bened. I will not desire that. 
Beat. You have no reason; J do it freely. 
Bened Surely; 1 do believe your fair cousin is 
wrong'd. | 
Beat. Ah; how W \ night the man Jerere | 
of me, that would 1. ight | 1er! 
Bened. Is there Wy. way to shew such Liens: 
ship? 
1 I A very everi way ; but no such friend, 
| Bened. May a man do it? 
Beat. It is a man's office, but not yours. 


0 


{ 


| Vol. It E 


| 
N 
| 
( 
| 
| 
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Bened. I 0 1 noihing in . world 80 aan 


as you; is not that, strange? 


Beat. As strange as the thing I know not: It 
were as possible 1 4 me to say, I loved nothin 
so well as you: but believe me not; and boy, 
lie not; J confels nothing, nor 1 deny nothing: 
— Tam sorry for my, cousin. 0 480 

Bened. By my sword Beatrice, thou lovest me. 

Beat. Do not sweax/ by it, and eat it. 

Bened, L.will-swear by it, that you love meg 


and 1 will make him eat it, „that en 1 loves not 


you. 3181 1 * 5 115 vw J 0 470 ; (1 "2 F * 


Beat. Will you. nqt eat your word? TY 
Bened. With no sauce-that can be dovised to 


it: J protest, I love thee. 


Beat. Why, then, God forgive "oy 4 aro T 

Bened. What offence, sweet Beatrice? 

Beat. You have staid me in a happy hour; 1 
was about to protest, I loved you. 

Bened, And do it with all thy hearr. 

Beat. IL. love you with, so much of my heart, 
that none is left to protest. 


* 


Bened. Come, bid me do ey thing for thee. 


Beat. Kill Claudio. : 

| Bened, Ha! not for the Legs wats 
Beat. You kill me to.deny it: Zo, 

Bened. Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 0 | 
Beat. I am gone, though Lam here; - There 

:3 no loye in you: — pay, I Fray Jou, oy, me go. 
Benedl. Beatrice, — Fel 
Beat. In faith, I will go. „ 

Bened. Well be friends. ret. ; a 

Beat. You dare easier be friends wich ne, 


4 

18 

% 
i} 


than fight with mine enemy. 


Bened, Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is he not approved i in the height ; a Villain, 
that hath slander'd, scorn'd, dishonour' kins wo- 
man? — O, way” 1 were A man! - — W at, bear 


18 
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her in hand until they come to take hands; and 
then with Pr accusation , uncover'd slander, 
unmiti 1 ur, — O Gody that I were a 
man! I would eat his heart in the 1 pena 


Bened. Hear me, Beatrice. 


. Beat. Talk with a man out at a 8 window 1 


| wha 2 


a proper saying? 
Bened. Nay, but Yeatrics; 


* 


Bent. Sweet Hero! A she! is wroag s, 89 7 is ih 


[ 
der'd, she is undone. e 


Bened. Beat — 


if 11 


ig Beat. Princes Xe” Wen Surely 4 prince · 


ly testimony, a goodly count- comfect; a sweet 
gallant, surely! O that I were a man for his 
to! or that I had any friend would be a man 
for my sake! But manhood 1s melted into cour- 
tesies, valour into compliment, and men are, only 
turned into tongue, and trim ones too! he 18 
now as valiant as Hercules, that only tells a lie, 
and swears it: I cannot be a man with wish- 
ing, therefore I will die a woman with gtieving. 


: Bened. Tariy, good Beatrice: By this hand, 1 


R thee. 

Berat. Use it for my tore ane othet wey than 
| * by it. 

Bene 


Lane bathe wrong'd Hero? 


Beat. Les, as sure as 1 have a thougin, or A 
_ 3 


36 Bene. Know; n. Lau engaged, 1 will challenge 


him; I will:kifs your hand; and 80 leave you: 
By this hand, Claudie shall render me a dear ac- 


count: As you hear of me, so think of me. 


Go, cemfort your ooasin: 1 must wy wet is 
lead; and $0 „Kartelle 0 
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Enter Doe#rany, VerGus, and Sexton, i in gowns ; 5 


Boracuto, Connavs, and the Watch. 


e Is our whole Jeb eppeard? 3 
Ter. O, a stool and a cushion for the sexton! 
Ser. Which be the malefactors? : 


Dog. Marry, that am I and my partner. 
Ver, © Nay; that's certain n have the exhi- | 


TR to examine; - 2 700 Saiten T 
Feu. But Which nds: the dfforitors that are to 

be examined ? let them come before master con | 

stable 49 

Dog. Yea, marry, dot them come before, me. — 


-- 


What is your name, friend? 


Bord. 73 Borachio. Sr 8 e Kory 
Dog Pray write down = Borackio. — Yours 


sirrah?; Hog 0810 eb Ui 1 owtor dth gh 


Con. Lama gentleman, i sir, and my name is 


Cn 


Dog. Write down, — master e > Ba 
rade. — Masters, do you serve Fo 1200 5 
Con. Bora. Vea, sir, we hope. ; 


Dog. Write down — that'they hobo iba Serve 
God: — and write God first; for God defend 


but God ſhould go before such villains! — Mas- 


ters, it is proved already thut you are little bet- 
ter than false knaves, and it will go near to be 
thought 80. ſhortly; How Mes you for TOO: 


zelnen Pc 


Con. Marry, sir, WR * we are ang, 
Dog. A marvellous witty fellow, T assure yous 


butT * 80 about with him. — Come you hi- 


* wy 
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ther, sirrah; a word in your ear, sir; I say to 


| YOu it as thought you are false knaves. 

Bora. Sir, I say to you, we are none. 

Dog. Well, stand aside. — Fore God, * 
are Loch in a tale: - Have you Writ down — 
that they are none? 

Sex. Master ene yon go not the way 
to examine; you must call forth the. watch. that 
are their. accusers. 

Dogs, Vea, marry, that's the ekteit way: — 


Let the watch come. forth: Masters, I me 


you; in the prince's. name Accuse these men. 

3 oy MV. atch, This wan said, sir, that Don Tobn 

the, prince's brother, was a villain. 

Dog. Write down — prince John a 9 12 
Why. this is flat perjurys- to call a. Pony 8 bro 


ther — villain ,, 


Bora. Master Sadr. — 1 a fad 
: Dog. Pray thee, fellow, peace! I do not iks 
thy, look, I promise the. 11 


Sen. What beard vou him say else? 


. Match, Marry, that he had received a . 


e ducats of Pon John, for Accusing the lady 
Hero wrongfully : : 


Dog. Flat burglary, as ever was. 2 | 


Ver. Tea, þy the mals, that it is, | 
Hex, What else, . 
1. Watch. And that count Claudio did mean, 
W his words, to disgrace Hero before the 
whole assembly, and not marry her. 


Dog. O villain thou wilt be condemned into | 


everlasting redemption For this, 
Sex. What: else? 
2. Watch. This is all, 


Sex. And this is more, masters, than you can 


deny, Prince John is this morning secretly sto- 
len away; Hero was in this manner accused, in 
this very manner refused, and upon the grief of 


- — — 2 — —̃ —œ . — — LE 
rr ˙r- l ̃¾ ⁵ oo we. -- — 
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* ; Wy, 5 . 

| this, suddenly died. —' Master constable, let 
| these men be hound, and brought to Leonato's; 
| I will go before, and shew him their examina- 
| 

| 


| Dog. Come, let them be opinion de. 

Ver. Let them be in the hands — ' © © 
ons Con. | Off, coxcomb? / OF TOTES 1: WES 55 

Dog. God's my life! where's' the sexton? let 

| him write down — the prince's officer, coxcomb. — 

| Come, bind them: Thou naughty varlet! 


Con. Away! you are an aſs, you are an als. 


thou not suspect my years? — O that he were 
here to write me down — an als! — but, mas- 
| ters, remember, that I am an aſs; though it be 
| not written down', yet forget not that'T am an 
| als: — No, thou villain, thou art full of piety, 
= as zhall be proved upon thee by good witneſs : 
| I am a wise fellow, and, which is. more, an of- 
ficer; and, which is more, a housholder; and, 
which is more, as pretty a piece of flesh as any 
is in Messina; and one that knows the law, go 
to; and a rich fellow enough, go to; and a fel- 
low that hath had losses; and one that hath two 
8 and every thing handsome about him: — 
ring him away. O, chat I had been writ 
down an ge. [Exeunt:] 
| LO TR TT PN oh 3 Ni 
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Before Leonato's House. 4 
Pk Enter L.zonATo and AN TO -O. 
Ant. If you go on thus, vou will kill Jour 5 
And *tis not wisdom, thus to second grief 


| inner 227.04 


nd 


- 


* 


* 


Against yourself. 


Dog. Dost thou not suspect my place? Dost 
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' Leon. I pray thee, 'cease'*th counsel, 
Which falls into mine eats as profitleſs 
As water in a sieve: give not me counsel; 
Nor let no comforter lelight mine ear, LY 
FER PTY £ W a 14. eff 
But such a one whose wrongs do suit with ming; 
Bring me a father, that' so lov'd his child, 
Whose joy of her is*6verwhelm'd' like mine, 
And bid him speak af patience a 
Measure his woe the length and breadth; of mine, 
And let it answer every strain far strain; 
As thus for thus, and such a get, for angſt, 
In every lineament, branch, shape, and form; 
. — * „De ii N VIE PIER . 
If such a one will smile, and stroke his beard; 


15 201er 


In sorrow Wag; cry hem, when he should groan; 


Patch grief with proverbs; make misfortune drunk 


And I of him will gather patience. 
But there is no such man: For, brother, men 
Can counsel, and speack comfort to that grief 
Which they themselves not feel; but, tasting it, 
Their counsel turns to passion, which before 
Would give preceptial medecine to rage, 
Fetter strong madneſs in a silken thread,. 


With candle. wasters ; bring him yet to me, 


4 


Charm ach with air, an agony with words: 
No, n6; tis all men's office to speak patience 
To those that wring under, the load of sorrow; 
But no man's virtue, nor sufficien c, 4] 
To, be 50 moral, When he shell endurg "| 
The like himself: therefore give me no coungel ; 
My griefs cry louder than advertisement. 
Ant. Thexein do men f 
differ. | 16 4 Hanne, lings M 1 
eon. I pray thee, peace; T will be flesh and 
For there was never yet philosopheerr,r 
That could endure the tooth ach patiently; ; 
However they have writ the style of gods. 
Aud made a pish at chance and sufferance- 


rn 
* 
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from children nothing 


mo —: — T 2 
. ²˙ CD 
8 4. es Es 


Mn EE ©; = 
8 — -- - 
GIRL PE So Tank 

— 2 22 — 2 ac 


72 MUCH, ADO 

Ant. Vet bend not all the harm upon yourself; 
Make those, that do offend you, suffer too. 

Leon. There thou e st reason: mays 'L will | 
| o so; | | 
My soul doth tell me, "Yarg | is bely'd; 2 
And that shall Claudio know, so shall the prince, 
And, all of them, that thus dishonour her. 


Enter Don PEDRO and Cr Aupio. Lich 


Ant. Here comes the p prince, Aha Claudio, u 
D. Pedro. Good den . 
Claud. Good day to "bath ee of you, * 1 
Leon. Hear you my lords, __ 
D. Pedro. We have some, haste, Leonato. ha 
Leon. Some haste, my lord? 8 well, fare 152 
| well, my lord: - 

Are you $0 hasty now? '— 'well, alli is one. | 
D. Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel, with us, 4600 
140411 man, 

Ant. Ik he could ri ht binbelF with  quarreling 
Some of us would he low. 3 
Claud. Who wrongs him 

Leon. ar = 

Thou dost wron me, "thou Aievembler, don: — 

Nay, neyer lay thy hand upon thy $word, 

I fear t hee not, 3 e e 

© Cloud, Marty, beshrew V 

If it should ive your age such Aeg of fear: 

In faith my {A meant nothing”. to my sword. 


Leon. Tugh, Moths: ani never Heer and ef at 


, * 


24 


; me ; 
| 1 _ nat lite 4  dotard, ny a fool; 
As, under priyilege of age te to hrag 
What Thaye done being young, or what — ao, | 
Were I nat old: Know, Claudi, to thy bead, 
Thou hast so wrang'd my innocent child, and me, | 
That I am fore'd to lay my reverence by; 

Aud, with grey hairs, and bruise of many days, 
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Do challenge thee: to tryal of a man. 
I say,: thou hast bely'd mine innocent child; 
Thy slander hath. gone — and through 1 her 
eart, 
And she lies bury'd with her ancestors: + 
O, in a tomb where never scandal slepft : 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy OP: | 
Claud. My. willainy? £1 
Leon. Thine, Claudio; thine 1 say. | 
D. Pedro. You say not mw.” vid man. 
| Leon. My lord, my lord; 5 
P 11 proye it on his body, if . dare; . 
Despight his nice fence, and his active practice, 
His May of youth, and bloom of lustyhood. 
Claud. Away, I will not have to do with you. 
Leon. Canst thou so daffe me? Than hast kill d 
my child; _ 
If thou kill'st me, boy, thou thats kill a man. 
Ant. He shall kill two of us; and men indeed: 
But that's no matter; let kim kill one first; * 
Win me and wear me, — let him answer me: — 
Come, follow me, boy; come, sir boy, come, 
' ., follow me 
Sir boy, III whip you from your ne fence; 
Nay, as Jam a gentlemen 74 will. 
Leon. Brother, — 
Ant, Content yourself: God knows, LIlov'd my | 
Po niece; 9 7 
And she i is dead; 'alander'd: to death by villains; . 
That dare as well answer a man, indeed, 
As I dare take a serpent by the tongues 1 51. 
1 Boys, apes, hraggarts, Jacks, milksops 7 * 
Leon, Brother Anthony, — 
"i, Hold yau content; What, wan! 1 know 
| them, yea, ö 
n hat they weigh, even 1110 the utmost yeruphs: 
Scambling, out - facing, fashion mong'ring boys, 
That lie, and oog, and flout, deprave and.slander, 
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Go antickly, and show outward” hideousneſs, 3% [ 


And speak off half a dozen dangerous words, 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durst; 
And this is all. 
Leon. But, brother Anthony, — 
Ant. Come 'tis no matter; 4) 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 
D. Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake 
your patience. -/ . * 
My heart is sorry for your daughter 8 death ; 
But on my honour, she was charg'd with nothing 
I of proof. 
Leon. My lord, my lord, 
D. Pedro. 1 will not rg 9 
Leon. No? | 


4 


Come, brother, away: — 1 will bo hoard; — 


Ant. And shall, 
Or some of us will smart for it. | 7 71 
Enter BENEDICK | | 
D. Peitio. See, see, 3 = 
Here oomes the man we went to Sek! 
| [Exeunt LzowaT0 and Abrebus | 
Claud. Now, hos no 


What news? e en ec LG 


Bene. Good day, my lord. e ee 
D. Pedro. Welcome signior: | . 


You are almost come to part almost a fray: © 


Claud. We had like to have had our two noses 


. snapt off with two old men without teeth. 


D. Pedro. Leonato and his brother: What 
think'st thou? Had we fought, T doubt, we 
should have been too young for the. 

Bene. In a false quarrel thers | is no true valour. 


I Qcameè to seek ydu both. 


Claud. We have been up 4d don to Sock 


hee; for we are high - proof melancholy, and 
Would fain have it boaten canta! Wilt thow use 
thy wit? 5 
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Bene. It is in my scabbard; Shall I draw it ? 
. Pedro. Dost thou wear thy wit by thy side? 
Claud. Never any did 80, though very: many 
have been beside their wit. — I will bid thee 
draw , as we. do the . 3 draw, to plea: 

8ure us. 2 8 

D. Pedro. As 1 am an pönert man; be looks 


pale :'— Art thou sick or angry? 
Claud. What! courage, man! What though 


care kill'd a cat, thou hast mettle enough in thee 


to Kill care. 95 


Bene. Sir, I shall meet your wit in thi: career, 


an you charge it —_— me:;—. I pray you choose 
another $pbject. | 

Claud. Nay, then give him another staff; ; this 
last was broke crolss. 

D. Pedro, By this light, be changes more "and 
more; I think, he be angry indeed, 
Claud, If be be, he knows haw to turn bis 
1 | 

Bene. Shall I speak a word in your ear? 

Claud. God blefs me from a challenge! 

Bene. Vou are a villain; — I jest not: — Twill 
make it good how you dare, with what you dare, 


and when you dare: — Do me right, or I will 


| | your cowardice. ' You have kill'd a sw¾eet 


ady, and her death wen fall move” on Jour Let 


me hear from you. 565 
„Claud. Well, 1 will meet "you ' 80 I may havs 
good cheer. - 

H. Pedro. What, 4 fene 7 gi ha? 16, $6947 4 
Claud, T'faith, I thank him; be hath bid me-to 
2 elf -heüd und a capon; the which if I do * 
carve mos t curiously, say, my knife's naught — 

Shall E'not find a woodcock too? 
Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well; it goes easily. 
D. Pedro. III tell thee how Beatrice prais d thy 
wit the other . I said, chou hadst a fine wit; 


— — — 
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True, says she, a fine little one; No, said I, a 

great wit; Right, sald she, a great groſs-ones, Nay, 
said I, a good wit 5 Just, said she; it hurts no bo- 
dy: Nay, said I, the gentleman is wise; Certain, 
said she, a wise e nee Nay, said I, he hath the 
tongues; That I believe, said she, for he gwore d 
thing to me on monday: night, e he formore on 
tuesday morning ;. there sa double tongue, there's tub 
tongues. Thus did she, an hour together, trans-shape 
thy particular, virtues; yet, at last, ske concluded 
with a Sigh, thou wast the pr operest man in Italy. 


Claud. For the which she wept heartily, and 


said, she cared not- 


D. Pedro, Yea, that oe Jia; but yet, for all 
chat, an if she did not hate him deadly, she would 
love him dearly; the old man s daughter told us all. 


„Claud. All, all; and mgreoyer, God sau him | 


when he was hid i in the garden, | | 
D. Pedro. But when shall we set the savage 


bull's horns on the sensible Benedick's head? 


Claud. Vea, and text underneath, Here dwells 


Benedicꝶ the married man- 


Bene, Fare you well, boy; you 1 phos oY 
1 will leave you now to your gossip-like eee 
you break jests as braggarts to their blades, Which, 
God be thanked, hurt not. — My lord, for, your 
many courtesies I thank you; must disconkinue 
1 company; your brother, the bastard, is ſled 
from Messina; you have, among you, killhd a 
sweet and innocent lady: For my lord Lack-beard 
there, be and I Shall Ld and till then, peace 
tbe with him [Eaje BexEz2L0Ks] 


— 2 Pedro. He i 18 in earnest; -: O47 1 1 944IEN 


Claud, In most;profgund., earpest z and, III 
Warrant you, for the love of Beatrice. 0 
D. Pedro. Aud: hath challeng'd chee? 

Claud. Most sincerely. [vob 0470 or 


a 49 
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D. Pedro. What a pretty thing man is, when he 
goes in- his doublet and hose, and caves off his wit! 


Enter, Dock RRT, vangnt, wad the Watch, with 
Cox RA DE and BokAcnio. | 

Hine He i is then; a a giant to, an aps: but han 
is.an ape a doctor, to such à man. 

V. Pedro. But, soft you; let be; plnels up. my 
heart, and, be sad: Din he nile ny _y ben 
Was fed? d rf hp 

Dog. Come, you, sir; it e cannot tame you, 
sbe shall ne' er weigh more reasons in her balance: 
nay, an you be 4 unis ene nee ee 
be look'd to, ane warts. 4 4 4 

D. Pedro. How now. two of my brother” s men 
bound! Borachio, one! 

Claud. Hearken after theit offerice; my lord! 


D. Pedro. e what offence have thesemen 
Naß 

Dog. "Marry, N : they "hes Sante false 
report; moreover, they have spoken untruths; se- 
condarily, they are slanders; sixth and lastly, they 
haye bely'd a lady; thirdly, they have verify'd 
unjust things: and, to conclude, they are lying 
knaves: 5 

D, Pedro. int 1 ak thee. what they have 
done; thirdly, I ask thee What's their offence; 
sixth and lastly, why they are committed; and, 
to conclude, what you lay to their charge? 


Claud. Rightly reasoned, and in his own divi- 
sion; and, by my troth, there's one meaning well 
suited. | 

D. Pedro. Whom have you. offended, masters, 
that you are thus bound to your answer? This, 
learned constable is too cunning to be understood: 
What's your offence? 


Bora. Sweet prince; let me 80 no farther to 
mine answer; do you hear me, and let this count 


* 


825 
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kill me, I have deceived even your very eyes: 
what your wisdoms could not eg „these 
shallow fools have brought to light; who, in the 
night, overheard me confessing fo this mint; how 
Don John your brother incens'd me to Sander the 
lady Hero; how you were brought into tlie or- 
chard, and saw me court Margaret in Hero's gar- 
ments; how you disgraced her, when you should 
marry her: my villainy they have upon record } 
which I had rather seal with my death, than res 
peat over tomy shame: the lady is dead upon 


mine and my master's false accusation; and briefly, 


TI desire nothing but the reward of a villain. 
. Fedro. Runs not chis speech like iron through — 
0 your blood? LES 
Cland. 1 have drunk poison, whiles bod ut. 
| „iter d it. 
D. re | But did my brother set thee on to this ? 


Bora. Yea, and paid me richly for the practice of it. 
Di. Pedro. He is compos 4 and fram'd of trea- 
1 Eil chery: * | 


And fled he is upon this villainy, 


Claud. Sweet Hero! now oy iniage doth . 


| In the rare vemblance I 1 lovd it 3 2 


Dog. Come, bring away the plaintiffs; by this 


time our Sexton hath reform'd signior Leonato of 


the matter: And masters, do not forget to specify, 
when time and pron shall serve, that I am an als. 
Verg. Here, here comes master eie Leonato, 


and the Sexton; tod aus 


Be - enter LEoNATO, and ANTONIO, with the Sexton. 
Leon. Which is the villain Let me see his eyes: 


That when I note another man like W 
I may avoid him: Which of these is he? 


Bora. If you would know your wronger , look 
on me. | | i 


4 
þ $ »4 * n +! 
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Leon. Art thou the slave, that with: thy breath 
hast kill'd 
Mine innocent child ? F Nin alle; 1 ho o7 
Bora, Vea, even 1 x Foe 0 Atte 
Leon. No, not so willain; en bely'ss thyself; - 
Here stand a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it - 
 I4hank, you, inces, for my daughter's death! 
Record it with your. high and worthy deeds ;. * 
"Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 
Claud. I know nat how to pray your patience, 
Vet I must speak: Choose your revenge yourself; 
Impose me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my sin: yet einn I not, 
But in mistaking. l . 
D. Pedro. By my soul; nor I; R 
And yet, to satisfy this good old man, 3 
I would bend under any heavy wette, my 
That he'll enjoin me to. ; | 
Leon. I cannot bid you bid my daughter ler, 
That were impossible; ; but, I pray you both, 
Posseſs the people in Messina here 
How innocent she dy'd: and, if your love 
Can labour aught i in sad invention, 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb, 
And sing it to her bones; sing it to- night: — 
To - morrow morning come you to my house; 
And since you could not be my son- in-law, 
Be yet my nephew: my brother hath a daughter, 
Almost the copy of my child that's dead, 
And she alone is heir to both of us 
Give her the Fight vou should bave given ber 
11 n cousin, 
And 80 dies my revenge. 0 ROW a . 
Claud. O noble sir, 
Your over - kindnels doth, wring tears from me! . 
Ido embrace your offer; and dispose 
For Da Feta of Poor Claudio. 


r 
4 vs 44 * 
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Lean. To morrow then 1 will expect your com- 
: in 933 ; 

To-night I take my leave. This naughty An 
Shall face to face be brou ug, to Margaret, 


Who, I believe, was pack'd in all this 1 
Hir'd to it by your brother. ee 


Bora. No, by my Soul ,' she un nal? * 45 NN 
Nor knew not 4 gs chedid; when she spoke to me; | 
But always hath been just and oirtuous, 


In any thing that I do kn.] ZSäby herr 
Dog. Moreover, sir, (which; indeed, is Way un- 
der white and black,) this plaintiff N the of- 
fender: did call me aſs; I beseech you, let it be 
remember'd in his punishment: And also; the 
watch heard them talk of one Deformed:“ they 
say, he wears a key in his eur, and a lock hang- 
ing by it; and botrows , nioney in God's name; 
the which he hath used s long, and never paid, 
that now men grow hard - hearted, and will lend 
nothing 52 God's sake: TIA "bas th examine him 
N that point. | 
"Leon. | 1 thank thee kor thy care and honest 
+ + pains? © 
Do g. Your worship SPeöks like a most [thank- 
ful and reverend youtli: And T praise God 8 0 
Leon. There's for thy pains * 
Dog. God save the foundation! | 
Leon. Go, I discharge thee of thy prisoner,/and 
TT thank thee, ee LM 
Dog. I leave an errant kndye with your” wor- 
ship; "which, T beseech your worship; to correct 
vourself, for the example of others. God kei 
your Worship! I wish your worship well; G0 
restore you to health: I bumbly give you 1e 
to depart; and if a merry meeting Gay: be wisl'd, 
God prohibit it. — Come, tieighbour. | 
Exeunt Docprary, Vents, and Watch. 
Leon. Until to-morrow 2 lords, farewell. 


Ant. 
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Ant. Farewell, my lords; we look for you to- 
mor row. 
D. Pedro. We will Hot fail. 
Claud. To- night PI mourn with Hero 
Eaeunt D. Px DRHO and GLavDro.] 
Leon. Bring you, these fellows on; we'll talk 
with Margaret, | 
How her 5 5 1 05 grew with this lewd fellow. 
CExeunts] 


8 CEN E II. 
LT” | Room in Leonato's House, 
Enter BENE DICK, and Mane AREr, meeting. 
| Bene. Pray thee, sweet mistreſs Margaret, de- 


serve well at my hands, by helping me to the 
speech of Beatrice. 


Mar. Will you then write me a sonnet in praise 


of my beauty? 

Bene. In $0 high a style; Margaret,, that no 
bg living shall come over it; for; in most 
comely truth, thou deservest it. 


Mar. To e no man come over me? why, | 


Shall I always keep below stairs? _ 

"Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's 
mouth; it catches. 1 

Mar. And your 73 as blunt as the fencer 8 foils 
which hit, but hurt not: 

Bene. A most manly wit, Margaret; it will 
not hurt a woman; aud 80, I pray thee, call Bea- 
trice: I give thee the bucklers. 

Mat. Give us the Swords, we have bucklers 
of our own, 

Bene. If you use chem, Margaret, you must 
put in the pikes with a vice; and nat | ars dau. 
gerous weapons for maids. 5 

Vol. II. . | F 
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Mar. wen, J wall call Beatrice to you, who, 
Exit MargGanrutt.] 


Bened. And therefore will come. 


The god, of love, \ 1 ; Hagia 


That- gits above, _ "1 
Aud knows me, and knows me, 
Hou pitiful. J. deserve, — 


I mean, in singing; bat, i in. loving, — Leander 


the good swimmer, Troilus the first employer of 
pandars, anda whole book full of these quondam 
carpet-mongers , whose names yet run smoothly 
in the even road of a blank verse, why they were 
never so truly turn'd over and over, as ny poor 
self, in love: Marry, T cannot sheu it in rhime; 


I have e try d; I can find out no rhime to lady but 


baby, an innocent rhime; for scorn, horn, a hard 


rhime; for school, fool, a babbling rhime; very 


ominous endings: No, I was not born under a 
rhiming Planet , for 1 cannot woo in festival 


Faber eee 


Sweet nenn would'st thou come be Tcall' 


thee? 


Boat. Yea, signtor, and depart i hen vou bid me. 


Bened. O, stay but till then! © 


Beat, Then i 1 1 fare you Bs now NY 
and yet ere I go, let me go with that I came on 


7 
1140 


which is, with knowing what hath pals' 'd between: 
you and Claudio, 9 


Bened. Only foul words; and thereupon 1 will 
kils thee. | 


Beat. Foul ont are Tur Foul wind, and foul 


wind is but foul breath, and foul breath is noi 
some; therefore T will depart unkiſs'd. 


33 Thou hast frighted the word out of 111 
ight sense, 80 forcible is thy wit: But, I must 
teſt thee plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge; 


* 


and either I must shortly hear froni him, ot I will 
subscribe him a, co ward. And, I pray thee now, 
tell me, for Which of my bad parts, didst thou first 


fall in love with me? 1 
Beat. For then, all gogothers which maintain'd 
So politick a state of evil, that they will not ad- 


* 


mit any gbdod part to ee eee But 


did you first suffer 
A, iini e 


2 


for which of my good parts 
ene 2 TRENT TENG IRS n 
5 oF g - t | 18 12:32 1. | S [#4 ECT NU 
Beſied. Suffer loves a good epithet 1 1 4 fu 
fer love, indeed, for T love thee against my will. 
Beat. In Spight of your heart, I think; alas! 
poor heart! Tf you spight it for my sake, I will 
spight it for yours; for I will never love that, 
„ wanker TG CS 
Bened. Thou and Tare tov Wise to woo Peace: 
ably: | NY OY _ OD 
Beat. It appears not in this confession : there's 
not one wise mart among twenty, that will praise 
„%%% TITS TIT: „ 
Bened. An old, an old instance, Beatrice; that 
lived in the time of good, neighbours ; if + man 
do not erect in this age his own tomb ere he dies, 


he shall live no longer in monument, than the 


bell tings, and the widow werps. g i 

Beat. And how long is that, think Föu? 
Bened. Question? Why, an hour ln clämdòur, 
and à quarter in theum : Therefore it is most ex- 
pedient for the Wise, (If Don Worm, his con- 
science; find no inipetiment_ to the tofitrary;) to 
be the trumpet of his own vittites as I am to 
myself: 'So much for praising mysel ; (who, * 
myself will bear witneſs}, is praise - worthy,) — 
and how tell me,; how doth your cousin? 
1 Beat. Very ill. 8 I-! LEED Frmmrentt 

F 2 | 
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Baht. Sa ann too rfl 1d bas. 
- - Bened. Serve God, love me, and Wend: Were 
ill leave 'yow too; For here comes one ii in 


— - — 
— 


= - — _ — 
— 22" "2M 2 — . 


4 haste. ch 
C 17 111 3 W Enter UnSvzA, . 
ay 


Urs. . . Madam, you. must come to your ancle.s 
-onder's, old, coil at home: it is proved, my; lady 
125 hath been falsely accused; the prince and 
Claudio mi htily abused; and Don John is the 
author bf a 1, bo is 94 and gone: will JN 
come presently? e 1 
5 Heat. Will | you go. | hear this news, signior? 


5 ned. y will live in thy heart, die in thy lap 
ion bury d in thy eyes; - and; woreover 1 ps 


£9 \ _ thee to, BY, uncle” „„ [Eacunt.] 
; 03% 01 9. IS. oli! $$ 3335. | 
os: 


Wiſs 
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ol 4 fs py of G arch. . To * bs . N 
1 -+ 922 7 * x . 1 'T 7 u l 928 11 SY 


Enter Don rege. Crave, and Atteiidants with, 
music and por 111 he * at 


el Ts this the monument of : Leonato? | 
Atten, It 38; „ my lorg. wa fic 12.81 
Claud. 5 from. a ell, 1 
Os wh e to death; -by..sl e tongues 
BE. Vas the ere that here lie: 1 
ks C i 1 5 in guerdon o Her FE rong ß, 
5 Joes. her Jame ; 1 * never dies + 
* Fe Ce. tie life, that d ya with. Shame, 
SA: ' Lipes.i in denth with glorious: fame. 
Hang thou chere upon the tomb, [offiin Y 
Praising her when Jam dumb. — 42 


Now, musick, sound, — your Solemn hymn, 


* 4 


4 
* 
7 
1A 


e We 


8 Ly un 
L 
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Pardon, Goddeſs of the nig * 
Those that eib thy org leigt; e 
For the which, with PE of woe, a 
Round about her toinb they 80. e 
Midnight, assist our moan; 7 1 e 
3 ! Help us to sigh and groan, 

Heavily, heavily ; 

Graves, yawn,, and yield. your: ad, b 

Till death be uttered, AIR 
Heavily, heavily, . : 5 lis 


5 Claud. Now, unto thy; bones good night! 
Yearly will T do this rite. 

D,. Pedro, Good Mrs ir 3 Four 

ctorches out: | 

The wolves have prey d; and look, the gentls 

0 da 

Before the wheels of ea . . 

Dapples the drowsy east with spots of Wr 

Thanks to you all, and, leave us; fare you well. 


Claud. Good 1 masters; ; each his seve· 
94 77 15 ä ral Way. ; F TOTS 
D. Pedro. Come, let us 005 and, put. on 
other weeds ; 


And then to Leonato's we will go. ; he 
Claud. And Hymen now with luckier issue 


speed's, 
Than chis, for whom 1 we render d up this woe! 
Exeunt.] 
„e | PEA | # 
N. ' 115 = £ S, C E N. E. ; * | 


A Room in Leonato's House. 


Enter Lzow Aro, Anroxi0, BrvgDIick, Ruanter, | 
MarGARET, URSULA, Friar and HERO. 


Friar, Did 1 not tell you she was innocent? 
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Leon. 80 are the prince and Claudio, who ac - 
cus Mb, d 5 | 
Upon the. error that you heard debated : 
But Margaret was in some fault for this; 
Although against her will, as it appears 
In the true course of all the question. 


Ant. Well, Lam No ee all things sort 30 
well. 


Bened, © And 50 am T, being else by faith e en- 
Forc'd a 


To call young Claudio to a eeckojiting for it. 
Leon. : 8 danger "uy you gentlewomen 
| all 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourselves; 
And, when I send for you, come hither mask'd: 
The prince and Claudio preomis'd by this hour 
To visit me: — You know your office, brother; 
You must be father to your brother's daughter, 
And give her to young Claudio. [ Exeunt Nane 


Ant. Which 1 will do with confirm'd coupte- 
nance. Ns 
| Bened. Frier, Imust entreat your pains, I think g 


Friar. To do what, signior? 


Bened. To bind me, or undo me, one of them. — 
Signior Leonato, truth it is , good signior, 
Tour niece regards me with an eye of favour. 


| Leon,” That eye my daughter lent ber; Lis 


most true, 
| Bened. And I do with an 0 of lore requite 
her. 
Leon. The slght ier x think, you had 
from me, 
From . and the prince; But what's Your Y 


will? 
"Baa | Your ans wer, sir, is enigmatical: 


| but, for my win, my will is, Four god will 
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May stand with ours, this day to be conjoin'd 
In the estate of honourable marriage; — 
In which, good friar, I shall desire your help. 
Leo, 'My heart is with your lings. 
Friar. And my help. 
Here comes the prince, and Claudia 


Enter Don PR DRO, cr Auro, and Attendants. 


D. Pedro, Good morrow to this fair assembly. 
Leon. Good morrows, prince; good morraw, 
| Claudio; 
We here attend vou; Are you yet abker min d 
Today to marry with my brother's daughter? 


Claud. I'll hold my mind, were she an Ethiope. 
Leon. Call her forth, brother, here! s the friax 


ready. 5 9 x F it AxTox:0.] | 
D. Fedr ro. Good morrow, | xg Why, 


What's the matter, 
That you have such a February face, 
So full of frost, of storm, and cloudineſs ? 


Claud. T think, he thinks N the arage 


bull: — 


Tush, fear not, man, well tip thy hors with 


old, 
And all Europa shall rejoice at thee; 
As once Europa did at lusty Jove, 

When he would play the noble beast in Jovs: 
Bened, Pull Joye, sir, had an amiable Taw; . 
And some such strange bull leapt your aher 8 

cov, 
And got a calf in that same noble feat, 
Much like to you, for you have just bis bleat. 


1 enter ANTONIO, with the ladigs .d. 


Claud, For this I owe you: here come other 


reck' nings. | 
Which 3 is the lady Imust seine upon? 
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Ant. This same is she, and 1 FO ** you her. 
2 laud. Why, then she's mine; * let me 


dee your face. TT 
Leon. No, that you Shall not, ll you take 
her hand 


Before this friar, .and swear to marry ber, 
Claud. Give me your hand before this wy 


friar; 


T am n your husband, if you like of me. 


Hero. And when L ky, I was your other 
wife: 8 un mas bing. ] 


And when you lov'd, you were my ther husband, 


Claud. Another Hero? 


Hero. Nothing certainer; 
One Hero dy'd defil'd; but I do Vw, 


And, surely as I live, I am a maid. 


D. Pedro. The former Hero! Hero that is Ja 


Leon. She dy'd, my lord but whiles her slan- 
dir lived. 
Eriar. All this amazement can 1 qualify; TT 

When, after that the holy rites are ended, 

TI tell you largely af fair Hero's death: 

Mean time let wonder seem Famer, 

And to the chape] let us presently. 

Bened. Soft and fair, friar: — Which is Bea: 

trice? 
Beat. I answer to that name; [rnmacking} 
what is your will? 


Bened. Do not you love me? 
Beat, Why, no, no more than reason. 


Bened. Why, then your uncle, and the Prines, 
and Claudio, 


Have been deceived; for they swqre you did. 


Beat. Do not you: lave mo? 
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en Troth, no, no more than reasen. 

Beat. Why, then my cousin, e and 
Ursula, | 28 

Are much deceiv'd; for thay did swear you did. 


Bened. They swore Dao you. were almost sick 

fi for me. | 

Heat. They swore chat you were well- -nigh 
dead for me. © = 

| Bened. Tis no such matter: les, yon 40 

not love me: 

Beat. No, truly, but in friendly rocontpincd; 

Leon, Come, cousin, I am sure you love the 
entleman. 

Claud. And I'll be sworn upon t, that he loves 

her; 
For here's a paper, written in his hand, 
A halting sonnet of his own pure brain, 


Fashion'd to Beatrice. 


Hero. And here's 9 


Writ in my cousin's hand, stolen from her pocket, 


Containing her affection unto Benedick. 


Bened. A miracle! here's our own hands against 
our hearts! — Come, I will have thee; but, by 


this light, I take thee for pity. 


Beat. I would not deny yau; — but, by this 


good day, I yield upon great persuasion; and, 
partly, to save your life, for I was told you were 


in a consumption. 


Bened, Peace, I will stoß your mouth. 
[kissing her.] 


D. Pedro. How dost thou, Benedick the mar- 
Tied man? 


Bened. T'll tell thee what, prince; a -pollegs of 
witcrackers cannot flout me out of my humour : 
Dost thou think, I care for a satire, or an epi- 
gram? No: if a man will be beaten with brains, 
e shall wear nothing handsome about him: In 
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brief, since I do purpose to marry, I will think 
nothing to any g pag that the world can say 
against it; and therefore never flout at me for 
what I have said against it; for man is a giddy 
thing, and this is, my conclusion. — For thy 
parts: Claudio, I did think to have beaten thee; 5 
but in that thou art like to be my kinsman, live # 
unbruis'd, and love my cousin. 9 
- Claud, I had well boped, thou wouldst have : 
denied Beatrice, that I might have cudgell'd thee = 
out of thy single life, to make thee a deyuble dea- 
ler; which , out, of question, thou wilt be, if my 
cousin do not look exceeding narrowly to thee. 
Bened. Come, come, we are friends; — let's 
have a dance ere we are marry'd, that we may 
lighten our own hearts, and our wive's heels. 


ge We'll have dancing afterward. 

Bened. Virst, o' my "word: therefore, play mju- 
dick. — Prince, thou art ind; get thee a wife, 
get ther a wife: there is no staff more reverend 
than one tipp 'd with horn. 


, 
3 e 5 
r 


Enter a Messenger. 


Melt. A lord, your brother John is ta; en in 
Want, 

: Ind brought with armed men back to Messins. | 

HBened. Think not on him. till to- - morrow ; Tl. 

3evize thee brave punishments for him. — Strike 

iP; pipers. . Tis „„ {Dares Exeunt,} : 
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„ I HAVE not hitherto discovered any novel 
on which this comedy appears to have been founded; 


and yet the story of it has most of the Features of an 
ancient. romance. STEEVENS,' / 


Love's Labour's last I conjecture to have been writ 
ew in 2594 
* Marek. | 
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PEDISAND King of Navarre, e e,, 


Brnon | 
Lon W Lords, attending 0 un ths King: | 
Dux Alx, 

BOYET, . attending on "re Prinesſs 
MERCADE, Frante. 

Don ApRTANO de ARMAD0,; a fantanical Spanioz2. 
Sin NATHANIEL, à Curate. 


Horror ERNES, a Schoolmaster; , 


Durt, a Constable. 
Cosr ART, a Clown. 


„54% „ „„ . Pony 


Morn, Page to Armado. 
1 Forester. | 


Princeſe of France. 
RosALINE, 


MARIA, 9 Ladies, attending on the Princeſs 
CATHARINE, 


TAQUENETTAs a Country Wench. 


Of cars, and others, attendants on the King and Princeſs, 


SCEN, Navarre. 


= 
= 
of 


4 1 «"\ 
? ) j þ 4 'Y 
LITTON 3 $0 65: -045 83 67 1 
0 85 1 1G 
| LOVE'S 150 BOUR'S Losr. 


of 


Act +. ENR * 


| Navarre. A Park ith a Palace i in it. jo! | 


Enter the King, BikRox , Leselvuts, and Dusan. 


5. to 
4 


3 3 * * 


Kh, Le kame, that all hunt after i in | their | 


lives, 211 
Live register d upon our Innen tombs, 
And then grace us in the disgrace of death; 
When , spight of cormorant devouring time, 


The endeavour of this present breath may — 
hall pate, his scythe's keen 


That honour; which 8 
by edge, e & 


| And Coke us it katy of all batrniey- K e Fo A 
Therefore, brave conquerors; — * 80 vou are, ** 


That war against your own. affections, 


And the huge army of the World's arent — N 


Our late edict shall strongly stand in force: 
Navarte shall be the wonder of the worldz 
Our court shall be a little Academe, 5 
Still and contemplative in living art. 
You three, Biron, Dumain, When. Longaville, wy 
Have sworn for three years' term to live with me, 


My fellow -scholars, and to keep those Statutes, | 


That are recorded in this schedule here 
Tour oaths, are past, and now subscribe your 
. ane; 


_— 
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That his own hand may strike his konvar down, 
That violates the smallest branch herein: 
I: you are arm'd to do, as sworn to do, 
Subscr:be to your deep oath, and keep it too. 
Long. In resolv'dt Kis but a three years' fast; 
The mind shall banquet though the body pine: 
Fat paunches have lean pates; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but ank": out quite the wits: 
[5ubscribes.] 
Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortif'yd; | 


*% + — 


The grosser manner of these World's delights 
He throws upon the groſs world's baser sla ves: 


To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die; 
With all these living i in ene b [subscribes. ] 
Biron. I can but say their protestation' over, 

80 much, dear liege, I have already sworn, 
That is, 70 live and etudy here 'three years. 

But there are other strict observances : 

As, not to, see a woman in that term; 
Which, I-hope well, is not enrolled' there: | 
And, one day in a week to touch no food; 
And but one meal on every day beside; 


The which, I hôpe; is ndt eutoHed there: 


And then, to sleep but three hours in the night, 
And not be seen to- wink of all the day; 
(When I was wont to think no harm egy 


And make a dark night t too of half the day;) 
Which ve hope well, is not enrolled ' there. 


O, these are barren tagks 5" too hard to keep; 
Not ta see ladies, study, fast, not sleep. 
King. Lour ours 1 is Pn, ww pale r from 
these. 
Biron. Let me say, no,; wy beg „ an if you 
a 09147 pleaſes nt 24 


1 only swore, to study with your Poe 


And stay here in your court for three 9 
Leong. Lou swore to that, ä and to the 
dee e 
. 
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Hiron. | By yea and nay Sir, then I swore in 
jest. — 


What is the end of study? let me know. 


King. Why , that te Know, which cle we 
Should not know. 
Biron. Things hid and barr'd 3 mean, from 


| common senses??? 
King, Ay, that is study's godlike recompence. 


Biron. Come on then, T will swear to study 50, 
To know the thing Jam forbid to know: £ | 
As thus, — To study where I well may ay, 1 

When U to feast expresly am forbid ; 

Or, study where to meet some mistrels * i 

When mistresses from common sense are hid: 
Or, having sworn too hard- a- keeping e 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 

Tf study's gain be thus, and this be so, 
Study knows! that, which yet it doth not know: 
Swear me to this, and I. will ne'er voy, n 


King. These be the ki o that hinder study 
| uite, 
kink train * intellects to vain delight. 
Biron. Why, all delights. are vain; but chat 
most vain, 170 
Which, with pain purchas' d; doth inherit pain: | 
As; painfully 15 pore upon a book,; 
_ To seek the light of truth: ; while truth, the 
r = 
Doth falsly blind the eye sight of his look! 
Light, seeking light, dotk Tis ht of aden 
So; ere you fn. ets light 50 darkneſs hes, 
Your light grows dark by ſosing of your eyes. 
Study me how to please the eye indeed, 
By fixing it upon a fairer eye; __ 
Who dazzling so, that cye shall be his bel, 
And give him light that was it blinded by. 
Study is like the heaven 8 glorious sun, 
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That will not be deep search'd with saucy 
looks; 
Small have continual plodders ever won, 
Save base authority from others' books. 
These earthly godfathers of heaven's EG. 
That; give a name to every fixed star, 


Have no more profit of their shining nights, 


Than those that walk and wot not what they are. 


Too e ig know, is, to know e gut 


| 1 fame; ji | 
And. .every. "odfather can give a name. 
ing. How well he's read, to reason against 
- 445 (: eig 1 
Dum. Procecded, well, to stop all good pro- 
',.,, .ceedin Lie 
Long. He 8 the com, 1 still lets ow 
. the weeding, . PR 
Biron. The spring is near, * green geese 
A ee breeding. .- 5 
Dum. How follows that? 
Biron. Fit in his place and time. 
Dum. Is reason nothing. : 
_ Giro. Fomothing, then 10; pes 4-1 ; 


„ 423.38) 4&4 i 
ing, Biron is like an envious sneaping frost, 


4 


That bites the first-born infan ts of the spring. | 


e Well, say I am; why Should ron 


summer boast, 


. Before the birds have any cause to . 
Why should I joy in an abortive birth . 


At Christmas 1 no more desire a rose, 


Than wish a snow- in May's new - fangled shows; 


But like of each thing, that in season grows. 
So” you, to study now it is too late, 5 


, Climb o'er the house to unlock the little gate. 
King. Went it you out: 89. home, Hiro 


adien l „iss, 
Bron. No, my good lord; 1 have worn to 
stay with vou: 


N e We q 
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And, though T have for barbarism spoke more, 
: Than for that angel knowledge you can say, 
Vet confident FII keep what I have swore, 
And bide the penance of each three year's day. 
Give me the paper, let me read the same; 
And to the strict'st decrees III write my name. 
King. How well this yielding rescues thee 

from shame! 

Biron. [reads.]- Item, That no woman shall come 


5 


within a mile of 20 court; — Hath this been pro- 


claimed? 2 af” 
Long. Four Jays 480. f "EFO1 | 


Biron. Let's see the penalty. [reads] — on 


pain ocing her tongue. Who devised this pe- 


nalty? 
Long. Marry; hab dd . o 


Biron. Sweet lord, and why? Es 
Long. To Fright cem hence with” chat dread 
* penalty. 
Biron. A danger law against zentiltty! — 
reads.] Item, If any man be seen to talk with” a 
woman within the term of three years, he Shall en- 
dure such publick Shame as the rest of the « court ban 
possibly debis es OO 
This article, my liege; yourself must break; 
For, well you know, here comes in embass 
The French aug s daughter, with yourself to 
speak, — 
© maid of grace, and complete majesty, — 
About surrender- up of Aquitain | 
To her decrepit, sick, and bed - rid father: 
Therefore this article is made in vai, 
Or vainly comes the admired princeſs hither, 


' + 64%} TITTIES 


King. What say you; lords ? why, this was 5 


quite forgot. 

Biron. So study evermöré is overshot; 
While.it doth otady to have what it would , 
It doth forget 16-08: the thing it should: 

(} 2 
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And when it bath the thing it hunteth most, 7 

"Tis won, as towns with fire; so won, so lost. 
King. We must, of force, es with thin 

„ * Mecrees; - 15505 | 

She must lie here on mere necessity. | DS 
Biron. Necessity will make us all forsworn 
Three thousand times within this three years 

; pace: 

F or every man with his affects is born; 

Not. by, mig ht master. d, but by. Special grace: 
If I break Laich, this word shall speak for me, 
J am fors worn on mere necessity.— | 
So to the laws: at large I Wilts: my name: 

? wy 49 — 

11 he, chat breaks them in the least aeg 
Stands in attainder of eternal shame: 

Suggestions are to others, as to me; 

But, I believe, although I seem so loth, 
I am the last that will last keep his oath. 
But is there no quick recreation granted? 

King. AY». that there is: our court, you know, 

is haunted 

Wirb a refined n of Spain; 5 
A man in all the world's new "204 he planted, 

That hath a mint of phrases in his Brain: 
One, whom the musick of his own vain tongue 

Doth ravish, like enchanting harmouy ; 
A man of complements, whom right and wrong 

Have chose as umpare of their mutiny: 

This child of fancy, that Armado hight, 

For interim to our studies, shall relate 


In high - -born words, the worth of many okniphe 


From tawny Spain, lost in the world's debate. 
How you delight, my. lords, I know not, 13 
But, 1 protest, I love to hear him lie Ws 

And 1 will use him for my minstrelsy. 
Biron. Armado is a most illustrious wight, 


A man of fire · new words, fashion s on knight. 


LY 
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Long. Costard the swain, and he, shall be 
- our sport; 
And, 80 to study, three years is but short. 


x Enter DuLL, Wü letter, and Corio; 


Dull. Which is the duke's own person? 

Biron. This, fellow ; What would'st? 5 

Dull. I myself reprebend his own'person, for 
[ am his grace s tharborough : but T would see fon 
own person in flesh and blood. 

Biron. This is he. 

Dull. Sighior Arme — Arme commends 
you. There's villainy abroad; this letter will 
tell you more. 

Cost. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touch 
ing me. 

King. A letter from the magnificent Arniido, 

Biron. How low soever the matter, I hope i in 
Cod for high words. 

Long. A high hope for a low baving: God 
grant us patience! | 

Biron. To hear? or, forbear 23 0 | 

Long. To hear meekly, Sir, and to laugh mo- 
derately ; or to forbear both, 

Biron. Well, sir, be it as the stile halt give 
us cause to cliinb in the merrineſfs. 

Cost. The matter is to me, sir, as concerning 
Jaquenetta. The manner, of it is, T Was taken 
with the manner. 3 

Biron. In what manner? 

Cost. In manner and form following, sir; all 
hors three: T was seen with her in the manor 
house, sitting w with ber upon the form, and, taken 
fol lowing her into the park; which, ut "together, 
is, in manner and form following, - Now, sir, 
for the manner, — it is Nabe manner of A man to 
speak to a woman: for the form, — 1 in some e form. 

Biron. For the following, sir? l 


/ 


„ LON. ranges LOST. 0 
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King, VV 710 you car 555 1 55 attention ? 
Bur As we would hear an oracle. 
Cost. Such is the simplieity of man to hearken 
after the flesh. h 
King. [reads.] Great deputy, the * vice- 
ger N and sole dominator of Navarre, my Soul's 
earth's God, and body's fostermg patron, — 
"Cork "Not a word of, Costard , Ver. . 
King. Co it is, — | 
| Cost. It may be so: but if he say it 1s 50, he 
is, in telling true, but 80, 80. Fg 8 
King. Peace. 5 


Cost. — be to me, and every man that dares 
not fight! 


G44 No words, 
Cost. — of other men's secrets, 1 beseech you. 
King. Fo it is, besieged with gable- colour d me- 
| 1 i IT did commend the black op ressing u- 
mour to the most wholesome phynck 77 thy health- 
giving air; and, as I am a gentleman, betook m 
Self to- walk. The time, when? About the sixth hour 
when beasts most graze, birds, best peck, and men 
Sit, dun to that nourishiment We is called Sup 
per, So much for the time when: Now for the 
ground which 5 which, I mean, I w vr albd upon? it is 
yeleped, thy Pals T hen f for the place, where; where, 


1 mean I did encounter that obscene and most 4 £P05- 


© 4.4 aw 


King. — Wie An 'd 1 mall rb soul i 
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Cost. Me. | l Tres 24 ? rr ary 


King — that. {+ 2g Fen dF 480 
Cost. Still me, 
King. — which: as | remember, litt Conard, 
Cost. O me! 5 
King. — Sorted and consofted, coutrury to thy 
established proclaimed edict and continent. canon 
with — with — O with;-—' but with this: 1. Jon 
to ay wherewiths; ©: e on al” TY 
Cost. With a wench. AI „ 
King, — with a child. of Fa pr Rr Ra Eve, 
_ female; or, for thy more:sweet; understanding, a 
woman. IIim J [ as my ever - esteemed- duty pricks 
me. on] have sent to thee, to receive th meed. of 
punishment,, by thy $weet,\ Grace's officer, Au. 
thony Dull; a man of god Ps lr a3agey bears 
ing, and estimation 
Dull. Me, an't shall please you; 1 am Antho- 
ny Dal. Go 
King. For a [$0: us the Sooke Tan 3 
called, which 1 apprehended with the aforesaid 
01 T keep her as a vessel of thy» ; law;s For vs 
and shall, at the least of thy '$sweet natice, bring her 
to trial, Thine, in all compliments, of devoted 
and heart- burning hunt of: ib 
Dan Kathe de F 
"Moan: This is not so well as I look d for, but 
the hest that ever I heard. | 
King. Ay, the best for 1 worst. But, sirrab, 
what say you to this? 
Cost. Sir, I confeſs the bh hy 
King. Did you hear the. proclamation 2,1... Fg Oh 
Cost. I do confeſs much of the hearing it, but 
little of the marking of it. 
King, Tt was proclaim'd a Year's N e 
to be taken with a; wen ch ISP "oo 
Cost. T was taken with n none, Sir; Iwo, taken 
with, a damosel. 1 i £2 
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King. Well, it was proclaim'd damosel. 
Cost. This was no 1 mosel gf N sir; n. 
was a virgin. 
King. It is 80 varied too; for- it was proclaim' a, 
virgin. 
ost. Tf it were, I __ ber virginity; 0 was 
— with a maid. 
King. This maid will not serve your turn, sir. 
Cost. This maid will serve my turn, sir. 3 
King, Sir, I will pronounce your sentence; You 
Shall fast a week with bran and water. 


Cost. IJ had rather Pray a month Was mutton 
nbd porridge. 


3 And Don Ando shall be your keeper. 
My lord Biron, see him deliver'd o'er. 
And we, lords, to put in practice chat 
© Which each to other hath so strongly sworn. 
[Eæeunt King, LoxGAviLLE, and Dumars,] 
"Pom TIl lay my head to any good man's hat, 
e _ and laws wil e an "2008 
* BREED) whe 
Sirrab, come on. Ts | 
Cost. IJ suffer fas the MAY sir: for true it is, 
I was taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenetta is a 
true gril; and therefore, Welcome the sour cup 
rosperity! Affliction may one day smile again, 5 
ü till then, Sit thee down, Sorrow! | 1 
kanne 


SCENE u. 


Another pare of the same. A Room i in Armado' 5 
j F House. 62. 


} cs; TELTET ES Ae as dh, - | 3 oy | 
Arm. d what sign is it, when a man 0 


Moth. A great Sign, sir, that he wi look dl. 
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Arm. Why, sadnelſs'is one and we” self-s same 
thing, dear imp. | 
Moth. No, no; O lors; sir, no. | 
Arm! How ean'st chou part Sadneſs and me- 
lancholy, my tender juvenal? 
| Moth. By a familiar demonstration of the work 
ing, my ks senior? 
Arm. tough renter? why tough zenior ? 
Moth. Why * juvenal? why tender ju- 
venal ? 
Arm. T pole it, tender juvenal, as a con- 
gruent epitbeton, appertaining to thy young days, 
__ which: we may nominate tender. 
Moth. And I, tough senior, as an appertinent 
title to your old time, which we may name enen 
Arm. Pretty, and apt. 
Moth. How mean you, sir? T pretty, ad my 
saying apt? or I apt, and my sayin pretty? 
Arm. Thou pretty, because little. 
Moth. Little pretty, because Itty: Where- 
fore apt? _ 
Arm. And therefore apt, bebause wujck: 
Moth. Speak you this in my praise, master? 
Arm. In thy condign raise, 
Moth. T will praise an vel 
Arm. What? that an eel is ingenious ? | 
Moth. That an eel 1s quick. ' 
Arm, I do say, thou! art quick in ans wers: 
Thou heat'st my blood. 
Motk. I am answer'd, sir. 
Arm. I love not to be oroſs'd. 


Moth. He Speaks the mere contrary, crosses 


love not him. 1111 abfder} 

Arm. I have PER We) to study thres yours 
with the duke. | | 

Moth. You may do it in an hour, air. 

Arm. Impossible. l 

Moth. "How many is one thrics told 7 


with the same praise. | 


2 — — - - . 
oo * 7 8 
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Arm. Lam ill at xeckoning, it Ne the irn 
of a tapster. a 
Moth. You, are a gentleman and a gamegter, gir. 
Arm, I .confoſs both, they are both cha var- 
nieh of a complete man. 0 21 
Moth. Then, I am sure, you IPOS "$8 mach 
the groſs sum of deuce- ace amounts to. 1 

Arm. It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth. Which the. base vulgar do call, three. 

Arm. True. 

Moth. Why, sir, is this such a piece of. stu- 
dy 7 Now bere is three studied, ere you'll thrice 
whe: and how easy it is to put years to the word 
three, and study three years in two Won Fs 
dancing horse will tell you, | 

Arm. A most fine figure! 

Moth. To prove you a cypher. | [acide.] 

Arm. 1 will herenpon confeſs; T am in love: 
4 as it is base for a soldier to love, $0, am I 
in love with a base wench. If drawing my sword 
against the humour of affection would deliver 
me from the reprobate thought of it, I wonld take 
desire prisoner; and ransom him to any L. rench 
courtier for a new devised court” sy. I think scorn 
to sigh; methinks, I should out- swear Cupid. 
Comfort jme, 2 What great men have Hoon 
in love? | „ i 1 ir 3; x 

Moth. Hercoles ... ; master. 

Arm. Most sweet — — „More be 
rity, dear boy, name more; and, sweet my child, 
let them be men of good repute and carriage. 

Moth. Sampson, master: 2 101 Was a man of 
good carriage, great war, for he carried the 
town -gates on his back, ike, a porter: and he 
was in love. 
Arm, 0 Wels bbs Sampson! strong -jointed - 
Sampson! I do excell thee in my rapier, as much 


as thou bs * caning gates. Jam in love 


16 


Ty 


Fd ids 1 
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too; —: Who Was eee love, my dear 
Moth? | 
Mat. A woman, master. 

Arm, Of what complexion, ? 

Moth, OF all the four, or the chree, or, che 
two; or one of the f our. fn | 

"Re. Tell me precisely, of what complexion ? 2 

_ Moth, Of the sea- water. green, . 

Arm. Is that one of the four complexions Y 

Moth, As I have War sir; and the best of 
; them too. ; 
5 Arm. Green, indeed, is 1 50 colour of lovers: 
5 but to have a love of that colour, methinks, 
Sampson had small reason for it. He, surely, 
affected her for her wit. e WORN 


Moth. It was so, sir; for she had a green wit. 

Arm. My love i is most immaculate White and 
red. 

Moth. Most makülazte thoughts, master „are 
mask'd under such colours. ö 
Arm. Define, define, well Anand infant. 

| Moth. My father 8 wit, and my mother's s tone 

ng, assist me! 1 
Ain ne Sweet Horatio! of a child; most pret- 
ts. and pathetical! | 
Mork. Tf she be made of white ons red, 

Her faults will ne'er be W "mw 
For blushing cheeks by faults are bred, 
And fears by pale- white shown : 
Then, if she fear, or be to blame, 
By this you shall nat know; 
For still her cheeks posseſs the same, 
Which native she doth. owe. 
A dangerous rhime, master, 8 the reason of 
white and red. 


Arm. Is there not a ige, boy, oF the King 
and the Beggan? _ 


r 


— — — —¶ A — r 
. 
l 8 = 
— — — 
3 = WP 5 — 


Maid. 


35 . And 80 farewell. Roa : 
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| Moth. The world was vety guilty of such à 
ballad some three ages since: der I think, now 


*tis not to be found; or, if it were, it would 'net- 
ther serve for the writing, nor the tune. 


Arm. I will have that subject newly writ 0 er, 
that T may example my digression by some mighty 
precedent. Boy, I do love that country girl, that 
T took in the park with the rational hind Costard ; 
she deserves well. 

Moth. To be whip; and yet a better love 
than my master. | [aside.] 

Arm. Sing, boy; my opirit grows heavy in 


love. 


Moth. And that's great marvel, loving a light 
wench. „ . 

Arm. I say, sing. | y 

Moth. Forbear, till this npahy 2 best. 


4 9 


Enter DuLL, CosrARD, and JAQUENETTA. 


Dull. Sir, the duke's pleasure i is, that you keep 
Costard safe: and you must let him take no de- 
light, nor no penance; but a' must fast three days 


a-week: For this damsel, I must keep her at the 
park; she is allow'd for the day- woman. Fare 
vou well. 


Arm. I do betray. myself with wenig. NN 


Jag. Man. 

Arm. I will visit thee at the E 
Jag. That's hereby, | 

Arm, I know where it is 5ituate, 
Jag. Lord, how wise you are! 
Arm. 1 will tell thee wonders, 

| Jag. With that face? 1 8 
Arm. I love thee, © 3 
Jag. So I heard you say. 8 


Jag. Fair weather after vou!“ 
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Dull. Come, Jaquenetta, away. | 

| [Exeunt Dur and Jaqvexzrra.} 

| An: Villain, thou shalt fast for _ Rn 
ere thou be ee | 

 Cost. Well, sir, I. hope, when I do it, I mel 
Jo it on a full stomach. 11775 

Arm. Thou shalt be heavily Ned.” 67101 

Cost. Jam more bound to you, than your fel- 
lows, for they are but lightly rewarded. 
Arm. Take away this villain; shut him up. 

Moth. Come, vou transgressing slave; a away. 

Cost. Let me not be pent up, sir; I will fast, 
being loose. . 

Moth. No, sir; chat were fast had loose: thou 
shalt to prison. 

Cost. Well, if ever I do see the merry days 
of desolation that T have seen, ſome shall see — 

Moth. What shall some see? 

Cost. Nay, nothing, master Moth, but what 
they look upon. It is not for prisoners to be too 
silent in their words; and, therefore, I will say 

nothing: I thank God, I ave aslittle patience as 
another man; and, N01 can be quiet. 

Ex eunt MorTu and Corsanp.] 


Arm. I do affect the very ground, which is 
base, where her shoe, which is baser, guided b 
her foot, which is basest, doth tread. f shall be 
forsworn, (which is a great argument of falshood,) 
if I love: And how can that be true love, which 
is fals! attempted? Love is a familiar; love is 

a re? there is no evil angel but dove: Yet 
Sampson was so tempted; and he had an excel- 
lent strength: yet was Solomon so seduced; and 
he had a very good wit. Cupi'ds but-shaft is too 
| hard for Hercules' club, and therefore too much 
odds for a Spaniard's rapier. The first and se- 
cond cause will not serve my turn; the pass ado 
he respects not, the duello he regards not: his 


20 LOVE'S LABOUR's LOST, 
disgrace is to be call'd boy; but his glory is, to 


subdue inen. Adieu, valour! rust, rapier! be 
still, drum! for your manager is in love; yea, he 
loveth. Assist me some extemporal god of rhime, 
for, Lam sure, I shall turn sonnetèer. Devise 
wit; write pen; for I am for e volumes 1 in 
folio. 5 e n 


. 


ACT n. $0nnK J. 


Another part of the game. 4 Pavilion. ln” 
5 Tents at a distance. 


1 


. * * 


Enter the Princeſs of France, Regatta MARIA, Ca 
_ THARINE, BorEr, Lords, ani other Attendants. 


f _ Bay, Now, madam, summon up your dearest 
_* "Spirits: . | 

Consider who che king your father sends; 
Jo whom he sends; and what's his bs: 
Yourself; held. precious in the world's esteem; 
To pärley with the sole inherit 
Of all perfections that a man may owe, . 
Matchlefs , Navarre; the plea of no leſs weight 
Than Aquitain, | a dowry for a queen. N e 
Be now as prodigal of all dear grace, 
As nature was in making graces dear, #71h 
When she did starve the general world beside, 
And prodigally gave them all to you. 

rin. Good bo rd ae my beauty, rough 

but mean, 

Needs not the e flourish of your praise; 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye, = 
Not utter'd by base sale of chapmen's torigues':" ods 
J am lels proud to hear you tell my worth, 
Than you much willing to be cbunted wise 
In spending your wit in the Praise of mine. 
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But now to task the tasker, — Good Boyer, 
You are not ignorant, all- telling fame 
Doth noise abroad, Navarre hath matle a vow, 
Till painful study shall out- wear three years, 
No woman may approach his silent court: 
Fherefore to us seemeth it a needful course, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 
To know his pleasure; and, in that behalf, 
Bold of your worthineſs, we single you 
As our best- moving fair solicitor: 
Tell him: the daughter of the king of France, 
On serious busmefs, craving quick ditpatch, 
Importunes personal conference with his grace. 
Haste, signify so much; while we attend, 
Like bumble-visag'd suitors, his high will. 
Boy. Proud of employment, willingly Igo. 
Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords, 
That are yow -fellows with this virtuous duke? 
1. Lord. Longaville is one. 
Prin. Know you the man? 
Mar. I know him, madam; at a marriage feast, 
Between lord Perigort and the heauteous heir 
Of Jaques Fauloubiidus solemnized, 
In Normandy saw I this Longaville : 
A man of sovereign parts he is esteem'd ; 
Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arm: 
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would well. 
The ly soil of his fair yirtue's glols, 
(If virtue's gloſs will stain with any soil,) 
Is a sharp wit match'd with too blunt a will; 
Whose edge hath power to cut, whose will still 
ok JFFFFFFFTFTTCCC C r 
It should none spare that come within his power. 


* Prin. Some merry mocking lord, belike; is't 80? 
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That aged ears play truant at his tales, 


With such bedecking ornaments of praise? 


Before I came, Marry, thus 1 much I have learnt, _ 
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Mar. 'They say so most, that most his bumours 


know. | 
Prin. Such short-liv'd wits do wither as | thoy 
Se TT ob 


Who are the rest? 
Cath. The young Dumain, a wellaccomplizk'd 

45 youth, | 
Of all that virtue love for virtue loy'd : | 
Most power todo most harm, least knowing il; 


VT 
F e hy 27 he RE one 5 A 
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For he hath wit to make an ill shape good, bs. 
And.shape to win grace though . Fi no wit. 3 
I saw him at the . Alengon's once; | 2 
And much too little of that good I saw, | 2 
Is my report, to his great worthineſfs. Le 
Ros. Another of these students at that time f 
Was there with him, if T have heard a truth; 5 


Biron they call him; but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 

J never spent an hour's talk withal : 

His eye begets occasion for his wit; 

For every object that the one doth catch, 
The other turns to a mirth- moving jest; 
Which his fair tongue (conceit's expositor) 
Delivers in such apt and gracious words, 


e e TT: 
2 A _ 8 * x7 8 8 


* 
5 
2 
is | 
7 
- 


And younger hearings are quite ravished;, 
So sweet and voluble is his discourse. | 

Prin. God bleſs my ladies! are they all ai love; 
That every one her own hath garnished | 


1. Lord. Here comes Boyet. 
He- enter Borzr. | 


Exit, Now, what admittance , lord? 
. Nayarre had notice of your fair approach; 
LIES he and his competitors in oath . 
Were all addreſs'd to meet you, gentle lady, 
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He rather means to lodge you in the field, 
(Tike one that comes here to besiege his court) 
Than seek a dispensation for his oath, 
To let you enter his "unpeopled house. 1 
Here comes Navarre... i [The ladies Muck 


Enter King, Lossavue; Doxtaix, Brnox, and 
Attendants. 


Ring. Fair princeſs, welcome to > the court of 
avarre. 5 
Prin, Fair, I give you back again; l Wel. 
come I have not yet: the roof of this court is too 
high to be yours; ; and welcome to the wide fields 
too base to be mine. 
Ning. Lou shall be welcome, madam , to peed þ 
nth Court. 
Prin. 1 will 5 welcome then; conduct me 
thither. | 
King. Hear me, dear 8 7 1 have worn an 
1 1 "oat 
Prin. Out Lady help my lord! bell be for- 
5 sworn. 
King, Not for the fair madam, vy my 
| .,, WALL 
| Prin. Why, will Shall break it; will, and, no- 
| | 8 thing else. N 
King. Your ne Indy is & greets what i it is. 


1 


| Where now his . must be ignorance 


Thear, your grace hath sworn-out N 
"Tis deadly s sin to 72 that oath , my lord, 


And sin to break it: 


But pardon me, I am too sudden bold; 
To teach a Lara K ill beseemeth me. 


Vouchsafe to read the purpose of my eoming. 


And , resolve me in my suit. 


| | ives a7 er. 
vol. i. 7" oe Ls x. 
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King: r 1 will, if suddenly 1 may, 1 
rin. You will the sooner, that T were eh. 

For you'll prove perjur'd, if you make me stay. 

- Biron. Did. not 1 Mae with you in Brabant 

» once? 8 
Ros. Did not I dance with you in Brabant 
once? 
Biron. I know, you. did. 
Ros. How needleſs was it then 

190 ask the question! | 

Biron. You must not be 80 quick. | 

Rasi Tis. long of you, that spur me with Such 

questions. SY 

"on Your wit's too hot,, it speeds too kast, 

| „ ill tire. 

Ros. Not til it leave the rider in the mixe. 
Biron. What time o'day? ih 
Ros. . The hour that foals Should ask. 

Biron. Now fair befall your mask! 

Ros. Fair fall the face X.qovers? 
Biron. And send you many lover!!! 

Ros. Amen, so you be none. 

Biron. Nay, then will I be gone. 

King. Madam, your, father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thousand crowns; 

Being but the one half of an entire sum, 

Fl Disbursed hy my. father in „„ 

But say, that he, or we, (as neither have) 

Receiv'd that sum; yet there remains unpaid, 

A hundred thousand more; in surety of the which, 

One part of Aquitain is bound to us, ton 

Although not yalued to the money's worth. 

If then the king your father will restore 

But that one half which is unsatisfy'd, 

We will give up our right i in Aquitain, | 

And hold fair friendshi with his ma esty. 

But that, it seems, he Fitts Pörpotelle 

For, here he doth demand to haye repaid. | . 


$.:4. ks 
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An hundred thousand crowns ; and not demands, 

On kale En of a hundred thousaud crowns, 

To | 

Which we much rather had depart withal, 

And have the money by our father lent; 

Than Aquitain se gelded as it is. 

Dear princeſs, Wag, not his requests so far 
rom reason's yie ing, your fair self should 

"A e zainst some reason, in my. breast, 

And 80 well satisfied to France again. 
Prin, Vou do the Tok, my father; too much 


And wrong the reputation n of Four name, 
In $0 unseeming, to confe eſs receipt F 


Of that which ath 80 faithfully 5 5 
King. I do protest, 'T never Bech of it; 
And, if you prove it, TU repay it Ones 2 
Or yield up -Aquitain. PE 1 5 

Prin. We arrest your word: — , 
FG vou can produce acquittances, EEE 
zuch a sum, from special fret þ 
bot Ch harles his ihr N 
King. Satisfy me $0, . 
Hoy So please your grace, the packer” is not 
come, 
Where that and other Specialties are ound 
To- morrow you shall have a sight of them. 
King. It shall suffice, we; at . 9 7 interview, 
"Aff liberal! reason f will yield unto, Ag: 
„Nene, time, receive, Such. welcome at my hand, 
As honour ;/ without geh of bonour , * may 
Make tender of. to thy true wWorthinels: 3 
Pou may not come, fair rincels, in my gates; 
But here without you, Shall be 86 receiv d, 
As you sball deem yourself lodg'd iu my heart, 
| Though 50 deny'd & air harbour in my house. . 
Your o own good thoughts excnse me, and, farewel. 
2 


# 


wee | a ; b 
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To- morrow we shall visit you again. 
Prin. Sweet en and fair . consort 
| Jour grace! Dh i=) 
King. Thy own wish wish I thee in every 
lace! 
[Eben King and is Train.) 
Biron. Lady, 1 will commend you to my own 
heart. _ 
Ros. . Pray you, do my commendations; IT il 
would be glad to see it. 1 
Biron. 'T would, you heard it groan, 
Ros. Is the fool sick? 
Biron. Sick at the heart. . 3 ? 
Ros. Alack, let it blood. V Mp 
Biron. Would that do it ood? | 
Ros. My hysick says, 1 185 3 
Biron. Wilk you pr rick't with your eye * 3 
Ros. No, point, with my knife. | 3 
Biron. New, God save thy life! | Þ 
* Ros. And yours from long living! VVV 
T5 | Biron. I. cannot stay thanksgiving. [retiring,] 
1 Dum. Sir, I pray you, a word; What lady is 
1% that zamk? 1 0 No 
Boy. The heir of Alengon, Rosaline her name. 
Dum. Agallant lady Monsieur, fare you well. 1 
bog bw xit Du,! 
Long: I beseech you,” a word; hat is she 3 in 
the white? 5 
Boy. A woman s0metimes , an you sa per in = 
the light. | —_— 
Long. Perchance , 5 night in the light: 1 desire 
| her name. 
5 oy. She bath but one for herself; to desire 
that, were a shame. 
Long. Pray you, sir, Whose daughter? aig 
Boy. Her mother's I have heard. I 
Long God's blessing on your beard! ' 
Boy. Good sir, be not of ended: 
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She is an heir of Faulconbridge, 7 
Long. Nay, my choler is ended. 
She is a most sweet lady. 1 F 


Boy, Not unlike, sir; het may be... 
[Exit Loxs J 


| Biron. What's her name in che cap? 
Boy. Catharine, by good 31 


Biron. Is she woldad; OT no 


Boy. To her wall, 8 or so. 


Bion. You are welcome, sir; ant. 
Boy. Farewell to me, sir, and welcome to- 
you. Exit Bin ox. Ladies unmask.] 


Mar. That last is I the ory mad - 98 


lord; 1 TN 1 „ 11 TEIN? 5176 


Not a Word with. bim | bud a jest. We, 
Boy. And every jest but a word. 


{ 


Prin. Tt was well ao dag you, to ke bin at 


his word. 4 ( 
Boy. T was as willing + to grapple, 48 s he » was to 
board. 


Mar: Two hot theeps, Watry! W234 $6. > 2 75 
Boy. And wherefore not Ships ? 


No sheep sweet lamb, unleſs we feed on | cog 


lips. 
Mar. Vou ahoop, and 1 Pastare; Shall/ that fi 
© _nish the jest? eee, e eig . 
Boy. 80 you grant pasture for me. 13 


[o ffering 10 . her] 


Mar. Not $0, gentle. beast ; 


A 


My lips are no common, though several they be. 


Boy. Belongin to whom? .,. 

Mar. To my fortunes and me. 

Fri. Good wits Wall be jangling': but, gentles, 
agrees: 1 00 07 1 


9 


The civil War of view were much better os 
On Navarro and his book - - men ; for' here 'tis 


abused. 


S 
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Boy. If my observation, (which very 5e1doim 
lies,) 


By the heart's still hett disclosed with eyes, 


Deceive me not now, Navarro is infected. 
Prin. With what? 
Boy. With that whinh- we lovers" intitle, 'af- 


fected. - | 

Prin. Your reason? 

Boy. Why, all his dohaviours aa ike hal; 
retire | 


*To the court of his eye, peeping thorough desire 1 
His heart, like an eee with your print im- 


EY 


pressed, 


Proud with his form, in his eye pride expressed: 


His tongue, all 1 impatient to speak and not see, 
Did stumble with haste in his eye - sight to be; 
All senses to that sense did make their repair, 
To feel N looking on fairest of fair: 


e Ny t, all his senses were lock'd in his eye, 


s jewels in crystal for some prince to buy; 


Who, tend' Ang, their own worth, from where 


they were glaſs'd, 
Did point you to buy them, along as you paſs'd. 
His face's own margent did quote such amazes, - 
That all ayes saw his eyes. enchanted with gazes : 
III give you Aquitain, and all that is his, 


0M you give him for my. sake but one loving kiſs, 
Prin. Come, to our pavilion: Boyet is dispos'd — 
Boy, But to speak that in words, which his eye 


- hath disclos'd: 
1 only have made a mouth of his eye, 
* adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 


Ros, T u art an old dee anger, and in | 


73 skilfully. 


Mar. He i is Cupid's grandfather, and learns 


news of him 977 
Ros. Then was Venus like her mother; bon her 
father 3 is but grim, 


HT. \ e 
4 IA : IL 


” * 
—_— : 1 

. "> n " : 
. : 
4 — , Pe 
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eyes; wit your arms croſ#'d' on your t 
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Boy. Do you hear, | my mad enches? 

Mar. No O. "KNI (10250 £931 a: FL. 

Boy. What then, do you see? N 
Ros. Ay, our way to be & gone. 1 18 


Boy. You are too bard for me. Aae 
7.1 - „ 3 


U + * 
144.9 824 & > £4 $7} + — — 


: 
A. 


ACTI SCENE 7. 
de part ＋ the game. | i 
Enter Ani ng nd Morn, | 7 


Arm. Warble, child; make e my sense 
of hearing - — 

Moth. Concolinel — *; " [Singing] 

Arm. Sweet air! — Go, tehderbehe of years; 
take this key, give enlargement to tlie swain, 


bring him festinately hith er; 15 must employ 


him 1 in a letter to my love. 

Moth. Master, will on win your love with a 
French brawl? wr 
Arm, How mean'st thou? brawſling i in French? 2 

Moth. No, my complete master: but to jig off 


wt 


a tune at the tongue's end, canary to it with 


your feet, humour it with turning up your eye- 
lids; sigh a note, and sing a note; sometime 
through the throat, as if you swallow'd love 
with singing love; sometime through the nose, 
as if you snuff'd up love by smelling' Tove; with 
your hat enthouse - like, o'er. the Fon | of your 


doublet, like a rabbit on a spit; or your hands 


in your pocket, like a man after the old painting; 


and keep not too long i in one tune, but a snip 
and away: These are complements, these are hu- 
mours; these betray nice wenches — that would 
be betray'd without these; and make them men 


in belly- 


* A * k 
wh rd Sat aut we? 


. Ir. 
+ = . 
; 


. OE 
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of note, (do you note, men 2) chat most are af- 


fected to these. 


Arm, How hast thou purchaped . experience 7 

Moth. By my penny of observation. 

Arm. But O, — but O, — 

Moth. — the hobby -borse. 15 forgot. 

Arm. Call'st thou my love, hobby- horse? 

Moth. No, master, the hobby-horse is but a 
colt, and your love, 8 a 2 But 
have you forgot your love? 

Arm. Almost I had, 

Moth. 73 ligent student! learn her by heart, 

Arm, By heart, and in heart, boy. 

Moth. Aud out of heart, mona, 35 ode three 
Iwill prove. 

Arm, What wilt thou ove? , 

Moth, A man, if I live; and this, by, in, and 
with - out, upon the instant: By heart you love 
her, because your heart cannot come by her: in 


| heart you love her, because your heart is in love 


with her; and out of heart you love her, being 
out of heart that you cannot enjoy her. 

Arm. I am all these three. 

Moth. And three times as en more, and yet 
nothing e 

Arm. Fetch hither the. swain; he must carry 
me a letter. 

Moth. A message well ympathibed; a horse to 


be embassador for an aſs! 


Arm. Ha, ha; what sayest thou? | 
Moth, Marry, sir, you must send the aſs upon 


. the ; for he is very slow - gaited: But I go. 


Arm. The way 1s but short; away. * 
Moth. As swift as lead, { SP | 0 
Arm. Thy meaning, pretty in enious ? | 
Is not lead a metal, heavy, dull, and slow? 
Moth. Minime, honest master, or rather, mas- 8 
ter, no. | 
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Arm. 1 ay, lead is Slow. | 
Moth. You are too swift, sir, to say 80: 

Is that lead slow which is fir'd from a gun? 
Arm. Sweet smoke of rhetorick! _ 

He reputes me' a cannon ; and the bullet, that's 


| be: — 

1 sboot thee at the wan. 
Mot h. Thump then, and I flee. [Ext] 
Arm. A most acute juyenal ; voluble and free 

of grace! . 

By thy fayour, sweet . 1 must cigh i in thy 

ace: 


Most rude melancholy, valour gives thee Place. 
My herald is return'd. 


63 6 Ne- enter Mork aid: Corrine. 


| Moth, A. wonder, master; here's a Costard 
broken i in a Shin, . 

Arm. Hos: enigma , some riddle: . come, -— 
Penvoy,s — begin. 8 

Cost. No egma, no riddle, no Penyoy ; no salve 

in the mail, sir: O sir, plantain, a plain plan- 

tain; no Penvoy, no Penvoy, no salve, sir, but a 


plantain! Rag 


Arm. By virtue, thou enforcest laughter; * 


silly thought, my spleen; the heaving of my 
lungs provokes me to ridiculoug smiling: O, par- 
don me, my stars! Doth the inconsiderate take 


salve for Venvoy, and the word, Venvoy, for, a 


salve? 

Moth. Do the wise think them other? is not 

Penvoy a, salye? 3 

Arm, No, page; it is an "epilogue or discourse, 
to make plain 

some obscure precedence that hath. ere been 

sain. 

1 will. oxaniple . _ 7 | 

5 The 10, the ape, and che humble bee, 


, - 
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| Were still at odds, bein bat three. 
There's the moral; Now the Pengo . T 
Moth. T will add the Penvoy : Say the moral: again. 
Arm. The fox, the ape, and the humble- bee, 
5 Were still at odds, being but. three; 
Moth. Until the goose came out of door, 
And 4 the odds by adding four. 
Now will I begin your 1 moral, and do N follow 
with my Lenuoy. 
The for the ape, And ks Babs bee, 
Mere still at odds, being but three: 5 
. Until the goose came out of door, 
Stayin the odds by adding four. „. 
Moth. A goo Venboy, ending in the goose; 
Would you N50 more? 
Cost. The boy hath sold him a bargain, a goose, 
that's flat; — 
Sir, your penny - worth is good, an your goose 
be fat. — 
To sell a bargain well, is as cunning as fast and 
loose: 
Let me see a fat remeys ay, that's a "Far 'g0p3e. 
Arm. Come hither, comp hither; how did this 
be begin? N „en 5 FB 
Moth. By bin.. that a Cortard was broken i 
b. 
Then call'd you for the 7 envoy. 5 
Cost. True, and I for a Plantain; This "ae 
your argument ;; | 
Then the boy's fat Penvoy, the goose that you 
bought; | 
And he ended che market. 1 
Arm. But tell me; how was chere a ; Costari 
"Hroken in à Shin £92 TE HEN? LS; 
Moth. I will tell you gepliblye 
Cost. Thou hast 0 keeling mA it, „Moth, . Il 
speak that Penvoy : — 


I. Castard, running ouh, t that Was vafely. within, 


%. 
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Fell over the threshold, and broke my shin. 
Arm. We will talk. no more of this matter. 
Cost. Till there be more matter in the shiin. 
Arm. Sirrah, Costard, L will enfranchise thee. 
Cost. O, marry me to one Frances; — 1 imell 

some Penney; some goose, in this 
Arm. By my sweet soul, I mean, detiug Wop 

at liberty, enfreedoming thy person; thou wert 
immur'd, restrained, captivated, bound. 
Cost. True, true; and nov F t wall be. my 

purgation, and let me loose. | 32 
Arm. I give thee thy liberty, set thee Cochin d u- 

rance; and, in lieu thereof, impose on thee no- 

thing but ie Bear this significant to the conn- 
try maid Jaquenetta: there is remuneration; [gic- 
ing him money.] for the best ward of mine ho- 
nour, is, N ing: ay r Moth follow. 


(Exit. ] 
Mot . Like the equel, 1.— | Signior Costard, 
adieu. 
Cost. My sweet ounce bf man's flesh!. my in- 
cony Jew!.— [Exit Mot. ] 


Now Wan J look to his remuneration. Remune- 
ration! O, that's the Latin word for three far- 
things : three farthings — remuneration. . V hat's 
the price of this inkle? a penny: — No, 1 ll give 
 yau @ remuneration : why, it carries it. — Me- 
muneration! — why, it is a fairer name than 
French crown. 1 will never r buy and sell out of 
this word, | 


* « 


Enter Brno. | 


Bir. o, my good knave Costard exevedingly 
well met. fe 

Cost. Bray you, sir, Nek dh carnation rib- 
bos may a man buy for a remuneration? 

Bir. What is a remuneration? © + 


Cost. Marry, sir, balf-penny farthing. 


| There's the moral: Now the 


3 argument begin? ir 


—ññů oo en non —-— ee . ů ——xꝛůꝛ æ ae — — 2 & 
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Were still at odds, 80 75 but three. 
envo '# 
Moth. Twill add the Penvoy : Say the moral again. 
Arm. The fox, the ape, and the humble- hee, 
| Were still at odds, being but three: 
Moth. Until the oose came out of door, 
And yd the odds by adding four. 
Now will I begin your moral, and, do you. follow 
with my Fans 
The Yet the: ape, 0 che humble bee, 
Were still at odds, being but three: 
Arm. Until the 58650 came out of door, 
Stayin he odds by adding four. -- - 
Moth. A goo 2504 Venooy, ending in the goose; 
Would you desire morè? 
Cost. The boy hath sold him a bargain, 3 
| that's flat; — 
Sir, Tour penny - worth is good, an your goose 
| be fat... | 
To sell a bargain well, is as cunning. as fast and 
loose: 


Let me see a fat Penvoy ; ay, that's a "fat gopse. 


Arm. Come 2 88 xr hither; how did this 
Moth. By W that a Costard was broken in 
a bi. 
Then calld you for the Panoy. 
Cost. True, and I for a plantain; This | can | 
your argument ': gp 
g Then the boy's fat Penvoy, the goose that you 
ö bought; 
And he ended the market. 
Arm. But tell mes, how was chere a | Costard 
"broken in a shin $97 75 fv 
Moth, T will tell Jou depeibly. | 
Cost. Thou hast no- feeling of it, Moth; I win 
speak that Venvoy ; — 


I. Costard, 1 Ont, x that Was safely within, 
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Fell over the threshold, and broke my 'shin. 
Arm. We will talk. no more of this matter. 
Cost. Till there be more matter in the shin. 
Arm. Sirrah, Costard, L will enfranchise thee. 
Cost. O, marry me to one Frances; —'I smell 

some Fenaoy; some goose, in this. 5 
Am. By my sweet soul, I mean, setting thes | 

at liberty, enfreedoming thy person; thou wert 

immur'd, restrained, captivated, bound. 

Cost. True, true; and now Yue: wall be. my 
purgation, and let me loose. 

Arm. I give thee thy liberty, set. thes fron du- 
Trance; and, in lieu thereof, impose on 'thee no- 
thing but this: Bear this significant to the coun- 
try maid Jaquenetta: there is remuneration ; | gio- 
ing him money.] for the best ward of mine ho- 
nour, is, rewari ing my EPR: Moth follow. 


| (Exit. ] 
Moth. Like the 5equel, I. — ' Signior Costard, 
adieu. 
Cost. My sweet ounce of man's flesh! my in- 
cony Jew! —  ) _ [Exit MoTu.] 


Now will I look to his remuneration. Remune- 
ration! O, that's the Latin word for three far- 
things : three farthings — remuneration. . hat's 
the price of this inkle? a penny 5 — No, I give 
vou a remuneration: why, it carries it. — Re- 
muneration! — why, it is a fairer name than 
French crown. 1 will never buy and sell out of 
this word, 1 


Enter Bynox. . 


Bir. o, my good knave Conard! exceedingly 
well met. 

Cost. "Wi vou, sir, how auch carnation rib- 
bon may a man buy for a remuneration? | 
Bir. What is a remuneration? © + 


Cost. Marry, sir, half - penny farthing. 


— — 


— —— ———— T—— — 
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Bir. O, why chen, three · enen een of 


silk. 


Cose. I thank your worship: God he wr you! 
Bir. O, stay, slave; I must employ thee: 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave, 
0 one thing for me that I shall-entreat. . 
Cost. When would you have it done, ir? 

Bir. O, this afternoon. 
Cost. Well, IJ will do it, sir: Farb you well. 
Bir. O, thou knowest not what it is. 
Cost. I «hall know, sir, when I have ous it. 
Bir. Why, villain, thou must know first. 
Cost. I will come to your NNE to - mor- 


row morning. | 


Bir. It must be Jour: this afternoon. Hark; 
slave, it is but this; 


The princeſs comes to hunt here in ths park, 


And in her train there is a gentle lady ; 5 
When Wee speak Wer pop then they nam 


her name, 


And Rosaline they call her: ask for her; 


And to her white hand see thou do commend 


This seal' Gay counsel. Therev thy guerdon; go. 
Min 9 [gives trum money] | 
Cost. Guerdon, < — 0 wo guerdon! better 


than remuneration; eleven- pence farthing better: 


Most sweet guerdon! — I will do it, sir, in 


N — Guerdon — remuneration. [Exit.] 


Bir. O! — And I, forsooth, in love! I, that 
have been love's whip ; | | 
A very beadle to a humourous Sigh ; 
A critick ; nay, a night - watch constable ; 
A domineering pedant- o'er the boy, 
Than whom no mortal so moon! al 48 


This wimpled, whining, purblind, wayward boy; 


This signior Junio's giant- dwarf, Dan Cupid; 


Regent of love-rhimes, lord of folded: arms, 


The anointed sovereign of sighs and groans, 


—ͤñ— —— —· ð ddp 
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Liege of all loiterers and malecontents 
Dread prince of plackets, king of. A OTIER 
Sole imperator, and great general 285 

Of trotting paritors, — O my little heart) — 

And I to be a corporal of his field, | 
And wear. his: colours. like a, tumblers, hoop] | 
What? I! I love! I sue! I seek a wife! 

A woman that is like a German clock, 

Still a repairing ever out of frame: 

And never going, a right, being a watch, 

But 1 watch'd that it may still go right? 
Nay, to be perjur'd, which is worst of all; 

Aud, among three, to love the worst of all; 

A whitely wanton. with a velvet brow, 
With two pitch balls stuck in her face for eyes: 
Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the deed, 
Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard : 

And T to sigh for her! to watch for her! 
To pray for her! Go to; it is a plague 
That Cupid will impose for my neglect 
Of his almighty dreadful little: * mr 
Well, I will love; write, sigh, Pray, sue, and 

groan; 
Some men must t love Ps and some nan 
| ; nee 


A 0 7 Iv. 8 C E N E 1. 
Another part A the Same. 


| Enter the Princeſs, e INE LR CATHAMNE, 
Boxer, Lords, Attendants, and a Forester. | 


Princ. Was that the king, that spur d has horse 
so hard 
Agatnat the steep uprisin of the hill? 

Boy. I know not: but, I think, it was not be. 


36 LOVEVSs LABOUR'S Lose. 


Prin. Whoe'r he my he shew'd a. mounting 
mind. 
Well, lords, 4 we ale have our dispatch; 
On Saturday we will return to France. — 
Then, forester, my friend, where is the bush, / 
That we must stand and play the murderer in? 
Tor. ge 5 Dy N the edge of Wann Fob 
ice 
A nd; hs; you may 4 the fairoat aner 
Prin. L thank my beauty, JL am fair that shoot, 
And thereupon thou speak'st, the. fairest shoot. 
For. Pardon me, madam, for I meant not $0. 
Prin. a g What? first praise me, and 1 
5 Hay, nn? 
. 0: hoot Aw wide! Not fair? Sack for: woe! 
For. Tes, madam; fair. un 
Prin. Nay, never paint me now; . R 
Where fair is not, praise cannot mend the hrow. 
Here, 128888 _y wa, take this! for telling true; 
lgibing him money.] 
Pair payment for: foul nde i is more than due. 
Fon. Noming: peo anger Nous «that which you: in- 
15 ert.. 
Prin. See, see, my beauty will be sav d by merit. 
0 heresy in fair, fit kor these days! 
A giving hand, mou foul, shall have fair 
e eee 003 ³˙Üdꝛ X 
But come, the bow: — Now mercy 7 to rin, 
And shoqting well is then accounted 1 
Thus will T save my credit in the — 
Not wounding, pity would not let me do't; 
If wounding, then it was to shew my skill, 
That mote for praise, than purpose, meant to kill. 
And, out of question, so it 1s sometimes; 
; Glory grows guilty of detested cximes z | 
When, for fame's sake, for praise, an outward 
part, | 
We bend to that the Sorkag of the heart: 


As I, for praise alone, now seek to spill 
The poor deer's blood, that my heart 7 16 no ill. 
Boy. Do not curst wives hold chat Self - sove- 
reignty 8 2 1551450 
Only kor praise“ sake, Auen they « strive to be 
"LANG o'er their lords: K. 
Erin. err for Praiss: and praise we e may af- 


ez e 39 ford 4 
ro nx hay 1 that eubdues a lord. 1125 


nter Cosrany. 


Prin. Here © comes a member of the « commons 
457-54 wealth + 4 
Con. God dig-you-den- all! TON you, indie 
is the head lady ITT 
Prin, 'Thou Cs Know! ber, fellow, by. the rest 
— have no heads. 

Cost. Which is the greatest Index the highese? 
Prin. The thickest, and the tallest. Id 
Cost. The thickest und the tallest! it is 50; 

ITY truth is truth. ; 

An your waist, mistreſs, were as ilediane as my wit, 

: Nr of these maids' n for your waist should 

09 4 be fit. 


| Are not you the chief woman? you are the thick- 


est here. 


N pee e ole f. de pare wal? 


Cost. I bave a letter from monsieur Biron, to one 
lady Rosaline. 


Prin. O, thy letter, 2 5 letter; he" 8 good 585 


Fe mine: 

Grand Rat Fay ood bearer. — Boyet, you can carve; 
Break up this capon. i 

Boy. 1 am bound to serve. 
This letter is mistook, it impor wth none heres ; 
It is writ to Jaquenetta. 

Prin. We will read it, I swear: 
Break the neck of the wax, and every one gives ear. 
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Boy. [reads.] By heaven, that thou art fair, is 
most infallible true, that thou art beauteous ; truth 
itself, that thou art lovely: More - than fair, 
beautiful than beauteous, truer than truth itself, 
have commiseration ow thy heroical vassal! ' The 
magnanimous and most illustrate king Cophetua 
get eye upon the pernicious, and induhitate. beggar 
Zenelophon; and he it. was that might rightly gay, 
veni, vidi, vici; which to anatomize in the vulgir, 
LO base and obscure vulgar! videlicet, he came, 
Saw, and overcame: he came, one; saw, two ; ober- 
came, three, Who cume? the king; why. did he 
come? to see; Why did he See? to overcome: To 
whom came he? to the beghar; What sa lie? the. 
beggar; Who overcame he? the beggar: The 
conclusion is victory On bose $ide?.' the king's ; 
the captive is enrich'd; On whose side? the begs 
gars; The catastrophe is a nuptial; On whose side? 
the king's ? — no; on both bi one, or one in both. I 
am the king; for SO Stands: the comparison: thou 
the beggar ; for so witnesseth thy lowlineſs. Shall 
I command thy lobe? I may: Shall I enforce thy 
love? IJ could: Shall I entreat thy love? I will. 
hat shalt thou exchange for rags? robes; For 
- rittles ? titles; For thyself 7 me. © Thus, expecting 
thy reply, I prophane my lips on thy foot, my eyes 
on thy picture, and my A0 on thy every part. 
+ -Thine, inthe dearest design of indusry, 
EY Don ApRTAN O DE AnrMADO. 
Thus dost thou hear the Nemean lion rar 
*Gainst thee, thou lamb, that standest as his 
ee a> 1-6 15h borp9> 
Submissive fall his princely feet before, 
And he from forage will incline to play: 
But if thou strive, poor soul, what art thou then? 
Food for his rage, repasture for his den. 
Prin. What plume of feathers is he, that indi- 
WER dt this letter f | 
SES + A 
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What vane? what weather- cock? Did you ever 
i; beear better? | 
. 1 am 0 deceived, but I remember 
5 the Ne "63 
Prin. Else your memory is bad, going « o'er it 
erewhile. 5 
Boy. This Armado | is. a Spaniard, that keeps | 
here in court ; 
A phantasm , a Monarchs 5 and one that makes 
| sport 
To the prince, dud his book- mates. 
Prin. Thou, fellow, a word: 
Who gave thee this letter? 
Cost. I told you; my lord. 
Prin. To whom should'st thou give TH 
Cost. From my lord to my lady. 
Prin. From which lord, to which lady 
Cost. From my lord Biron, a good. master of 
mine, 
To a BE of Fr nce, that he calla Rosaline. 1 
Frin. Thou hast mistaken his letter. Come, 
lords, away. 
. Ham sweet, put up this 7 twill be thine another 
ay. 
F I [Exeunt Princeſs; and Train.} 
Boy. Whoi is theshooter ? who is ae! 
Kos. Shall I teach you to know? ; 
Boy. Ay, my continent of beauty. 
Mos. Why, she that Hears the bow, | 1 
Finely put off! AM 
Mn My lady goes to kill dent but if thou 
marry, _ 
me by the neck, if horns that year misearry. 
Finns ely put on! 
Ros, "Well then, J am the shooter. 
Boy. And who is your deer? 
Ros. If we ee by the horns, yourself; 
{ come not near. 
Vol. II. 1 
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Finely put on, indeed! 


Mar. You still nge with her, Boyet, and 
+4 She strikes at the brow. 


| Boy. But she herself 3 is hit lower: Have 1 
hit her now? 


Ros. Shall I come upon chk with an old saying, 
that was a man when pax Pepin of France was 


a little boy, as touching t the hit it? 


Boy. So I may answer thee with one as s old, 


that was a woman when queen Guinever of Bri- 


tain was a little wench, as touching the hit it, 


Ros. Thou can'st not hit it, hitit, hit it, Lsinging.] 
OG can'st not gp Bak "wy yoo man, 


ent 1 1 


5 e Ros. and Car 
Cost. 1 my OD most Pleasant! how both 
__ did fit at! | 


| Mar. A mark e well shot; kor they 
both did hit it. 


5 Boy. A mark! O, mark but that mark; A mark, 
says my lady 
Let the mark haye a N in't, to mete at, if it 
| may be. 
Bar. Wide-s o the bow band! r faith, your 
hand is out. 
Cost. Indeed, a' must . nearer or ben 
ne'er hit the clout. 


Boy. An if my hand be out, then, belike, your 
band is in. 
Cost. Then . the get the upthot by cleay- 
HAS ang the p "yu; 1 

Mar. Come, Td „ you: talk greasily, your 
„lip s$ grow foul. 90 K 
Colt. She's too hard for you at pricks, bir; 

e challbnge "oy to bowl. 
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Boy. T fear too much rubbing Good night, 
my wood. owl. 


Exeunt Borzr _ Mana] 


Cost. By my soul, a swain! a most simple 
e 
Lo; lord! how. the ladies and 1 8 put him 
„ Gown |. 
o my troth , most sweet jesta! most incony 
vulgar wit! 


When it comes 80 smoothly off, so obscenely, as 


tit were, 80 fit. 
Armado o' the one side, — O, a most dainty man! 


To see bim walk before a lady, and to bear her fan! 


To see Aim kils his hand! and how most en 
gab will swear! 
And his page o bother side, that handful of wit! 
Ah, heavens „it is a most pathetical N 
[Shouting within.] 
Sola, sola! | A Cos rann, running. ] 


ſh C E NE I, 
The ame. * 
Enter Hotoreangs, Sir Narnanet, and Dor. 


Nath. Very reverend sport, truly; and done i in 
the testimony of a good éonscience. 


Hol. The deer was, as you know, in ganguis.— 


blood: ripe as a pomewater, who now hangeth 
like a jewel in the ear of coelo, — the 1 2 „the 


welkin, the heaven; and anon falleth pn e a crah, 
on Ho | face of terra, tr the soil, the land, the 
eart | 


. Nath,” Belt master > Hijofarnes, the epithets 


are sweetly varied, like ascholar at the least; But, 
sir, J assure ye, it was a buck of the first Bead. 
„Hal. Sir Nathaniel, hand credo. 
1 2 
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Dull. Twas not a Rau credo, *twas a pricket. 
Hol. Most barbarous intimation! yet a kind 


of insinuation, as it were, in via, in Way, of ex- 
plication; facere, as it were, replication; or, ra- 


ther, ostentare, to show, as it were, his inclina- 
tion, — after his undressed, unpolished, unedu⸗ 


cated, unpruned, untrained, or rather unlettered, 
or, rutherest, unconſtrméd fashion, — to insert 
agam my haud credo for a deer. | 
Dull. I said, the deer was not a haud' credo ; , 
"twas a pricket. n 
Hol. Twice sod simplicity, Bis coctus! O thou 
monster ignorance, how deformed dost thou look! 
Nat h. Sir, he hath never fed on the dainties 
that are bred in a book; he hath not eat paper, 
as it were; he hath not rank” ink: his miele 
is not replenished; he is only an animal, only 
sensible! in the duller parts; 
And such barren plants are set before us, that 
ire thankful should be 
(Which we of taste and feeling are,) for those 
arts that do fructify in us more than he. 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, in- 
discreet, or a fool. 
So, were there a patch set on Tearnig, to see 
him in a school! 
But omne bene, say I; being of an old father's | 


mind, 
Many can 5 the eater Thk love not "he 
wind. 
Dull. You two are book-men ; Can you tell by 
| your wit, 


6 What was a month old at Cain's birth, that's 
1 not five weeks old as Jet? 
Hol. Dictynna, good man Dull; 9 2 

good man Dull. 

Dull. What is Dickynna? | Sn pages 
Nath, A title toPhoebe, to Luna, to the moon. 


LOVE'S LABO URS LOST. 45 


Hol. The moon was a month old, when Adam 
was no more 
And raught not to bve weeks ö when he came to 
five score. 
The allusion holds in ths exchange. 
Dull. *Tis true, indeed; the ne holds i in 
the exchange. 

Hol. God cambiet thy capacity! I ca, the al 
lusion holds in the exchange. 

Dull. And I say, the pollusion holds in che 
exchange; for the moon is never but aà month 
old: and IT say beside; that * twas a pricket Ant 
the princeſs kill'd. 7 
Rol, Sir Nathaniel, will you « ibn an extem- 
poral epitaph on the death of the deer? and, to 

ee the ignorant, I have call'd the deer 'the 
princels kill'd, a pricket. 

Nath. * ge, good master Holofernes, perge ; ; 
so it shall please you to abrogate scurrillity. 

Hol. I will a / affect the 975 for it 
argues facility. 

TP bo PM 8 princeſs yiere 2 an vente a pretty 
pyleasiug prickets 

Some say, a gore; But nt a Sore, till now made 

_ - 1,80re with shooting. 
The dogs did yell 5 put Ito gore, then Sorel. jumps 
YL from thicket - 
oO pricket gore, or else Sorel; the people fell a 
kooting. 
If sore be sore, then L to gore makes fifty sores; 
l O core L! 


Of on one Sore I an i hundred make, by adding but one 


more LL. 


Nath. A rare talent! | ky 


Dull. Tf a talent be a claw, look how he claws 


him with a talent. 
Hol. This is a gift that I hand, 3 els; 
a foolish . spirit, full of forms, figures, 
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shapes, objects, ideas, apprehensions, motions, 
revolutions: these are begot in the ventricle of 
memory, nourished in the womb of pia mater, 
and deliver'd upon the mellowing of occasion: 
but the gift is good in those in whom it is acute, 
and I am thankful for it. 1 8 

Natk. Sir, I praise the Lord for you; and 80 
may my parishioners; for their sons are well tu- 
tor'd by you, and their daughters profit very great - 
ly under you: you are a goad member of the com- 
manweslc tk #6 

Hol. Mehercle, if their sons be ingenious, they 
shall want no instruction: if their daughters be 
capable, I will put it to them: But, vir sapit, 
qui pauce loquitur ? a soul feminine saluteth us. 

Enter JAQUENETTA and CosTAnD. 

Jag. God give you-good morrow, master parson. 

Hol. Master person, — quasi pers-on. And if 
one should be pierced, which is the one? 
Cost. Marry, master school - master, he that is 
likest to a hogsh ea. 
Hol. Of piercing a hogshead! a good lustre of 
rondeit in a turf of earth; fire enough for a flint, 
pearl enough for a swine: tis pretty; it is well. 
Jag. Good master parson, be so good as read 
me this letter; it was given me by Costard, and 
sent me from Don Armatho; I beseech you, 
read it. 3 | 

Hol. Fauste, precor gelidd quando pecus omne 
sub umbra Ruminat, — and so forth. Ah, good 
old Mantuan! I may speak of thee as the travel- 
ler doth of Venice; 
— Vinegia, Vmnegia, 


| | , . . : IE . 
C̃ ui non ti vede, ei non ti pregia, _ 
Old Mantuan! old Mantuan! Who understandeth 
thee not, loves thee not. — Ut, re, sol, la, mi, 


Fa. — Under pardon, sir, what are the contents 7 


9 
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or, rather, as Horace says in his — Whats my 
soul, verses? _ 
: Nath. Ay, sir, and very ' Jonreed, 
Hol. Let me hear a Staff, a Stanza, a verse; 
e, domine. . 
Nath. Tf love make me ; forwworn, how shall 
I swear to love? 
Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty 
0 vowed! | 
Though t to > myself forsworm „to thee T1] faithful 
prove; 
Those thoughts to me ae oaks, to thee like 
osiers bowed, 
Study his bials leaves, and makes his book thine 


eyes; 
Where an hes pleasures live, that art would 
| - comprehend _ | 
Tf knowledge be che mark, to know thee shall 
N ue 3 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee 
commend ; 
All pron. that soul, that sees thes without 
| wonder: 
(Which i is to me some praise, that I thy parts 
1 admire;) 
Thy eye Jove' s lightning bears, thy voice his dread- 
. thunder, 
Which, not to anger bent, is musick, and sweet 
fire. 


| 3 as thou art, _ pardon, love, this wrong, 

That sings heaven's praise with such an earthly 
\ tongue! 

Hol. You find not the apostrophes, and so miſs 


| the accent: let me supervise the canzouet. Here 


are only numbers ratify'd ; but, for the elegancy, 
facility, and golden lence of poesy, caret. Ovi- 
dius Naso was the man; and why, indeed, Naso; 
but for smelling aut the odoriferous flowers of 
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fancy, che jerks of invention? Imitari, is nothing: 
so doth the hound his master, the ape his keeper, 
the tired horse his rider. But, damosella ec". as | 
was this directed to you? 
Jag. Ay, sir, from one Monsieur 11 » one 
of the strange queen's lords. | 
Hol. I will overglance the superscript. To the 
mo- kite hand of the most beautevus Lady Rosa- 
line. I will look again on the intellect of the let- 
ter, for the nomination of the party writing to 
the person written unto; 
Your Comma of in all desired employment, 
IRON. 
Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is ene of the votaries 
with the. king ; and here he hath framed a letter 
to a sequent of the stranger queen' „ which, acct- 
dentally, or by the way of progression, bath mis- 
carry'd. — Trip and fo, my sweet; deliver this 
paper into the royal hand of the king; it may 
concern much: Stay not thy Ns 'T for- 
give thy duty; adieu. 
Jag. Good Costard, go with me. _ Sir; God 


save your life! 
Cost. Have with thee, my girl. 
¶Exeunt Cos r. and 1400 

Natk. Sir, you have done this in the fear of 
God, very religiously ; and, as a certain father 
saith — 

Hol. Sir, tell not me of hs 3 I do fear 
colourable alone But, to return to the vers es, 3 
Did they please you, Sir Nathaniel ? = 

Nath, Marvellous well for the pen. | 

Hol. I do dine to-day at the father's of a cer- 
tain pupil of mine; where if, before repast, it 
shall please you to gratify the table with a grace, 
I will, on my vrivilews T have with the parents 
of the foresaid child or pupil, undertake your ben 

venuto z 80 I will prove those verses to be 


' 
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very unlearned, neither savouring of poetry, wit, 
nor invention: I beseech your society. 
Nath. And thank you too: for society en 
the text) is the happineſs of life. 
Hol. And, certes, the text most infallibly con- 
cludes it. — Sir, [to Dull.] I do invite you too; 
you shall not say me, nay: pauca verba. Away; 
the gentles are at their ne, and we will to our 
recreation. nee 


SCENE III. 
Another part of the same. | 
Enter Baiser. with a Pop: 


iron. The king 1s: hunting the Wers I am 
coursing myself: they. have pitch'd a toil; I am 
toiling in a pitch; pitch, that defiles ; defile! a a 
foul word. Well, Set thee down, sorrow! for 
so, they say, the fool said, and so say I, aud 1 
the fool. Well proved, wit! By the lord, this 
love is as mad as Ajax: it kills sheep; it kills me, 
Ta sheep: Well proved again on my side! I will 
not love: if I do, hang me; i' faith, IL will not. 
O, but her eye, — by this light, but for her eye, 
I would not love her; yes, for her two eyes. 
Well, I do nothing i in the world but lie, and lie 
in my throat. By heaven, I do love: and it 
hath taught me to rhime, and to be melancholy ; 
and here is part of my rhime, and here my me- 
lancholy. Well, she hath one o' my sonnets al- 
ready; the clown bore it; the fool sent it, and 
the lady hath it: sweet clown, sweeter fool, 
sweetest lady! By the world, I would not care 
a pin, if the other three were in: Here comes 
one wo a paper; God give him grace to groan: 
[gets up into @ tr tree. ] 
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; Enter the King, with a 7 8925 


"King. Ah me! 

Biron: [aside.)] Shot, by Ker! _ Proceed, 
sweet Cupid; thou hast thump'd him with thy 
bird-bolt under the left pap: — I' faith secrets, — 

King. N So sweet a kiſs the Sole vi gun 

gioes not 

To those fre morning drops upon the rose, 

As thy eye-beams, when their fresſi rays have smote 

The night of dew that on my cheeks down flaws : 
Ner chines the silver moon one half so bright 

1 'krough the transparent bosomn of the deep, £2 
As doth thy | ace through. tears of mine give light; 

Thou shin'st in. every tear that I do weep : 

No drop but as @ coach doth. carry thee, 

So ridest thou trumphing in my woe; 

Do but behold the tears tkat swell in me, 

And they thy glory through my grief will Show : 
But do up 4 thyrelf . . my grief keep 25 
My tears for glasses, and Still make me weep. 

O queen of queens, how far dost thou excel! 
No thought can think, nor tongue of mortal tell, — 

How shall she know my griefs ? 1 Il _ the 

paper; | 

week loaves, hade folly. Who! is he comes pere f 

| | [oteps aside 


» 


Enter LOSGAVILLE , with 4 paper. 


What, Longaville! and reading! listen, ear. 
Biron. Now, in thy likenels, one more fool, 
appear! {ande.] : 

Long. Ah me! Tam forsworn. | 1 

Biron. Why, he comes in like a perjure, wear- 


ing papers. fſasidle.] 
King. In love, 1 hopes Seide fellowship in 
+. Shams! eee 


Biron. Ons drunkard loves another of the name. 
laside.] 


LOVE'S /LABOUR'S LOST. ho 


Long. Am I the first that have been perjur'd 


802 laside.] 
Biron. I could put thee in comfort; not by two, 
r © 11H 09-75 4} [akde} 
Thou mak'st the triumviry, the corner- cap of 
| N | Society, | 
The shape of love's Tyburn that hangs up sim- 
. "15 :> "= PRenys - 
Long. I fear, these stubborn lines lack power 
| nin OOTY 
O sweet Maria, empreſs of my love! 
These numbers will I tear, and write in prose. 
Biron. O, rhimes are guards on wanton Cupid's 
ET Tenor ITE 5 
Dis figure not his slop. :- lasicke.] 
Long. This same shall go. TE 
Did not the heavenly rhetorick of thine eye 
TY [reads.} 
Gainst whom the world cannot hold argument,) 
Persuade my heart to this false per jury? 3 
Vous, for thee broke, deserve not punishment. 
.A woman ] forswore; but, I will pros 
Thou being @ goddeſs, I forswore not thee: 
My vow was earthly, thou a heavenly lobe; 
Thy grace being gain'd, cures all disgrace in me. 
Vows are but breath, and breath a vapour is; 
Then thou, fair sun, which on my earth dost 
9 174 eee 44 pert ee 
Exhal'st this vapour vou; in thee it is: 
If broken then, it is no fouls of mine; 
Tf by me broke, What fool is not so wise, 
To lose an oatk to win a paradise? 
Biron. Iaside.] This is the liver vein, which 
makes flesh a deity; ; e 
A green goose, a goddeſs: pure, pure idolatry. 
God amend us, God amend! we are much out 9 
the way. 


— 


1 
i 
4 
: 
. 1 
| 
| 
1 
; 
1 
1 17 
[5 
1 
WF 
1 
N o 
IS 
. 


50 LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 
Enter DuMain, with a paper. i 


Long. By whom shall I send this? — Com- 
"EI deny stay. [stepping aside.] 
Biron. e ſh All hid, all hid, an old infant 


Like a daky. os here sit I in the * gg 
And rok fools' secrets heedfully ofer- eye. 


More sacks to the mill! O heavens, I have my 


wish; | 

Dumain transfor m'd; four woodcocks i in a dish! 
Dum. O most divine Kate ! 3 

Biron. O most prophane coxcomb! [aside.] 
Dum. By heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye! 


Biron. By earth she is not, corporal; there 


you lie. la sicdle.] 
Dum. Her amber hairs for * have amber 
| uoted. 
Biron. An amber-colour'd raven was well hed. | 
. 
Dum. As upright as the cedar. 
Biron. Stoop, L say; N K i 
Her shoulder is with child. 8 een 


Dum. As fair as day. 
Biron. 1 as some days; but then no sun 


must shine. Caside.] 


Dun. © chat T had my wish! 
Long. And I had mine! 9 15 [azide 
King. And J mine too, good Lord! {avide.] 
Biron. Amen, 80 I had mine : is not that a good 
word? » 15 | * [aside.] 
Dum. 1 would forget 3 3 a ger she 
Reigns in my blood, and will remember'd be, 


Biron. A fever in oor? on! why, then in- 


r 


« oision ; 


Would let her out in 5awcers 3 ; Sweet misprision ! | 


faside.] 


- Dum. Once more In ie ode tharT book 


writ. 


£3; 
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Biron. Once more TM mark how love can vary 
\ 4 | | [aide] | 
Dum. On a day, (alack the day!) ' 
| Love, whose month is ever May, 
Spy d a blossom, passing fair, 
kee in the wanton air : 
Through the velvet leaves the wind)" 
All unjeen, gan passage find ; 
That the lover, «ck to death, 
' Wisk'd himself the heaven's OY 
Air, quoth he, thy cheeks may. blow ; 
Air, would T might triumph. 50 
But alack, Land is Sworn, 
| Neer to 11 thee f rom thy thorn : 
6457, Vow, alack, for 5010 unmeet; 
b Youth so apt to pluck a sweet. 
Do not call it in in me, 
That I am forsworn for thee: 
Thou, for whom Jobe would swear, 
Juno but an Ethiope were; 
And deny himself. for Jobe, 
Turning mortal for thy love. — 5 
This will T send, and 5omething else more plain, 
That shall exprels my true love's fasting pain. 
O, would the king, Biron, and Longaville, 
Were lovers too! III, to example ill, 


» 


Would from my forehead wipe a perjur d note; 


For none offend, where all alike do dote. 

Long. Dumain, [advancing.] thy love 1s far 
| from charity, 120 

That i in loves 8 grief desir'st society: 

You may look pale, but T should blush, T know, 

To be o'er- heard, and taken napping 80. 
King. Come, sir, Ladoaneing. ] you blush; as 

his, your case is auch; 

'You chide at him, offending twice as much: 

You do not love Marla; Longaville 

Did never sonnet for her sake compile; 


P 
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Nor never lay his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bosom, to keep down his heart. 
T have been closely shrowded in this bush,  _ 
And mark'd you hoth, and for you both did blush. 
T heard your guilty rhimes, obsery'd your fashion; 
Saw sighs reek from you, noted well your passion: 
Ah me! says one; O Jove! the other cries; 
One, her hairs were gold, crystal the other's eyes: 
Tou would for paradise break faith and troth; 
VVV [to Long.] 
And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath. 
3 n atone Acc: be Domam} 
What will Biron say, when that he shall hear 
Faith infringed, which such zeal did swear? 
How will be scorn? how will he spend his wit? 
How will he triumph, leap, aud laugh at it? 
For all the wealth that ever I did see, 
J would not have him know $9 much by me. 
Biron. Now step I forth to whip bypocrisy. — 
e e en. 
Ah, good my liege, I pray thee, pardon me: 
Good heart, what grace hast thou, thus to reprove 
These worms for loving, that art most in love? 
Four eyes do make no coaches; in your tears 
There is no certain princeſs that appears: 
You'll not be £9; þ tis a hateful thing; 
Tush, none but minstrels like of sonneting. 
But are you not asham'd? nay, are you not, 
All three of you, to be thus much o'er-shot? + 
You found his mote; the king your mote did see; 
But I a heam do find in each of three: „ 
O, what a scene of foolery have I sc nn 
Of sighs, of groans, of sorrow, and of teen! 
O me, with what strict patience have I sat, 
To see a king transformed to a gnat! 
To see great Hercules whipping a gig, A r 
And profound Solomon to tune a 5 995 
And Nestor play at push - pin with the boys, 


And critick Timon laugh at idle 1 5 IA 
Where lies thy grief, O tell me, good Dumain 2 
And, gentle Longaville, where lies thy pain? 
And where my liege's? all about the breast: 

A caudle, ho! 


King. Too bitter is thy jest. 
Are we betray'd thus to thy over-view? 


| Biron. Not you by me, but I betray'd to you; 
I, that am honest; J, that hold it 1 
To break the vow I am engaged in; 

I am betray'd by keeping company _ 

With men like men, of strange inconstane 
When shall you see me write a thing 1 in Nine? 
Or groan for Joan? or spend a minute's time 

In pruning me? When shall you hear that 1 
Will praise a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 

A pait, a state, a brow, a breast, a waist, | 
A leg, a limb? '— bs 


King. Soft; Whither. away $0 er 
A true man, or a thief, that gallops $0? _ 
: e J post from love; good lover, let me go. 


8 fv 


Enter Taquenerra and CostarD. 


J ag. "Dad bleſs the king. [offers him a paper] | 


King, What present hast thou there? 
Cost, Some certain treason. 
King. What makes treason here? 
Cost. Nay, it makes nothing, sir. 


King. If it mar nothing neither, - 


The treason, and you, go in peace away together. 


Jag. T beseech your grace, let this letter be read; 
Our parson misdoubts it; twas treason he said. 

King. Biron, read it over, = [| giving him the 
Where hadst thou anos (ons offs" oct RR] 

Jag. Of Costard. 1K 

Kuig. Where hadst thou it? 

Cost. Of Dun &qrimadig, "IS Adramadio. 
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King. How now! what is in you? way dost 
:i thou tear ij, 
Biron. A toy, my liege, a FE your g grace needs 
| not fear it. | 
Long. Tt did move him to Fan, ad there- 
fore let's hear it. 
Dum. It is Biron's writing, and haves 18 T1 name, 
[picks up the pieces. ] 
Biron. Ab, you whoreson loggerhead, [to Fonts 
vou were born to do me shame. — 
Guilty, my lord, guilty; I confeſs, I confeſs, 
King. What ? Ki 
Biron. That you three fools lack d me fool to 
make up the mels: 
He, he, and you, and you, my; liege, and I, 
Are pick - purses in love, and we deserve to die. 
O, dismiſs this audience, and Tshall tell you n more. 
Dum. Now the number is even. 
Biron. True, true; we are four: — 


** 


King. Hence, sirs; away. 
Cosc. Walk aside the true Eik, d hai the 
traitors stay [Exzeunt Cos. and JA. 
Biron. Sweet lords, sweet lovers, 0 let us em- 
| brace! _ 1, 
A true we are, as flesh and blood can be: 
The sea will ebb and flow, heaven shew his face; 
Young blood doth not obey an old decree: 
We cannot croſs the cause why we were born; 
Therefore, of all hands must we be forsworn. 
- Ns What, did these rent lines _ some 
love of thine? 
| Biron. Did they, quoth vou Who zees | the 
| heavenly Rosaline, 
That, like a rude and savage man "as 3 8 
At the first opening o ob the gorgeous east, 
Bows not his vassal head; and, strucken blind, 
Kues the base 9 with obedient breast? 
| What 
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What peremptory eagle- sighted eye 
Dares look upon the heaven of her brow, 
That is not blinded by her majesty ? | 
King. What zeal, 'what fury hath inspir'd thee 
n — OR CO I 
My love, her mistreſs, is a gracious moon; 

She, an attending star, scarce seen a light. 

Biron, My eyes are then no eyes, nor J Biròn: 
O, but for my love, day would turn to night! 

Of all complexions the cull'd sovereignty 
Do meet, as at a fair, in her e ; 
Where several worthies make one dignity; 
Where nothing wants, that want itself doth 
| seek. ty 
Lend me the flourish of-all gentle tongues, — 
Eye, painted rhetorick!,O, she needs it not: 
To things of sale a seller's praise belongs 
She passes praise; then praise too Jeon doth 
| 7) 1 
A wither'd hermit, fivescore winters worn, 
Might shake off fifty, looking in her eye: 
Beauty doth varnish age, as if new. born, 
And gives the 1 the cradle's infancy. 
O 'tis the sun that maketh all thing's shine! 
King. By heaven thy love is black as ebony. 
Biron. Is ebony like her? O wood divine! 

A wife of such wood were felicity. 

O, who can give an oath? where is a book? 
That I may swear, beauty doth beauty lack, 
If that she learn not of her eye to look: 

No face is fair, that is not full so black. 
King. O paradox! Black is the badge of hell, 
The hue of dungeons, and the scow! of night; 

And beauty's crest becomes the heavens well. 

Biron. Devils soonest tempt, resembling spirits 
5 e of light. 

O, if in black my lady's brows be deckt, 

3 8 that painting, and usurping hair, 
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Should ravish doters with a false aspdct ; 


Her favour turns the fashion of the days; 


Abd therefore red that would avoid dispraise, 


Long. And, since her ame, are Solkiere counted 
King. Arty Ethiops of their sweet complexion 


Dum. Dark needs no cites; now, for dark is 


PER — 


Bir on. Tl prove her Ee, or talk till dooms- 


| Dun: I never knew man hold vile stuff so Spe! 


EB — ro AIG Ine bb a 
- 


King. But WREE: of this? Are we not all in 
Biron. Nothing 80 sure; and thereby all for- 


King. Then leave this chat ; and, good Bir6n, 


— 


And therefore is she born to make black fair. 


For native blood is counted painting now; 


Paints itself black, to imitate her brow. 


Dum. To look like n are cbimney- - 8WEepers 
black. 


bt. | 


crack. 


light. 

Bir on. Your mistresses dare never come in rain, 
For fear their colours should be wash'd away. 
King. Twere good, yours did; for sir, to tell 
you plain, EA | 

ITIi find a fairer face not wok! d to- 47. 


day here. 
King. No devil will fright thes then 0 much 
as she. 


Long. Look, here's thy love; my foot and her 
are LO. "> "+ [shewing his shoe.] 
Biron. O, if the streets were paved with thine 
eyes, 
Her feet were much too Aer for such tread! 
Damn O vile! then as she goes, what upward 
lies 

The strèet should see as she walk'd over head. 


love? 
sworn. 


RW 8 8 
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Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. 
Dum. Ay, marry, there; — some flattery for 
this evil. 3 5 ; 
Long. O some authority how to proceed; 
Some tricks, some quillets, how to cheat the 
y devil. 
Dum. Some salve for perjury. 
Bion. O, tis more than need! WY 
Have at yow then, affection's men at arms : 
Consider, what you first did swear unto; — 
To fast, — to study, — and to see no woman; = 
Flat treason gainst the kingly state of youth, _ 
Say, can you fast? your stomachs are too young; 
And abstinence engenders maladies. 
And where that you have vow'd to study, lords, 
In that each of you bath forsworn his book: 
Can you still dream, and pore, and thereon look? 
For when would you, my lord, or you; or you, 
Have found the ground of study's excellence, 
Without the beauty of a woman's face? 
From woman's eyes this doctrine J derive 
They are the ground, the books, the academes, 
From whence doth spring the true Promethean 
Wee 5 . | 
Why, universal plodding prisons up 
The nimble spirits in the arteries 
As motion, and long-during action, tires 
The sinewy vigour of the traveller, _ 
Now, for not looking on a woman's face, 
Lou have in that forsworn the use of eyes; 
And study too, the causer of your vow: 
For where is any author in the world , 
Teaches such beauty as a woman's eye? 
Learning is but an. adjunct to ourself, - 
And where we are, our learning likewise is. 
Then, when ourselves we see in ladies' eyes, 
Do we not likewise see our learning there? 
O, we have made a vow to OY lords; 
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And in that vow we have forsworn our books: 
For when would you, my liege, or you, or you, 
Jn leaden contemplation , have found out 

Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 
Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with ? 
Other slow arts entirely keep the brain ; 

And therefore finding barren practisers, 

Scarce shew a harvest of their heavy toil : 

But love, first learned in a lady's eyes, 

Lives not alone immured in the brain; 

But with the motion of all elements, 
Courses as swift as thought in every power; 
And gives to every power a double power, 


Above their functions and their offices: 
It adds a precious seeing to the eye; 


A lover's eyes 'will gaze an' eagle blind; 

A lover's ear will hear the lowest sound, 
When the suspicious head of theft is stopp'd : 
Love's feeling is more soft, and sensible, 


Than are the tender horns of cockled snails; 


Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus groſs in 
n . taste: : 
For valour, is not love a Hercules, 

Still climbing trees in the Hesperides ? 

Subtle as x e as sweet, and musical, 


As bright Apollo's lute, strung with his hair; 
And, when \ 

Makes heaven drowsy with the harmouy. 
Never durst poet touch a pen to write, 


ove speaks, the voice of all the gods 


Until his ink were temper'd with love's sighs; 
O, then his lines would ravish savage ears, 


And plant in tyrants mild humility. 


From women's eyes this doctrine I derive: 
They sparkle still the right Promethean fire; 
They are the books, the arts, the academes, 
That shew, contain, and nourish all the world; 


Else, none at all in aught proves excellent: 
Then fools you were, these women to forswear; 


4 
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Or, keeping what is sworn, you will prove fools. 
For wisdom's sake, a word that all men love; 
Or for love's sake, a word that loves all men; 
Or for men's sake, the authors of these women; 
Or women's sake, by whom we men are men; 
Let us once lose our oaths, to find ourselves, 
Or else we lose ourselves to keep our oaths, 
It is religion, to be thus forsworn : 

For charity itself fulfils the law ; 

And who can sever love from charity? 


. King. Saint Cupid, then! and, soldiers, to the 


feld! 


Biron. Advance your standards, and upon them, 
lords: 
Pell-mell, down with them! but be first advis'd, 
In connect that you get the sun of thein. 
Long. Now to plain-dealing; lay these glozes 


Shall we resolve to woo these girls of France? 


King. And win them too: therefore let us fs. 


vise N 


Some entertainment for them in their nts: 


Biron. First, from the park let us conduct them 
thither; 

Then, homeward, every man attach the hand 

Off his fair mietrels: in the afternoon 

We will with some strange pastime solace them, 

Such as the shortneſs of the time can shape; 

For revels, dances, masks, and merry hours, 


Fore· run fair Love; strewing her way with 


flowers. 
| King. Away, away! no time shall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 


Biron, Allons ! allons ! — Sow'd cockle reap'd 
| no corn; 
And justice always whirls in equal. measure: 


— —g — - — Fg 
— SO IRE LARS — — 
* — — N 
— 


EC — DS 


. — 


K * 3 


= - 222 2 - 4% — * * 5 
_ x . _ — 4 : — ” r 2 . 
ee eee ee nn CE ee 0 mt - Une, oh — a As ” _ 
n . — 2 — Ne "= N By 
n —* 0 EA > th, wow — 


1 
96＋ͤ LOT Cn 
- Ang ASAT - 


— — — — — 
* S. "EE 
- — 


3 


—— — 


— 
— r ————_ — = 


"i * 

: k 
it 11 
j ' " 

| 8 

= | 
1 

( | 
! ! 

—_ 

N 1 * 
* 
1 
5 'F 
| PB © 3 

f of 
{ 4 
LU 14 
0 
11 * 

i 


— 


— - _ < — — — — — — — 
* — — — — 12 — — — ae 2 * 8 * 
AA — — — * — — 3 4 on — * 2 — 


—— 
— — 
— — 


- — —— — 
— . . wr eres er <A AS nai nl be ee 


— 
— —ͤ— — — , 2 — — 


th e, b, 85 not, d, e, t; he clepeth a calf, cauf 5 half, | 


60 LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. 


Light wenches may prove plagues to men for- 
: | 15 G SWorn; e Ss» Ol 
If so, our copper buys no better treasure.. 

| 1 5 INN | [Exeunt,] 


ITY OI 3 * By” 7 * M5 4 * hs. TIE ESE aa. RY ou 
£ ” . . , 


A GT. y, nnn 
| Another part of the same, 
Enter Hororeanes, Sir NATHASIE?,, and Durx. 


Hol. Satis quod „„ rh; 


Nath. T praise God for you, sir; your reasons 


at dinner have been sharp and sententious; plea - 


sant without scurrility, witty without affection, 


audacious without impudency, learned without 


opinion, and strange without heresy. I did con- 
verse this quondam day with a companion of the 


King's, who is intituled, nominated 4 or called, 


Don Adriano de Armado, - 


. » * . | 
Hol. Novi haminem tanquam te: His humour 
is lofty, his discourse peremptory, his tongue 


filed, his eye ambitious, his . majestical, and 


his general behaviour vain, ridiculous, and thra- 
Sonical, He is too picked, too spruce, too af- 
ſected, too odd, as it were, too peregrinate, as T 
may call it, F e 
Nath, A most singular and choice epithet. 
. I . takes out his table - book. 
Hol. He draweth out the thread of his verbo- 
sity finer than the staple of his argument. I ab- 


hor such fanatical phantasms, such insociable and 


point» devise companions z such rackers of ortho- 
graphy, as to speak, dout, fine, when he shquld 
say, doubt; det, when he should pronounce, debt; 
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hauf; neighbour, vocatur, nebour; neigh, abbre- 
. ne: This is abhominable, (which he 
would call abominable,).. it insinuateth me of in- 
sanie; Ne intelligis, domine? to make frantick, 
lunatick. wot blake £: 

Nath. Laus deo, 48 intelligo. hates 

Hol. Bone? — bone, for bend: Priscian a Littl 
Scratch'd ; *twill serve. WED 


Enter ArMADo, Mork and Cooranp. . 


Nath. Videsne quis venit ?. 
Hol. Video et gaudeo. b e, 
Arm. Chirra! b ee 
-Hol. OQuare Chirra, not zirrah 7 
Arm. Men of peace, well encounter'd. - 
Hol. Most military sir, salutation.1 
_ Moth. They have been at a rent feast of lan- 
guages, and stolen the scraps. [to Cost. aside. ] 
Cost. O, they have lived long on the alms-bas- 
ket of words! I marvel, thy master hath not eaten 
thee for a word; for thou art not so long by the 
head as honor ificabilitudinitatibus.: chou art. easier 
swallow'd than a flap - dragon. 
| Math, Peace; the peal 3 * 


Arm. Monsieur, [to Hol. ] are you not letter a ? 


Moth. Yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn- 
book: — What is a, b, spelt backward with a 
horn on his head? | 


Hol. Ba, pueritia, with a horn added. 


Moth. Ba, most silly sheep, with a horn: — 
You hear 2 7 learning. 

Hol. Ouis, quis, thou consonant? | | 
Moth. The third of the five vowels, if vou re- 
peat them; or the fifth, if LE. | 

Hol. I weall repeat them; a, e, 1 e 


Moth. The ops hs other two concludes i it; 
o, u. 
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Arm. Now, by the salt wave of the Mediter- 


raneum, a sweet touch, à quick venew of wit: 


snip, snap, quick and home dit ere e my in- 
tellect: true wit. 

Moth. Offer'd by a child to an old man; which 
is wit- old. 

Hol. What is the ad what i is the bse? 

Moth. Horns. 

Hol. Thou dennen like an infant: go, whip 
thy | 


Ts Lend me your horn to make one, and 


I will whip' ahout your infamy circum circa ; A 


gig of a cuckold's horn! 

Cost. An J had but one penny in the world; ou 
should'st have it to buy ginger-bread: hold, there 
is the very remuneration'T had of thy master, thou 
half - penny purse of wit, thou pigeon-egg of dis- 
cretion. O, an the heavens were so pleased, 
that thou wert but my bastard! what a joyful fa- 
ther would'st thou make me! Go to; thou hast 
it ad dunghill, at the fingers ends, as they gay. 

Hol. 6, 1 smell kee n! : eee for 


| ung guem. 


Arm. Cabs rachel; ; we will be sin- 
pled from the barbarous. Do you not educate youth 


at the charge - house on the top of the mountain ? 


Hol. Or, mons, the hill. 

Arm. At your Sweet pleasure, for the moun- 
tain. 

n do, Sans question. 

Arm. Sir, it is the king's most sweet pleasure 

and affection, to congratulate the princeſs at her 
avilion, in the posteriors of this day; which the 
rude multitude call, the afternoon. 

Hol. The posterior of the day, most generous 
sir, is liable, congruent, and measurable for the 
afternoon: This word 1s well cull'd, chose; sweet 
and apt, 1 do assure you, sir, 1 do assure. 
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Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman; and 
my familiar, I do assure you, very good friend ; — 
For what is inward between us, let it paſs: — 
I do beseech thee, remember thy courtesy; — 
I beseech thee, apparel thy bead: — and among 
other importunate and most serious designs, — 
and of great import indeed, too; — but let that 
pals: — for I must tell thee, it will please his 
grace (by the world) sometime to lean upon my 

oor shoulder; and with his royal finger, thus, 
Jally with my excrement, with my mustachio: 
but sweet heart, let that paſs. By the world, I 
recount no fable; some certain special honours it 
pleaseth his greatneſs to impart to Armado, a sol- 
dier, a man of travel, that hath seen the world: 
but let that paſs. — The very all of all is, — 
but, sweet heart, T do implore secresy, — that 

the king would have me present the princels, 
sweet chuck, with some delightful ostentation, 
or show, or pageant, or antick, or fire- work. 
Now, understanding that the curate, and your 
sweet self, are good at such eruptions, and sud- 
den breakings out of mirth, as it were, I have ac- 
quainted you withal, to the end to crave your 
assistance. . 


Hol. Sir, you shall present before her the nine 
worthics. — Sir Nathaniel, as concerning some 
entertainment of time, some show in the poste- 
rior of this day, to be render'd by our assistance, 
L at the king's command, and this most gallant, 
illustrate, and learned gentleman, — before the 
princeſs; I say, none so fit as to present the nine 
worthies. | | 


Nath. Where will you find men worthy enough 

to present them? | 1 | 
Hol. Joshua, yourself; myself, or this gallant 

gentleman , Judas Maccabaeus; this swain, be- 
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cause. of his great limb or joint, shall paſs Pom- 
pey the great; the page, Hercules. 

Arm. Pardon, sir, error: he 1s not quantity 
enough for that worthy's thumb: he is not 80 
big as the end of his club. _. 

Hol. Shall I have audience? he sball present 
Hercules in minority: his enter and exit shall be 
strangling a snake; and I will have an apology 
for that purpose. 

Moth. An excellent device! so, if any of the 
audience hiſs, you may cry; well done, Hercules ! 
now thou crushest the. make! that is the way to 
make an offence gracious; though few have the 
grace to do it. fk 

Arm. For the rest of the l — 

Hol. I will play three myself. 

Moth. Thrice - worthy 453%: wh 

Arm. Shall I tell you a ching? 

Hol. We attend. 

Arm. We will have, if this fadge not, an an- 
tick. I beseech you, follow. 

Hol. Via, goodman Dull! chou hast spoken 
no word all this while. 

Dull. Nor understood none WE WY sir. 

Hol. Allons! we will employ thee. 
Dull. Tl make one in a dance or so: or I will 
pray on the tabor to the worthies, and let them | 
dance the hay Te | 
Hol. Most dull, honest Dull, to our sport, 


away. „ [Exeunt.] 

SCE N K II. 8 

Another part of the same. Before the Princeſs's 
Pavilion. 


Enter the Princeſs, Carnanins, Ros AL INE, 5 Manta. 


Prin, Sweet hearts, we shall be rich ere we 
depart, | 
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f fairings come thus plentifully in: 
A lady wall'd about with diamonds! — 
Look you, what J have from the loving king. 


Ros. Madam, came nothing else along with 
that ? | 
Prin, Nothing but this ? you, as much Wee in 
rhime, | 
As would be cramm'd up in a sheet of paper, 
Writ on both sides the leaf, margent and all; 
That he was fain to seal ou Cupid's name. 


Ros, That was the way to make his god-head 
was; 7, 
For he hath been five: thousand years a boy. 


Cath, Ay, and a shrewd unhappy. gallows too. 


Ros. You'll neer be friends with him he kill'd 

your sister. 

Cath. He made her melancholy, sad, ond heavy; 
And so she died-: had she been light, like you, 
Of such a merry, nimble, stirring spirit, 

She might have been a grandam ere she d dy'd: 
And so may you; for a light heart lives long. 

Ros. What's your dark 8 mouse, of 

this light word? 

Cath. A light condition in a beauty dark. 

Ros. We need more light to find your: monn- 

ing out. 

Cath. You'll mar the light, by taking it in CE; 
Therefore, III darkly end the argument. 

Nos. Look, what you do, you do it still i the 
dank 
| Cath, So da not you; for you are a light wench. 
Ros. Indeed, I weigh n not you; an therefore 
light, $1 
Cath. You weigh me not, — O, that's you care 
not for me. 
Ros. Great reason; for, Past cure is still past 
care. 
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Princ. Well bandied both; a set of wit well 
play d. 2 


But Rosaline, you have a favour too: 
Who sent it? and what is it? 


Ros. I would, you knew: 
An if my face were but as fair as yours, 
My favour were as great; be witneſs this, 
Nay, T have verses too, I thank Biron : 
The numbers true; and, were the numb'ring too, 
I were the fairest goddels on the ground: 
T am compar'd to twenty thousand fairs. 


©, he bath drawn my picture in his letter! 


Pri. Any thing like? 
Ros. Much , in the letters; nothing, in the 
praise. 
Prin. Beauteous as ink; a good conclusion. 
Cath, Fair as a text B in 4 copy - book. 
Ros. Ware pencils! How? let me not die 
your debtor, 


My red dominical, my golden letter: 


O, ” hit your face were not so full of O's! 
Cath. A pox of that jest! and beshrew all 
shrows ! 
Prin. But what was sent to you from fair Du- 
main? 
Cath. Madam, this A076. 
Prin. Did he not send you twain? | 
Cath. Yes, madam; and moreover, 


Some thousand verses of a faithful lover: 


A huge translation of hypocrisy, 
Vilely compil'd, profound simplicity. 
Mar. This, and these pearls, to me sent t Lon- 
aville; 


The letter is too long by balf a mile. 


Prin. I think no leſs ; Dost thou not wish in heart, 
The chain were longer, and the letter short? 
Mar. Ay, or I would these hands =. ans never 
part. | 


—— —— — — — ey — 
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Prin. We are wise girls, to mock our lovers so. 
Ros. They are worse fools, to purchase mock- 
ing d. e 018 | 
That same Biron Tl torture ere J go. 
O, that TI knew he were but in by the week! 
How I would make him fawn, and beg, and seek; 
And wait the season, and observe the times, 
And spend his prodigal wits in bootleſs rhimes $ 
And shape his service wholly, to my behests, 
And make him proud to make me proud that jests! 
So porteut - like would I o'ersway his state, 
That he should be my fool, and I his fate. 


Prin. None are so surely caught, when they 


are catch'd, | ES. 
As wit turn'd fool: folly, in wisdom hatch'd, 


Hath wisdom's warrant, aud the help of school; 


And wit's own grace to grace a learned foo]. 


excels, | 
As gravity's revolt to wantonnels. 

Mar. Folly in fools bears not so strong a note, 
As foolery in the wise, when wit doth dote; 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 

To prove, by wit, worth in simplicity. 


Enter Boxxr. | 
Prin. Here comes Boyet, and mirth is in his 
„„ 3 8 
Boy. O, I am stabb'd with laughter! Where's 
Tc: her grace? | . 
Prin. Thy news, Boyet? 
Boy. Prepare, madam, prepare! — _ 
Arm, wenches, arm! encounters mounted are 
Against your peace: Love doth approach disguis'd, 
Armed in arguments; you'll be surpris'd: _ 
Muster your wits ; stand in your. own defence; 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence. 


Ros. The blood of youth burns not with such 
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And ever and anon they made a doubt, 


| Yet fear not thou, but speak audaciously: 


With. that a 


Making the bold wag, by their praises bolder. _ 


A better speech was never spoke before: 
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Prin. Saint Dennis to saint Cupid! What are 
| they, 18 05 | | | 
That charge their breath against us? say, scout, say. 

Boy. Under the cool shade of a sycamore, 
J thought to close mine eyes some half an hour: 
When, lo, to interrupt my purpos'd rest, 


Toward that shade I might behold addrest 


The king and his companions: waril 

I stole into a neighbour thicket by, 

And overheard what you shall overhear; 
That, by and by, disguis'd they will be here. 
Their herald is a pretty knavish page, EE 
That well by heart hath conn'd his embassage : 
Action, and accent, did they teach him there; 
Thus must thou speak, and thus thy body bear : 


Presence majestical would put him out; 
For, quoth the King, ai angel shalt thou sce; 


The boy reply'd, An angel is not evil; 1 85 
I should have 1 her, had she been a devil, 
| laugh'd, and clap'd him on the 


shoulder; 


One rubb'd his elbow thus; and fleerd and | 


S8wore, _ 


Another, with his finger and his thumb, 

Cry'd,: Via! we will do't, come what will come: 
The third he caper'd, and cry'd, All goes well: 
The fourth turn'd on the toe, and down he fell. 
With that, they all did tumble on the ground, 
With such a zealous laughter, so profound, 
That in this spleen ridiculous: appears, 

To check their folly, passion's solemn tears, 


Prin. But what, but what, come they to vi- 


— 
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Boy. They do, they do; and are  apparePF'd 
thus, — - 

Like Muscovites, 6 or Russians: as T guels, 

Their purpose is, to parle, to court, and dance: 


And every one his love- feat will advance 


Unto his several mistreſs; which they'll know 
By favours several, which they did bestow. 
Prin. And will they so? the gallants Shall be 
task'd ; — 
For, ladies, we will every one be mask'd; 


And not a man of them shall have the grace, 


Despight of suit, to see a lady's face. . 

Hold, Rosaline, this favour thou shalt wear; 

And then the king will court thee for his dear: 

Hold, take thou this, my sweet, _ give me 
thine ; | 

So shall Bir6n take me for Rosaline. — 

And change you favours too; so shall your loves 


Woo contrary, deceiv'd by these removes. 
Ros. Come on then; wear the en a most 


in sight. 5 ä ä 
Cath. But, in this changing , what is your 
intent ? 
Prin. The effect of my intent is, to croſs theirs : 
They do it but in mocking merriment ; 


And mock for mock is only my intent. 


Their several counsels they unbosom shall 

To loves mistook; and so be mock'd withal, 

Upon tke next occasion that we meet, 

With visages display'd, to talk, and preet. 
Ros. But shall we dense if they desire us to't? 
Prin. No; to the death, we will not move 

a foot: 
Nor to their penn'd speech render we no grace; 


But, while *tis spoke, each turn away her face. 


Bex. Why, that contempt will kill 128 „ ang 
er's heart, 


Ang quite diyorce his memory from hie Pert 
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Prin. Therefore I do it; and, I make no doubt, 
The rest will ne'er come an, if hs be out. 
There's no such sport, as sport by sport o'er- 
| 1rOwn ; 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own : 
So sball we stay, mocking intended game; 
And BY» well mock'd, depart away with shame. 
[Trumpets sound within. 
Boy. The trumpet ootinds ; 3 be mask'd, the 
maskers come. [The ladies mal 


Enter the King, BInON, Lo NG AVIILE, and Dunarn, 
os Nuss ian habits, RAP; masked ; Mora, Musicians, 
and Attendants. | 


Moth. All kait the richest beauties on the earth! 
Boy. Beauties no richer than rich taffata. 
[The ladies turn their backs to him.] 
Moth. 4 holy parcel of the fairest dames, 
That ever turn'd their — backs — to mortal views. 
Biron. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 
Moth. That ever turn 'd their eyes to mortal views! 
Out — | 5 
Boy. True, ont” lead: | 5 
Moth. Out of your Haden, u ie, 
vouchsafe 
Not to behold — 
Biron. Once to behold, rogue. 1 
Moth, Once to behold with your sun-beamed 
eyes, 
— with your un- beamed eyes — 

Boy. They will not answer to that epithet; 
You were best call it, daughter-beamed eyes. | 
Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings 

nde Out. 
Biron. Is this your perfectneſs? be gone, you | 
rogue. 
Ros. What would these strangers 2 know their 
minds, W 16 ö 


1 
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Tf they do speak our language, 'tis our wi 


That some plain man recount: their Purposes: 
Know what they would. a 
Boy. What would you with the princeſs? . 
Biron. Nothing but peace, and gentle visitation, 
Ros. What oni they, say they? 


Boy. Nothing TOR peace, and gentle visitation. 


7¹ 


| Ros s, Why, + at they have; and bid chem 80 
De gane. 
Boy. She says, vou haye it, and you may be 
one. 
King. Say to her, we bave measur'd many 
miles, by 


E tread a measure with bw on this graſs, | 
Boy. They say that they have measur d 8 18 


a mile, 
| To tread a measure with you on this "craſs, 


Ros. It is not so: ask them, how many inches 
Is in one mile: if they have measur'd ur. 
The measure then of one is easily told. "xk 
Boy. If, to come hither you have meagur' 

miles, 
And many miles; the princels bids you toll. 
How many inches do fill up, one mile. 

Biron. Tell her, we, measure them by NOny - 

Steps. 8 1 

Boy. She hears bene” 

Ros. How many weary, steps, 7 
Of many weary miles you have o'ergong, 
Are number'd in the travel of one mile? 


Biron. We number nen nn we en, for 
{AUT} 7 632 „ 
Our duty is 50 rich, $0 faite; 970 
That we may do it still without accompt. 
Voucbsafe to shew the sunshine of your face, - 
That we, like savages, may worship it. 
| Ros. My face is but a moon, and ne too. 
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72 LOVE s LABOUR'S LOST. 
King. Blessed are clouds, that 1 as such 


FR" "clouds do! SORT hh 
Vouchsafe, bright en and these y rars, to 
; shine | 


(Those donde remoy d) upon. our watry eyne. 
Ros. O vain petitioner! beg a greater matter; 
1 hou now request st but moon-shine in the water. 
King. Then in our. measure, do but vouchsafe 
one change: 
Thou bid'st me beg; this begging i 1s not strange. 
Ros. 1 musick, then; UNy you must do it 
Mn... [ Maunchplays. ] 
Not yet; — no dance: — chus change I like the 
Wy moon. K. 8 04 
King. Tal you not N How come you 
"thus, estrang'd ? 
le You took the moon at Full; but now 
ea |: chang'd. | 
King. Yet still she is the moon, and I the man, 
The musick plays; vouchsafe some motion to it. 7 
Ros. Our ears vouchsafe it. 
King. But your legs should do it. 
Ros. Since you are strangers, and come ere 
{1-1 hy chance? 


Well not be nice: wake hands; N will not 


d oats dance. 
"Tas: Why take we hams then? 
Ros. Only to part friends: 
Court'sy, sweet hearts; and so the measure ends. 
King. More measure of this measure; be not 
S 
Ros. We can afford no more at such a price. 
King. Prize you enen ; What buys your 
company ? . | 
Ros. Your absence ls 
King. That can never be. | 5 
Ros. Then cannot we be bought: and 80 adieu; 


Twice to 0 your visor, and half once to vou! 


* 
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King. If you deny to dance, let's; bold m more 
chat. 


Ros. In private then, 
King, I am best pas with that. 


II [They converse apart. ] 


Biron. Whits-handed mistreſs, one sweet word 
with che. 
Prin. Honey, and milk, and eugar; there is 
three. 45 
Biron. Nay then, two wreys, (an if you grow 
' $0: nice,) 
Metheglin, wort, 11 | malmsey; — — Well Fun, 
"6" : Ce | IF 
There's half a a sweets. 1 
Prin. Seventh sweet, adieu! 
Sas you can cog, I'll play no more with you. 


Bion. One word in secret. BR 
Prin, Let it not be sweet. 8 E 
Biron. Thou Sriev'st n my gall. | 

Prin. Gall? bitter a 


Biron. Therefore meek. [They ee converse phe, 


Dum. Will you vouchsafe with me to change 
Me TL > 7 
| Mar. Name it. 
Dum. Fair lady, — | 
Mar. Say you so? 9 8 lord, . 5 

Take that for your fair lady. 
Dum. Please it You, | 
As much in private, and TII bid adieu. 


[They converse apart. 


1979 | 


Cath. What, was your visor made without a 


tongue? „ 


Tous 1 know the wagen lady, why you ask. 
Catch. O, for, your reason! quickly, gir; Llong. 


Long. Tou have a double n within Jour 


Abd would FEI my ;peccbleſs vizor bale.” 
L 2 
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| Cathi 0 quoth the Dutchman ; Ie not veal 
a calf? 


Long. A calf, fair lady? 2 
Cath. No, a fair lord calf. = A 


Long. Let's part the word. 
Cath. No, IIl not be ydur half: 
Take all, and wean it; it may: prove an ox. 
Long. Look, how ng ark in these 
sharp mocks! _ | 
will you give horns, chaste lady? do not so. 
"Cath, zen die a elk, deldre your. horns do 
ig Ha tf gro . 4 
1 One word 1 in private with you, ere 1 die. 
Cath. Bleat softly then, the butcher bears you 
cry. 20%, [They converse apart.] 
| Boy. The tongues of mocking wenches are as. 
keen wt 
As is the razor's edge invisible, IN 
Cutting a smaller hair than may be seen; 
Above the sense of sense: 80 sensible 
Seemeth,, their conference; their conceits have 
Wings, 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wad, thought, 
swiſter things, 1 
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| | | ior Not one word more, my maids ; break 
Fl off, ; break off. 
| | Biron. By heaven, all dry beaten with pure 
1 eee 
| King. Farewell, mad wenches; ;you. ave. sim- 
ple wits. 5 i 


Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen 1 
[Exeunt King, Lords, Morn, Musick, 
and Attendants. 
Ade these the breed of writs $0 wonder d at? 
Boy. Tapors they are, With your sweet breaths 
e Oe OT TORT 
Ros. Wer -liking wits they have; groſs, groſs; : 
"mT fat. e JO? 
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PL they wi 
In their own shapes; for it can never be, 


They will digest this harsh Were * 
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Prin. 0 poverty in wit, kingly-poor flout! 
Wil they OF as think you; bong themselves to 
277 „ Un nig! LE; 

Or ever, 1 * visors, Shew their faces? 
This pert Biron was out of countenance quite. 


Ros. O, they were all i in lamentable cases! 


The N as weeping : xipe for a good word, 17 


Prin, Baron did swear himself out of all suit. 
Mar. Dutnain was at my service, and his sword: 
No point, quot: I; my servant tra iht Was 


4 mute. ä 2 oy IL 
Cat h. Lord, Longavills, said, 1 came oer hie 
heart; '1 511 | 
And trow you, What he ealld me 7 2 
Prin. Qualm, perhaps. A} 


Cath. Yes, in good faith. TY 
- Prin. Go, sickneſs as thou art! 
Ros. Well, better wits have worn plain s sta - 
/1t C1 tue „„ an; 
But will you hear? the king. is my love sworn. 
Prin. And quick Biron hath plighted faith to me. 
Cath. And Longaville was for my service born. 
Mar. Dumain is mine, as sure as bark on tree. 
Boy. Madam, and pretty mistresses, * ear: 
11; again be here 


Prin. Will they return? 
Boy. They will, they will, God 8 E 
And ony for joy, —_ they are * with 
lows; 


Therafarn, change favours; and, when thy ropalr, 
Blow like sweet roses in this summer air. 


Prin. How blow? ward mann speak to be 
| understood TOSS WET 1-5 20 145 j 
* Fair ladies, mask'd, are roses in their bud: 
D sk d, their damask sweet commixture shewn, 
Are angels vailing clouds, or roses blown. 
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Prin, Avaunt, perplexity ! What shall we fo, 
If they return in their own shapes to woo? 
Ros. Good madam, if by me you'll be advis d, 
Let's mock. chem still, as well known, as dis- 
11. It, uis d: 4 65 (1.1 
Let us compleig to them Ehat fools were bord, 
Disguis'd like Muscovites, in shapeleſs gear; 1 
And \ wonder, what they were; and to what end 
Their shallow-shows, and prologue vilely pon d, 
And their rough carriage so ridiculous, 
Sen be presented at our dent to us. 
Boy. Ladies, withdraw; the .de are at 
hand. | E891: 
Prin. Whip to dub rents, as toes run over land. 
I Exeunt Princeſs, Ros. Car. and Man.] 


81 [3G 3. 4 


Enter the King, Binom, LonoAvitie,. = DunAix, 
612 use cage BERBER: TT of 


king. Fair sir, God ae peut Where's the 
957.2 2-princels 1c | S +6901 :i5 7 el 


* i Gdne to her tent: Please it your majesty; 5 


Conimand, me any service to her thither? 
King. That she vouchsafe me audience ne” one 
2488 313 word. r ** 7449 9 2511 11 


Boy. 1 will; 3 and 0 will che, I know, my hs. 


0 30 8 R „ J e (Ei 4 . 
Biron. | This fallow: peaks up wit, as Pn 


Peas; 3 $1403.73 
And utters it again bags God doth W 
He is wit's pedler; and retails his wares 
At wakes, and wassels, meetings, markets, fairs ; 
And we that sell by groſs; the Lord doth know, 
Have not the grace to grace it with such show. 
This gallant pins the wenches on his sleeve; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve: 
He can carve too, and lisp: Why, this is he, 
That kiſs'd his hand away in courtesy; 
This is * * of form 3 monsieur * RICE] | 


n e . | 
Z 2 8 F * 
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That, when he plays! at tables, chides the 127 k 
In honourable ternis; ; may, he can sing 8 
A mean most meanly; aud, in ushering, . 
Mend him who can: the ladies call him, ode N 
The stairs, as he treads on them, kiſs his feet: 
This is the flower that smiles on wer one, 
To shew his teeth) as White as whales bone: 
And e that will not die in debt, 
Pay him the due gf honey: tongued Boyet. / 
King. A blister on his sweet INE with my 
l in een 5 
That put Armado' s page out, of his part! 


Enter the Princeſs, uther'd. aber 3 nns. . 
NIA, Carnahinrz and attendants. 


Biron. See. where it comes! --Watavithur 
| what wert thou, « $48 
Till this mad man shew.d thee? and wi. at alt 
1g 1143529%theu nose 
King. An bail; oder madam, And fair time 
£4605 v6 day! LRN ga as. 
Prin. Fair, in all Lil," is foul; ab T eb 
King. Construe m speeches better, if you may. 
Prin. Then wish me Veiſer 1 will give you 
; leave. 
King: We came to visit you: * purpose 
WS ' NOW. +59 £4 Fo AJ 
I 0o lead you to our court: Vouelläafa it chen. 
Prin. This field shall hold me-; and 50 Hold 
pour vow: | 
Nor' God, nor 1. delight f in pegfur d mei. oh 
King. Rebuke me not- = IT gr which vou Pro- 
| | voke; | 
' The virtue of your eye must break iy bath. 


Prin. Lou nick -name virtue; vice Fou Should 


have spoke: 
Por virtue's office never bredks men's troth. 
Now, by my maiden honour, For as pure 
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2 e unsully'd; ly, I protest, & 
A vas af MELT though .I Ot ls.” 
I would not yield to be your, house's guest: 
Gr Thate a breaſong cause-to be 
eaven ny oaths, vow'd witb integrity. 
King, 0, you have liv'd in desolation kn” | 
Unseen, unvisited, much to our shame. 


Prin, Not so, my lord; it is not s0, 1 swear; 
We e had knn here, aud Pleasant 
=; game: | 

A moſs of \Nrcoukitia left us but of late. 9 5 

King. "How, madam? Russians? 

Prin. Ay, in truth, my lord; FEES 

Trim gallants, full of courtship, d at ; state. = 
Ros. Madam, pa trust It is not so, my 
ord: 
My lady, (to the manner of the. days,) 
courtesy, gives undeserving praise. 
We four, indeed, confronted were with four 
in Ruszian habit: here they stay'd an hour, 
7 5 talk d apace; and in that hour, my lord, 
They did not bleſs us with one happy want,” 
4: — not call them fools; but this I think,” 
hen they are ray , fools would fain bare 


| 2 47 drink. 
iron. This jest is dry to me. — My bende 
| sweet, 
Your wit 3 wise things foolich: when w. 
eet 


With eyes best seeing hbeaven's fiery eye, 
By light we lose light: Your capacity _ 
Ts of that nature, that to your huge store 
We ing cem foolish, and rich —_— but 
a „poor. 
Ros. This proves yon ets and rich; for in 
my eye, 
"Biron, Tam a fool, and full of poverty. 
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Ros. But that you take what doth to you, het 


7-911. JON}. ovols 63; 

It were a fault to: snatch words from my ton zue. 
Biron. O, I am yours, and all that 1 Lane 
Ros. All the fool mine? 

Bon. I cannot give you Jeſs. 

Ros. Which of the vizors was it, that: you wore ? 
Biron. Where? when ? what visor f why. de- 
mand you this? 


og: . Ahen, that vizor; that superfluous 


' 441 


case, 
That, 14 che worse, and chow'd 5 better face. 
King. We are descry'd: they 'N e us now 
Tn it downright-. 5 61. x. 8 ü 
omg Let us confels, and turn 0 0 a jest. 
Prin. Amaz d, my 8 Why Mols dar 
Wi gboeſs 8ad 


Ro. ez bg) hgla his brows! he'll swoon! 


you pale? 

Sea - Sick, J think, coming from Motors. 
Bion. Thus pour che stars down Plagues for 
07724 en peer 

Can any face of braſs. hold longer out? — 

Here stand I, lady; dart thy skill at me; 

Bruise me . scorn, confound me with a 
4 | flout ; | 

Thrust chy hac wit 4 0 through my igooxance; ; 

Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit; 

And L-will- wish thee never more to dance, 
Nor never more in Russian habit wait. 

O! never will I trust to speeches penn'd, 
Nor to the motion of a schoo]- boy's tongue; 

Nar never come in yizor to my friend; _ 
Nor woo in rhime, like a blind harper's song: 

Taffata phrases, silken terms precise, 
Three - pil'd hyperboles, spruce affectation, 

Figures pedantical; these summer - flies 
Jave blown me full of maggot ostentation : 
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Edo forswyear them! and T here protest, 
By this white glove, (how We the band, 
OOO Im fmt” ENT Goff knows! ** 249 
Henceforth my wooing mind shall be expreſs'd 
In russet yeas, and honest kersey noes: 
And, to begin, wench, — so God help me; la! — 
Ny. 10e to thee is sound, sans crack or Haw. 
Ras. Sans can pray you. 
Biron, Yet I have a trick Bit, 
Of-the'old rage: —' bear with'me, 1 am tick! 
IIl leave at by degrees. Soft, let us see; — 
Write, Lord habe merey on us, on those thres; | 


They are Anfected- in their heirts it lie 
| They have the plague, and caught it of your 


Ot {7 11 377 eyes: : 


These lords are visited; \you'are not 80 I 


For the Lord's tokens on you do L see. 


Prin. No, they are free, that e these tokbns 
to US. 5 0 


Biron., Our states are forfeit, seek not to unde us. 
Ros. 1 1 is not so; for how can this be true, 


That you stand. forfeit, being those that sue? 


Bir on. Peace: for 1 will not have to 40 ith 
Wc, you. ä > 
Rol. Nor shall nod} ik 1 Fog as 1 intend. =” 
Biron. Speak for nee my" wit is at-an 
| end.?! 
King. Teach us, sweet maden, for our rude 
1 transgression E | 0 | 
Some fabe EXcusSe. 00 Ion 
Prin. The fairest is ooufeseion · e 
Were you not here, but even now, Angus a? 
King. Madam, I was. 
Prin. Aud were you well advisd? 
King. I was, fair madam. LEE 
Prin. When you then were here, 9 
What did "you: whisper 1 in your lady's car? 


Y.OVE'S LABOUR'S LOST $1 
Di Kingi "That more than. all the world T did res- 


pect her. 

Prin. When sbe shall is this, you will 
| reject her. 3 
- King»: Upon mine honour, n-. 


111107 


Pri. Peace, pekce, forbear; 
Your Path once broke, you force not to bear. 
King. Despise me, whe L break this oath of 


mine. 
Prin. 1 Will; and. therefore | keep it: ·— Ko- 
WOW. sglinte, b „ 


Wbat did the Aussian . whisper in your ear ? "x 
Ran Madame he swore, that he did hold: me 
Ape dear You? 
As precious eye - sight; and did value” me f 5 
Above this world: adding thereto, moreover, | 
That he would wed me, or else die my lover. 


Pyin. God give thee joy of him ! the, pals lord 
Most honourably doth uphold his word. 


King. What mean you, madam ? oy my ls 
my troth, TACOS 
I never swore this, lady such an onth: 
Xe: Ros. By heaven, you did; and to e it 
| lain, 
You gave me this: but take it, sir, again. | 
King. My faith, and thy, the princeſs T. did 
give: 
1 3 ber by this jewel, on live sleeve. 

Prin. Pardon me, sir, this jewel did she wear; 
And lord Biron,''T thank him, is my dear: — 
What ; will you have me, or your pear] again ? 

Biron. Neither of either; Iremit both twain. — 
I see the trick on't; Here was a consent, 
(Knowing aforehand of our merriment,) 

To dash it like a Christmas comedy: 
Some carry Bee some please - man, some slight 
e an, 


— — 


— wn 


ES 
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Some mumble- neut, some trencher · night, ne 
Dick, - 
That smiles bis cheek! in jeers 3 and knovvs the 
trick 3+ 
To make my lady laugh, when; ok A 0g * 


Told our intents before: which d ebe disclos'd, 
The ladies did change favours, , d then we, 


Following t the signs, wood but t 1e sign of * 
Now, to our perjury to add more terror, 

We are again fors worn; 3, Ry Will I "and error. 
Much upon this it is; And might. not you 


Leo Peet 1 


.Þ *orestal| our sport, to 1 us th ws untrue ?, 
Do not you know my 5h, s foot by the hre 


And laugh upon the apple of her eye? 7 
And stand between her Yorks sir, and the fire, 
Holding a trencher, jesting merrily? ? 
You put our page out: Go, you are allow' d; 
Die when you will, a moch, sball be your chrowd. 
You leer upon me, do you! ? there's an eye, 
Wounds like a lexden sword. 
Boy. Full merrily © | 
Hath this brave manage, this career been run. 
Biron. Lo, he is tilting straight! Peace; F have 
done. | 


Enter Cosrany, | 


Welcome, pure wit! thou partest a fair fray. 


Cost. O Lord, sir, they would know, 55 
Whether the three worthies shall come her or no. 
Biron. What, are there but three? 
Cost. No, sir; but it is very fine, 
For every one pursents three. | 
Biron. And three times thrice, is vine. T 
Cost. Not so, sir; under $arroetion., ; Sir; I 
hope, it is not 50: 6-0 


You cannot beg us, tes I can assure you, sir; we 


know what we know : : 
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1 hope, sir, three times thrice, sir, — | 
' Brro1.,' Is not nine. + dion e 
Cost. Under correction, sir, we know uber 
anti it doth amount. 


nine. 


Cost. O Lord, sir, it were pity vou chould 


get your living by reckoning , sir. 

Biron,' How much is it? 
Cost. O Lord, sir, the parties themselyes, the 
actors, sir, will ew whereuntil it doth amount: 


for mine own part, Lam, as they say, but to par- 


fect one man, — een one. poor man; Pompion 
the great, sir. 
Biron. Art thou one of the worthies ? 


Cost. It pleased them, to think me worthy of 
Pomp ey the great: for mine own part, I know 
not the degree of the worthy; but am to stand 
for him. 

Biron. Go, pid ar. prepare. 


Cost. We wall turn it finely on, sir; we wall- 


take some care, LExie Costard.] 


King: Biron, they will shame us, let om, not 
roach. ; 


Biron. We are shame - proof, my lord: and tis : 


some policy .' 

To 5 one er worse than the ling 5 and his 
Ab bo kr 2h / 12 p company. ee 
King. 7 _ they cho!} not come. 

Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me o er. rule you 

e 
That sport best Pleases, that doth least know how: 

Where zeal strives to content, and the contents 

Die in the zeal of them which it pr eents, 

Their form confounded makes most form in mirth; 


When great things labouring rish in their birth. 


Biron. A right desoription of our sport, my lord. 


Biron. By Jove, 1 always took three threes for -- 
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Enter ARMADO. 
Arm. Anointed, T implore 80 much e ex bdeuce of 
thy royal sweet breath as Will utter a nace of 
words. 


9 2 £5 4 
* 641 | 


[Arm. converges. with. the King, _ KEE 
im a Paper, "al: 
Prin. Doth this man. serve God? ö 5 
Biron. Why ask you? 
Prin. He el not like a man of God's making. 
Arm. That's all one, my fair, sweet, honey mo- 
narch: for, I protest, the school -mas ter is exceeding 
fantastical; too, too vain; too, too vain: But we 
will put it, as they, say, to fartunk della guerra, 
wish you the peace of mind, most royal cou- 
plement! 1 [Exit AxMano.] 
King. Here is like 1 to be a good presence of 
worthies: He presents Hector of Troy; the swain, 
Pompey the great; the parish curate, Alexander; 
Armado's page, Hercules; the hv Judas Ma- 


chabaeus. 
And if these four worthies = cheir . show 


7288; 5 12: 3 thrive; 9 
These four will change babits, and Present 1 
: {44 ; 5 122 36 g other WE * e 


Brod. There is. five in the first show. 

King. You are deceiv'd, tis not so. 

Biron. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge- 
priest, the fool, and the boy 
Abate a throw at novum, and che whole world 


again | 

Cannot prick out five such, take aach one in this 

| vein, .. 

King g. The ship is under sail, end here, she 
... comes amain. = 


| [Seats brought for the King, Princeſ, 4 er 


Pageant of the Nine Morthies. 
Enter Cos rakD t, e ee 
| Cort, 1 Fompey am. 


E , 7 * ere " v 4 ; 
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Biron. You lie, you are not he. 
Cost. I Pompey am, — 
Boy. With Abart bead on 3 0 6 
Biron. Well said, old ere 1 mu 8 
be friends with chee. VE ; 
Cost. 1 Pompey am, Pompey Surnam dhe ie bigy 
Dum. The great. f | ; 
Cost. It is great, ad — Pompey Surnam” d the | 
| great TLIC . 5 
That oft in Feld $i with targe 4 Shield 5 Aid make 
my foe to siheat 
| And a cravelling RET this coast, 1 gent am come 
by eg nc 
And. lay my arms before the legs of this $weet laſs 
i of France. 
If your ladyehip oni say, Thanks, Pompey, I 
bad done. 
Prin. Great thanks!, eat Pompey, | 
Cost. Tis not 80 e eee but, I hope, 1 
was perfect: I made a little fault in, great. 
Brron. My hatto a TOY Pompey ons 
the best worthy. 
Enter NATHANIEI. . far Aleian en 


| Nath. N. en in the world I liv'd, I was the 
| world's inane} : 

By eat, west, north, and South, I Spread wy con- 

quering might: 

bog: scutcheon plain declares, that I am Mlizaader. 

Boy. Your nose says, 5 8 you are not; for it 
stands too ri . 

Biron. Your nose sm no, in this, most fen 

der- smellin knight. | 

Prin. The conqeror is day d: proceed, good 

FO} Alexander. 

Noth. * hen in the world I liv d, I was the world's 

| a e 1— 

Boy. Most true, tis right 5 you were 50, Ali- 

sander. 
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Biron. Pompey the great, '— 

Cost. Your servant, and Costard. 

Biron. Take away the nn take Muy 

55 Alisander. 

Cost. 0, sir, (to Nath. ]. you hive overthrown 
Alisander the conqueror! You will be scraped but 


of the painted cloth for this: your lion, that holds 


his poll- -ax sitting on aclose-stool, will be given 


to A-jax: he will be the ninth worthy. A con- 


queror, and afeard to speak! run away for shame, 
Alisander. {Nath. retires] There, an't shall please 
you; a foolish mild man; an honest man, look 


you, and soon dash'd! He is a marvellous good 
neighbour, insooth; and a very good howler: 


but, for Alisander, alas, you see, how 'tis; — a 


little o'er- Jon — But there are worthies a 


coming wil 32 their mind in some other sort. 
Prin. Stand aside, good Pompey. 
Enter HoLoFERNES arm'd, for Judas, and Morn 
arm'd, For Hz RCTEs. 
Hol. Great Hercules is presented by this imp, 
WW. hose club xill d Cerberus, that ren. 
. headed canus; 


And, 1 he was a . a child, a shrimp, 


Thus did he Strangle se, pents in his manus: 
Quoniam, he seemeth in minority; . 


Ergo, I come with this apology. ini 


Keep some state in thy exit, and vanish. I Exit. 


Judas I am, — | : Moth. 
Dum. A Judas! | PTS Ie PE 
Hol. Not Iscariot, 1 

Judas I am, ycleped Machabaeus. 

Dum. Judas Machabaeus clipt, is plain * 
Biron. e ee * n chou prov'd 


Judas? 
Hol. | 0. Ta mw — 


Dum. The more shame for you, Judas. 
Hol. What mean you ; sir? 8 
9 5 Boy. 
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Boy. To make Judas hang himself. 


Hol. Begin, sir; you are my elder. 
Biron. Well ae Judas was hang'd on an 


elder. 


Hol. T, will not foe ut out of countenance, 
Biron. Because thou bast no face. : 
Hol. What is this? 

Boy. A cittern head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. A death's face in a ring. 

| Long. The face of an old roman coin, scarce seen. 
Boy. The pummel of Caesar's faulchion. 
Dum. The carv'd - bone face on a flask. 
Biron. St. George's balf cheek in a . 
Dum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

Biron. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth- 


drawer: And now, forward; For we have put 
thee in countenance. 


Hol. You have put me out of countenance. 
Biron, False; we bave given thee faces. 
Hol. But you have out -fac'd them all. 
Biron. An thou wert a lion we would do so. 
Boy. Therefore, as he is, an als, let him 
And 80 adieu, sweet Jude! ey. why dost L 
sta 

Dum. For the latter end of his name. 
Biron. For the aſs to the Jude; give it him ; — 
. Jud- - as, away. 

Hol. This is not generous, not gentle, not 
aun 
1 Boy. Alight for monsieur Judas: it grows dark, 
he may stumble. [Holofernes retires.] 


| Prin, Alas, poor Mane how bath he been 


baited! 


Enter a0 , for este 5 


No Biron. Hide thy head, e here comes 


Hector in arms. | 
Vol. II. | M 
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Dum. Though my mocks come home by me, 1 
will now be merry, 

King. Hector was but Trojan! in respect of this. 

Boy. But is this Hector? | 

Dum. T think, Hector was not so clean-timber'd. 

Long. His leg is too big for Hector. 

Dum. More calf, certain. | . 

Boy. No; he is bout indued in the emal. 

Biron. This cannot be Hector. | | 
Dum. He's a 41 or a r for he makes 
faces. 8 8 

Arm. The armipotent Dans, of lances the * 

mighty, | 

Gave Hector a gift, — 

Dum. A gilt nutmeg. 

Biro. A lemon 

Long. Stuck with cloves. 3 

B No, cloven. eg 

Arm. Peace! | 
Ihe armipotent Mars, oft tiles tha almighty, | 

Gave Hector a gift, the heir of Ilion 
Aman so breath'd, that certain hewould fig hit, yea, 

From morn till nig ght, out Peſt his pavilion, 
T am that flower, — 2 

Dum. That mint. 

Long. That columbine. ' : 

Arm. Sweet lord Longaville, rein b thy" tongue. 

Long. Imust rather 1 it the rein; for it runs 
against Hector. 

Dum. Ay, and Hector's a grdyhoiind. 

Arm. The sweet war-man is dead and rotten ; 
sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buried: 
when 1 breath'd, he was a man — But J will 
forward with my device; sweet royalty, [to the 
MOIRA bestow on me the sense of hearing. 
[Biron whispers Costard.] 

Prin. Speak, brave Hector ; we are much de- 
* 


j 
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Arm. I do adore thy sweet grace's slipper. 

Eoy. Loves her by the foot. 

Dum. He may not by the yard. 

Arm. This Hector far Surmounted Hannibal, — 
Cost. The party is gone, fellow Hector, she is 
gone? she is two months on her obs ARIES 

Arm. What mean'st thou? | | 

Cost. Faith, unleſs you play the honest Tro- 


jan, the poor wen is cast away: she's quick; 


the child: Yrags in her belly already; *tis yours. 

Arm. Dost thou infamonize me among . 
tates? thou shalt die. 

Cost. Then shall Hector be whip'd, for: Fugue 
netta that is quick by him; and OY a, for png 
pey that is dead by him. 

Dum. Most rare Pompey! 

Boy. Renowned Pompey! 


Biron. Greater than | vor great, great, great, 


" ws Pompey the huge! 

Dum. Hector trembles. 

Biron. Pompey is moy'd : — More Ates, more 
Ates: stir them on, stir them on! 
Dum. Hector Will challenge him. 

Biron. Ay, if he have no more man's blood i in's 
as” than wall $UP a flea. 

Arm. By the north pole, I do ellen e ak: 

Cost. I will not fight with a pole, like A nor- 
thern man; Tl slash; PII do it by the sword: — 
J pray you, let me borrow my arms again, - 

Dum. Room for the incensed worthies. 

Cost. TH do it in my shirt. 

Dum. Most resolute Pompey! 
Moth. Master, let me take you a button - hole 
lower. Do you not see, Pompey is uncasing for 
the combat? What mean you ? you will lose your 
reputation. 


Arm. Gentlemen, and soldiers, pardon me; 1 


will not combat i in my shirt. 
M 2 
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Dum. You may not deny it; Fompey hath made 
the challenge. 15 

Arm. Sweet bloods, 1 both may and will. 

Biron. What reason have you fort? 

Arm. The naked truth of it is, T have no ahirt; 

1 go woolward for Penance. 

Moth. True, and it was .enjoin d him i in Rems 

for want of linen: since when, III besworn, he 

wore none, but a dish-clout of Jaquenetta's; and 

1 a Wears next his heart for a We 


| Enter MzRcADe. 
"Afar. God save you, madam! 
Prin. Welcome, Mercade; 
But that thou interrupt'st our merriment. 
Mer. I am sorry, madam; for the news I bring, 
Is heavy in my tongue. The king Ne, kae — 
Prin. Dead, for my life. 
Mer. Even so; my tale is told. 
Biron. Worthies, away; the scene begins to cloud. 
Arm. For mine own part, I breath free breath; 
L have seen the day of wrong through the little 
hole of discretion, on L roars right myself like a 
soldier... ¶Eæeunt N ante! 
King. How fares your majenty'?. | 
Prin. Boyet, prepare; I will away to- night. | 
King. Madam, not so; I do beseech you, stay. 
Prin. Prepare, I say. — L Tank Jou, gracious 
Hordes 5 2 0 7K 
For all your fair e! and entreat, 
Out of a new sad soul, that you vouchsafe 
In your rich wisdom, to excuse, or hide, 
The liberal opposition of our spirits: 5 
If over-boldly we have borne ourselves 
In the converse of breath, your gentleneſs 
Was guilty of it. — F arewell, worthy lord! 
A heavy heart bears not an humble tongue: 
Excuse me so, coming too short of thanks 
For my great suit so easily obtain'd. 
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King. The extreme parts of time extremely form 
All causes to the purpose of his speed: 
And often, at his very loose, decides 
That which long proceſs hauls; 'not arbitrate: I 
And though the moürning brow of progeny 
Forbid the smiling courtesy of love, 
The holy suit wich fain it would convince; 
Yet ,since love's) argument was first on foot, 
Let not the cloud of dorrow justle it % 
From what it purpos'd;! since, to wail friends los 
Is not by much so wholesome, profitable, 

As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 

Prin. I understand you! not; my. griefs are 

double. N oon i e en 

Biron.. Honest plain eln beat pierce the ear 

or grief; el zugt 
And by these 2 e che lung. 
For your fair sakes have we neglected time, 
Play'd foul play: with our oaths; your beaver, 

att bas ladies, nh fn 

Hath much Jefdrn'd us, fashioning our humours 
Even to the opposed end of our intent 
And what in us hath seem'd ridiculous, 
As love is full of -unbefitting strains 
All wanton as a child, skipping, 140 vain ;- 
Form'd by the eye, and therefore like the eye, 
Full of strange shapes, of habits, and df. e 
Varying in subjects as the eye doth roll 
To every varied object in his glauce:: 
Which party - coated presence of loose love, 
Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes, 
Have michocom's our oaths and gravities, 


— 


Those heavenly eyes, that look into these faults, 


Suggested us to make : Therefore, ladies, 

Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
Is likewise yours: we to ourselves prove false, 
By being once false for ever to, be true 5 
To those that make us both, — fair ladies, you: 
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And even that falshood,':in itself a sin, 
Thus purifies itself, nent turns' to grace. 58 „ 
Prin. We have receiv'd your letters, full of. love: 
Your: favours, the embassadors of love; 
And, in our maiden council rated them 
At courtship, pleasant jest, and courtesy, 
As bombast and as lining to the time: 
But more devout than this, in our respects, 
Have we not been; and therefore met your * 
In thèir own fashion, like a merriment. 
Dum. Our lettres, madam; shew' d en more 
than jest, Mie S58/OTVET- 345 5717 31 FA 
Long. So did our louks: bi: % TIES 
| Ros. We did not quote them 80. 
King. Now, at the latest minute of che how, 
Grant us your loves. 
Prin. A time, methinks, ni "tn 111 
To make a world- Wien ene bargain in: 
No, no, my lord, your grace is perjur'd much, 
Full of dear guiltinsſs; and, therefore, his _ 
If for my love is there is nd such cause) | 
You will do aught, this shall you do for me: 
Your oath I will not trust; but go with N 
Ta some forlorn and naked hermitage, 
Remote from all the pleasures of the world; 
There stay, until the twelve celestial sigus 
Have brought about their annual wochen ing: 
If this austere insociable life | 
Change not your offer made in heat of 3 
If frosts, and fasts, hard lodging, and thin weeds, 
Nip not the gaudy blossoms of your love, | 
But that it bear this trial, and last love; 
Then, at the expiration of the year, 
Come challenge, challenge me by these deserts, 
And, by this virgin palm, now kissing thine, 
1 ll be thine ;- and, till that instant, shut 
My woeful self up in a mourning house; 
Raining the tears of lamentation, 


10g. 
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For the remembrance of my father's death. 


If this thou do deny, let our hands part; 
Neither intitled in the other's heart. 


King. If this, or more than this, I would e 


To flatter up these powers of mine with rest, 
The sudden hand of death close up mine eye! 
Hlence ever then my heart is in thy breast. 

Biron. And what to me my love? and what to me? 


Ros. You must be purged too, your sins ar raab d; 


You are attaint with faults; and perjury: 
Therefore, if you my favour mean to get, 


A twelve - month shall you spend, and never A 


But seek the weary. beds of people sick. 
Dum. But what to me, my love? but what tome ? 
C Jath. A wifel— A beard, fair heaftheana ho- 

nesty ; 


With three -fold love I wish you all these three. | 


Dum. O, shall I say, I thank you, gentle wife? 


Cath. Not $0, my lord; — a twelvemouthand 
1 da 1 
u mark 0 I that emooch · fac d woders say; 
Come when the king doth to my lady eome, 
Then, if I have much love, Tl. give.you some. 
Dum. I'Il serve thee true and faithfully till then. 
Cath. Vet, swear not, lest you be Farsworn Raven 
Long. What says Maria? 5 
| Mar. At the twelve- month's end, N . 
TI change my black gown for a faithful friend. 
Long. I'll stay with patience ; but the time is long. 
Mar. The liker you; few taller are $0 young. 
Bion. Studies my lady? mistreſs, look on me, 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye, 
What humble suit attends thy answer there; 
| Impose some service on me for thy love. 
Ros. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Biron, 
Before I saw you: and the world's large tongue 
Proclaims yau for a man replete with mocks ; 
Pull of comparisons, and wounding flouts; 
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Which you on all estates will execute, 952 
That lie within the mercy of your wit: 2 
To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain, 
And, therewithal, to win me, if you e 
(Without the Which Jam not to be won,) 
You shall this twelve - month term from day to day 
Visit the speechleſs sick, and still converse 
With groaning wretches ; ; and your task shall be, 
With all the fierce endeavour of your wit, 5 
To enforce the pained impotent to smile. 
ee 'To move wild laughter i in the throat of 
death? 
Te cannot be; it is impossible: 7 
Mirth cannot move a soul in agony. | 
Nos. Why that's the way to choke a gibing epltit, 
Whose influence 1s begot of that loose grace, _ 
Which shallow laughing bearers give to fools: 
A jest's prosperity lies in the ear 
Of bim that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it: then, if sickly ears, 
Deaf'd with the clamours of their own dear groans, 

Will hear your idle scorns, continue then, 

And I will have you, and that fault withal; 
But, if they will not, throw away that opitit, 
And I $hall find you empty of that fault, 

Right joyful, of your reformation. 
Bien, A twelve-month ? well, befal what will 
5 befal, 

I'll jest a Wolde Month in an Kospi » 
"Brin." Ay, sweet my lord; and 80 I take my 


leave. TTo the King.] 
King: No, madam : we wil bring you on your | 
Way. 


Biron. .Our wooing doth not end like an old play; 

Jack bath not Jill: these ladies“ courtesy 

Might well have made our sport a comedy. 

King. — sir, it wants a twelve-month and 
Aa A | 
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And then 'twill end. 
Biron. That's too long for a by. 


ä Enter Asta sb. ah) 

Arm. Swhet majesty , vouchsafe me, — 

Prin. Was not that Hector? 

Dum. The worthy knight of Troy. 

Arm. Twill kiſs thy royal linger, and take leave: 
T am a votary; I have vow'd to Jaquenetta to 
hold the plough for her sweet love three year. 
But, most esteemed greatneſs, will you hear the 
dialogue that the two learned men have compiled, 
in praise of the owl and the cuckoo? it should 
have follow'd in the end of our sbow. 

Long. Call chem forth quickly, we win do so. 

Arm. Holla! approach. — 
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Enter IIororERNES, NATHANIEL, Morn, Cosranp, 
and others. 
This side i is Hiems, winter; this Ver, 55 spring 
the one maintain'd by the owl, the oller by 10 
cuckoo. e e 145 


8 O N 6. 


Spr. N "wi FW pied, and K —— 
And lady - mocks all cilver - white, 
And euckoo - buds of ' yellow hue, 
Do paint the ae a with deliglit, 
IT Ie cuckoo then, on every tree, | 
1 1 Mocks marry 'd men, for thus Sings he, 
- Cuckoo; 
Cuckoo, cuckoo, — O word of fear, 


Unpleasing to a» married ear! 


I. 


77 hen Shepherds pipe on oaten straws, 
And merry larks are plowmen's clocks, 
W hen turtles tread, and rooks, and das, 
And maidens bleach their summer smocks, 
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The g ele then, on every tree, a 

Mocks married men, for thus Sings ke, 
A | Cuckoo; 

Cuckoo, cuckoo, — O word of fear, 

e to a N r ear 1 


III. 
Win. WV kan icicles hang by the wall, 5 
| And Dick the chepherd 13 his nat, 
And Tom bears logs into the hall, 
And mill comes fr ozen home in pail, 
IV hen blood is nipt, and Ways be fon” 
Then nightly sings the Staring owl, 
1 5 1 „ eba | 
Tus whit, to-who, a merry notes 


N, kile greasy J oan doth keel the pot. 


. IV. | 
1. hen all alot the wind doth blow, | 
And coughing drowns the parson 2 sal, 
* birds sit brooding in the now, 
And Marian s nose looks red and raw, 
When roasted crabs hiſs. in the bawl, 
W 5 hen nightly sings the Staring owl, 
To- who'; & 0 = 
Tu- whit, to-who, a merry note; 


mu hile greasy J oan doth keel the pot. 


Arm. The words of Mercury are harsh after 
the songs | of Apollo. You, thay way 3 we, this 
Way. | x Ley 
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* * THIS play was entered at Stationers' Hall, 
Oct. 8, 1600, by Thomas Fisher. It is probable that 
the hint for it was received from Chancer's Knight's 
Tale. Thence it is, that our author speaks of Theseus 
as duke of Athens. The tale begins thus; late edit. 
v. 861: VIV 

| 8 „Whilom as olde stories tellen us, 

„There was a Duk that highte Theseus, 

„Of Athenes he was lord and governour, etc. 

Lidgate too, the monk of Bury, in his translation of 
the 1{ragedies of John Bochas, calls him by the same 
title, chap. xii. I. 21. 3 | - 
„Duke Theseus had the victorye.*®  _ 
Creon, in the tragedy of Jocasta, translated from Eu- 
ripides in 1566, is called Duke Creon. So likewise 
Skelton : ; 

„Not lyke Duke Hamilcar 

„Nor like Duke Arsdruball.“ | 

J have been informed that the original of Shakspeare's 
Oberon and Titania are to be sought in the ancient 
French Romance of Huon-de Bourdeaux. SrEEVEN. 

Mr. Warton remarks, (Observat, on Spencer's F. Q. 
v. ii. 138,) that „this romance is mentioned among other 
old histories of the same kind in Laneham's Letter, 
concerning Queen Elizabeth's Entertainment at Kenel- 
worth Castle. It is entitled The famous exploits of Sir 
Hugh of Bourdeaux, and was translated from the French 
by John Bourchier, Lord Berners, iu the reign of Hen- 
ry VIIL.Y | | „„ 

The Midsummer - Night's Dream I suppose to have 
been written in 2892. MArTOoNR. W | 
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Persons Represented. 


5 


Tuxszus, Duke of Athens, 5 
Eck Us, Father to Hermia. 5 i 


LxsaN DER, in love with Hermia. 
DEMETRIUS, 


PriLosrRATE, Master of the Revols to Theseus. 
Quince, the Carpenter. 

SnuG, the Joiner. 

Borrom, ths FT eaver. | 

0 Trurz, the Belloios- mender. 

| | SN OWT, the Tinker. 

1 STARVELING, the Tailor. 


— 8 * 
. 6 em 
* 


_ 
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N | 
| HrePoritTA, See of the Amazons, detrothed to Thesens 
I HEermra, Daughter to Egeus, in love with Lysander. 
| HELENA, in lobe with Demetrius. 

| 


i Orznon, King of the Fairies. 

i "  TirANIA, Queen of the Fairies. 

t Puck, or Robin - goodfellow , a Fair. 

85 PrASEBLOSSOM, 

| | CoBWEB, | F. 8 

| h Mor, {7 | | cones | 

| MUSTARD - $EED,] | | 

. Pyramus, ) | 

N | Thisbe, | 
Hall, | 

| Moonshine, 


Lion, 


Characters 1 this Interlude performed 
7 the Clowns, 


Andres 4 


4 Fairies attending their King and G 
| Attendants on Theseus and Hippolita. 


SCENE, Athens, and a Food: not t far from it. 


1 
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Athens. 4 Room in the False No Theseus. 


Enter Tunes HI PPOLITA, Pnikosrnarn 5 and 
| Attendants. 


The. . fair Higimolica, our nuptial bour 
Draws on - apace ; four happy days bring in 
Another moon: but, oh, methinks, how slow 
This old moon wanes ; she lingers my desires, 
Like to a step- dame, or a dowager, 

Long withering out a young man's revenue. 
Hip, Four days will quickly deep Gomtelyes 
in nights; 
Four nights will quickly dream away the time; YL 
And then the moon, like to a silver bow 
New bent in heaven; shall behold the nnen 
Of our solemnities. 

The. Go, Philostrate, 

Stir-up the Athenian youth to merriments; 
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth; | 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals, 

The pas: am is not for our pomp, — 
[Exit Pur 1 
Heppel, I woo'd thee with my word, | 
And won thy ove, doing thee injuries; 
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But I will wed thee in another key, 
With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 


Enter Ecrvs, Henan; LYSANDER, and DexemerTRrivs. 


- Egeus. Happy be Theseus, our renowned duke! 


| The. ; Thanks , good. Egeus : What's the. news 
With thee?- 


Egeus. Full of vexation come I, with pc 
Against my child, my daughter Hemi. 
Stand forth, Demetries; — My noble lord, 
This man bath my cousent to marry her: — 
Stand forth, Lysander; — and, my gracious 

„ ü 
This hath bewiteb'd the bosom of my child: 
Thou, thou, Lysander, thou hast given her 
e mei, 

And interchang'd love- tokens with my child: 
Thou hast by moon -light at her window sung , 
With feigning voice, verses-of feigning love; 
And stoln the impression of her fanta x 
With; bracelets of thy hair, rings, e con: 

cCeaeits, 
Knacks, wiſles, ee 6 5 mes 
| 12 1 | sengers 
Of strong prevailment 3 in unharden'd 8 
With cunning hast thou filch'd my en 

heart; 111 8 

Turn'd ber e which is due to me, jt 
To stubborg barahnefs ; — And, my gracious 

| e l 
Be it so she will not Fai before your grace. 
Consent to marry with Demetrius, 
I beg the ancient privilege of Athens; 
As she is mine, I may dispose of her: 
Which shall be either to this gentleman , 1 
Or to her death; according to our law, 
Immediately provided i in that case. 


The. 


RA 


MIDSUMMER - NIGHT'S DREAM. 7 
The. What say you, Henin? be ad vis d, fair 


maid; 

To you your father should be as a god; 
One that compos'd your beauties; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax, 

By him imprinted, and within his power 

To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 

Demetrins is a worthy gentleman, 


Her. So is Lysander. 


The. In himself he is: 


But, in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 
The other must be held the worthier. 


Her. I would, my father look'd but with my 
eyes. 
The. Rather your eyes: must with bis judgment 
look. 
Her. I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I am made bold; 
Nor how it may concern my modesty, 
In such a presence here, to plead my thoughts : : 
But I beseech your grace, that I may know 


The worst that may befal me in this case, 
If J refuse to wed Demetrius. 


The, Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the society of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, question your e 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether if you yield not to your father's choice, 


You can endure the livery of a nun; 


For aye to be in shady cloister mew'd, 
To live a barren sister all your life, 1 
Chanting faint hymns to the cold fruitleſs moon. 
Thrice blessed they, that master so their blood, 
To undergo such maiden pilgrimage: 

But earthlier happy is the rose distill'd, 

Than that, which, withering on the virgin-thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dies, in single blessednels, 
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Her. So will J grow, 80 live, so die, my lord, 


"Bro I will yield my 1 * patent up 


Unto his lordship, to Whose an is d yoke 25 


My soul consents not to give sovereignty. 


The. Take time to pause: and, by the next 
new moon, a 


(The sealing - day betwixt my love and me, 


For everlasting bond of fellowship,) 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 


For disobedience to your father's wall ; 
Or else to wed. Demetrius, as he Would: 


Or on Diana's altar to protest, 


For aye, austerity and single life. 


Dem. Relent, sweet Hermia; — And, Lysan- 
der, yield 


Thy crazed title to my certain OY 


Lys. You have her father's love, Demetrius; 


Let me have Hermia's: do you marry him. 


Egeus. Scornful Lysander! true, he hath my 
love; 
And what is mine, my love shall render bim; ; 
And she is mine; and all my right of her 
I do estate unto Demetrius. 


Lys. I am, my lord; as well deriv' as as he, 
As well posseſs'd; my love is more than bis; 


My fortunes every way as fairly rank'd, 
If not with vantage, as Demetrius“; 
And, which is more than all these boasts can be, 


Jam belov'd of heauteous Hermia: | 
Why should not I then prosecute my right ?. 


Demetrius, Il avouch it to his head, 


Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena 5 


And won her soul; and she, sweet lady, dotes, 
Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry, 7 
| VE this spotted and inconstant man. 


The. 1 must conTels', | that 1 Rove heard 80 
much, Te 
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And with Demetrius thought to have * 
e thereof; 

But, being over- full of self - affairs, 

My hd did lose it. — But, Demetrius, come; 

And come, Egeus; you shall go with me, 

I have some private schooling for you both. — 

For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourself 

To fit your fancies to your father's will; 

Or else the law of Athens yields you up 

(Which by no means we may extenuate) 

To death, or to a vow of single life. — _ 
Come, my Hippolita; What os; my Wers — 

Demetrius, and Egeus, go along: 

I must employ you in some businels 

Against our nuptial; and confer with you 

Of something nearly that concerns yourselves. 


Egeus. With duty, and desire, we follow you. 


Eæeunt Tuzs. HIP. EGER. Dem, and Train.) 
Lys. How now, my love? Why 1 18 your cheek 
so pale? 
How chance the roses there do: fade 40 fast? 
Her. Belike, for want of rain; ; which ens 
Well = 
Beteem them from the tempest : of mine eyes. 


Lys. Ah me! for aught that I could ever 5 — | 


Could ever hear by tale or history, 
The course of true love never did run smooth: 
But, either it was different in blood; 
1 O croſs! too high. to be enthralla. to 
low ! 
Lye: Or else misgraffed, in respect of years; 


Her. O spight! too old to be engage: to 


4 young! 
LVS. Or else it stood upon the choice of 

9 friends: 

Her. O hell! to choose love by another's eye! 

Lys. Or, if there were a sympathy in choice, 
War, death, or 3 did lay Siege & to it; 
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Making it momentany as a sound, 

Swift as a shadow, short as any dream; 

Brief as the lightning in the colly'd night, 

That, in a spleen, unfolds both heaven and earth, 

And ere a man hath power to say, — Behold! 

The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up :- 74 

So quick bright things come to confusion. 
Her. If then true \ Fines have been ever n d, 

It stands as an edict in destiny: | 


'Then let us teach our trial patience, 


Because it is a customary croſs; 


As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams ö and 


There, gentle Hermia, may T marry thee; 


Fs Sighs, | | 
Wishes, ad tears, poor fancy's followers. 
hay A good peraunenem; therefore, hear me, 
Hermia. | 
T have. a widow aunt, a l ! 
Of great revenue, and she hath no child | 
From Athens is Her house remote seven leagues; ; 
And she respects me as her only son. 


And to that place the sharp Athenian law 


Cannot pursue us: If thou lov'st me then, 


Steal forth thy father's house to-morrow - night: 


Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 


And in the wood, a league without the town, 


To do observance to a morn of et 
There will I stay for the. 

Her. My good Lysander! 
I swear to thee, by Cupid's strongest bow; 
By his best arrow with the golden head; - 
By the simplicity-of Venus' doves; 


By that which knitteth souls, and prospers loves ; ; 


And by that fire which burn'd the Longs 


jueen, 


When the false Trojan under sail was seen; 


FYTY 


By all the vows that ever men have broke, 


In number more than ever women spoke; — 
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In tbat same place thou hast appointed me, 
To- morrow truly wall T meet with thee. 
Lys. Keep promise, N Look, here comes 
Hlelena. 


Enter Hz LENA. 


Her. God speed, fair Helena! Whither Raney. 
Hel. Call 4k me'fair? that fair again unsay, 
Demetrius loves your fair: O happy fair! 

Lour eyes are lode - stars and your tongue's sweet 
alr 

More caleabIs\ a lark to shepherd's ear, 


When wheat is green, when haw- thorn buds 


| appear. | (27 
Sickneſs is catching; O, were favour 80! 


Your words I'd catch, Air Her mia, ere I go; 


My ear should catch Ou voice, my eye your 


eye, 
My tongue Should _—_ 7. tongue's sweet me- 
ö O 2 
Were the wall mine , 66 I being bated, 
The rest I'll give to be to you translated. 
O, teach me how you look; and with what art 
You s way the motion of Demetrius heart. 
Her. I frown upon him, yet he loves me still. 
Hel. O, ther your frowns would teach my 
, smiles such skill! 
Her. 1 give him curses, yet he gives me love. 
Hel. O, that wy prayers could such affection 
move! J 
Her. The more Thabo, the more he 18 me. 
Hel. The more I love, the more he hateth me. 
Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 


Hel. None, but your beauty; W ould that fault 


were mine! 
Her. Take comfort; he no more Shall 800 my 
| face; | | 
Lysander and myself will 95 this place. — 
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Before the time I did Lysander see, 
Seem'd Athens as a paradise to me: * 
O then, what graces in ury love do hl, 
That he hath turn'd a heaven unto a hel! 
Lys. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold: 
To- morrow night when Phoebe doth behold 
Her silver visage in the watry glaſs 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graſs, 


(A time that lovers' flights doth still conceal,) 


'F hrough Athens' gates have we devis'd to :tenls 
Her. And in the wood, where often you and [ 


Upon faint primrose- beds were wont to lie, 
Emptying our bosoms of their counsel sweet; 


There my Lysander and myself shall meet: 


And thence, from Athens,; turn away our. eyes, 
To seek new friends and stranger companies. 
Farewell, sweet playfellow; pray thou for us, 


Aad good luck grant thee thy Demetrius! — 
Keep word, Lysander: we must starve our sight 


F rom lovers food, till morrow deep midnight. 
[Exit HERMIA.] 

To” I will, my Hermia. — Helena, ien! 
As en on him, Demetrius dote on you! ,_ 
Exit Lc] | 


Hel. Hos happy some, 0 o'er other some, can be! 


ee h Athens I am thought as fair as she. 


But what of that? Demetrius thinks not so; 


He will not know what all but he do know. 


And as he errs, doting on Hermia's eyes, 

So I, admiring of his qualities. 

Things base and vile, holding no quantity, 8 
Love can transpose to form and dignity. | 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the 

| e OT Tf TT | 
Ind therefore i is win gd Cupid painted 1 
Nor bath love's mind of any judgment taste; 
Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy haste: 
And therefore. is * said to be a child, 


— 
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1 in choice he is so oft beguil'd. 

As Wwaggish boys in game e fors wear, 

So the boy love is erjur'd every where: 

For ere Demetrius fo ok'd on Hermia's eyne, 

He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine 

And when this hail some heat from Hermia felt, 

So he dissolv'd, and showers of oaths did melt. 

I will go tel! him of fair, Hermia's flight: 

Then to the wood will he, to- morrow- night, 

Pursue her; and for this intelligence 

If J have thanks, it is a dear expence: | 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 

To nts his Sight. tnthor, and back 1 | 
[Ext] 


SCENE I. 
The same. A Room in a Cottage. 


Enter SN, Rr Frurg Sour, Emes, 
and STARVELING. 


Quin. Ts all our company here? 

Bot. You were best to call. them nd 
man by man, according to the scrip. _ | 

uin. Here is the scroll of every man's name, 
which is thought fit, through all Athens, to play 
in our interlude-before the Tuks and . on 
his wedding - day at night. 
3 First, good Peter Quince, 0 what the 
play treats on; then read the names of the- -betors; 
and so grow to a point. 

Quin. Marry, our play is — The most 7" OY 
able comedy, and most cruel death of ee 
and Thisby. | 
Bot. A very good piece of work, I assure you, 
and a merry, — Now, good Peter Quince, call 
forth your actors n the scroll: Mestim, 1 
yourselves. 


14 MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 

Ouin. Answer, as I call you. w Nick Bottom 
the weaver. 

Bot. Ready: Name what part I am for, and 
proceed. 


Quin. You, Nick Bottom , are set Jowh for 
Pyramus. 


Bot. What is Pyramus 7 a hover; or a yan? | 


Quin. A lover, that kills himself most . 
for love. 


Bot. That will ask some tears in the true per- 
forming of it: If I do it, let the audience look to 


their eyes; I will move storms, 1 will condole 
in some measure. To the rest: — Yet my chief 
humour is for a tyrant: I could play Ercles 
rarely, or a part to teara cat in, to make all split. 

„be raging rocks, | 

» And shivering shocks, 

x Shall break the locks 

„Of prison - gates 3 3 

„And Phibbus' car 

+ Shall shine from far, 

„And make and mar 

5 The foolish fates.““ 
This was lofty — Now name the rest of the 


| players. - * This 3 is Ercles' vein, a tyrant's vein; 


a lover 1 is more condoling. 


Ouin. Francis Flute, the bellows - mender. 
Flu. Here, Peter Ouince. 
uin. You must take Thisby on you. 
Flu, What is Thisby ? a wandering knight ? 
Quin, It is the lady that Pyramus must love. 


0 


Flu, Nay, faith, let me not play a woman; +T 


| have a beard coming, 
Quin, That's all one; you shall play it in a 
mask, and you may speak as small as you will. 


Bot. An I may hide my face, let me play | 


Thisby too: I 1 speak in a monstrous little voice; 
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Thisne, 7 nine, — Ah, Pyramus, my lover dear ; 
thy Thisby dear, and lady dear ! 

Quin. No, no; you must play Pyramus , and, 
Flute, you Thisby. 

Bot. Well, proceed. 

Quan, Robin? Starveling, the tailor. 

Star. Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. Robin Straveling, you must play Thisby's 3 
mother. — Tom Snowt, the tinker, 

Snout, Here, Peter Quince. 


» Quin. You, Pyramus's father; myself, Thisby' 8 


father; — Snug, the joiner, you, the lion's s part: 


— and, I hope, here is a play fitted. 


Fnug. Have you the lion's part written? pray 
you, if it be, give it me, for IJ am slow of study. 


Quin, You may do it empor, for it is no- 
thing but roaring. 
Bot. Let me play the lion too: I will roar, 


that T will do any man's heart good to hear me; 


I will roar, that I will make the duke say, Let 
him roar again, let him roar again. 

Quin. An you should do it too W you 
would fright the dutchels and the ladies, that they 
would shriek; and that were enough to bang us 


all. 4 a 


All. That would hang us every mother s son. 
Bot. I grant you, friends, if that you should 
fright the ladies out of their wits, they would 
have no more discretion but to hang us: but Iwill 


aggravate my voice so, that I will roar you as 


gently as any sucking dove; I will roar you an 
*twere any nightingale. 

Ouin. You can play no part but Pyramus:” for 
. amus is a sweet - faced man; a proper man, as 


one shall see in a summer's- day; a most lovely, 
gentleman -like man; therefore you must needs 


play Pyramus. 
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Bot. Well, I will undertake it. What beard 
were I best to play it in? | | 
Quin, Why, what you will. 

Bot. T will discharge it in either your Straw- 
colour'd beard, your orange-tawny beard, your 
purple-in-grain beard, or your French-crown- 
colour bea rd, your perfect yellow. 

Duin. Some of your French crowns have no 
hair at all, and then you will play barefaced. —. 
But, masters, here are your parts: and I am to 
entreat you, request you, and desire you, to con 
them by to- morrow night; and meet me in the 
alace wood, a mile without the town, by moon- 
f ght; there will we rehearse: for if we meet in 
hs city, we shall be dog'd with company, and 
our devices known. In the mean time, I will 
draw a bill of properties, such a as our play wants. 
I pray you, fail me not. K 185 

Bot. We will meet; and this we may re- 
hearse more obscenely, and W TING 
pains ;\ be perfect; adieu. 

vin. At the duke's oak we meet. . | 
Bot. Enough Hold, or cut. bow - - airings. T 
| 75 LExount.] 


911 ACTI SCENE I. 
5 AW ood near Athens. Sat 
15 Enter a Fairy at one door, and Puck at another. | 


Puck. How now v Spirit! whither wander you? 
Fai. : Over hill, over dale, 
e Thorough bush, thorough bier, 
Over park, over pale, | 
Thorough, flood, thorough fre af. 
I do wander every where, 
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::-Swifter than the moones sphere; 
And I serve the-fairy queen, 
To dew her orbs upon the green: 
The cowslips tall her pensioners be; 
In their gold coats spots you see; 
Those be rubies, fairy favours, 
In those freckles live their savours: 
J must go seek some dew- drops here, 
And hang a pearl in every cowslips ear. 
Farewel, thou lob of spirits, III bo gone; 
Our queen and all her elves come here anon. 
Puck. The king doth keep his revels here to 
© Ol abu night; | | 
Take heed, the queen come not within his sight. 
For Oberon is passing fell and wrath, | 
Because that she, as her attendant, | hath 
A lovely. boy, stol'n from an Indian king; 
She never had so sweet a changeling : 


And jealous Oberon would bave the child 


Knight of his train; to trace the forests wild: 
But she, perforce, withbolds the loved boy, 
Crowns him with. flowers, and makes him all 
Bio * LIC ode e e her joy: 55 
And now they never meet in grove, or green, 
By fountain clear, or spangled star-light sheen, 


But they do square; that all their elves, for fear, 


Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there. 


Tai. Either I mistake your shape and making 


35 es Juite, | PIs 
Or else you are that shrewd and knavish sprite, 
Call'd Rabin Good - fellow: are you not he, 
That fright the maidens of the villagery; 
Skim milk; and sometimes labour in the quern, 
And bhbootleſs make the breathleſs housewife 

TIO FAT ß, i 77 
And sometime make the drink to bear no barm ; 
Mislead night-wanderers, laughing at their harm ? 
Those that Hobgoblin call you, and sweet Puck, 
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You do their work, and 08 shall have good 
| Tick DFF | 
Are not you he? 11 1 yr e7 
Puk. Thou speak'st e 837 2 
I am that merry wanderer of the night. 1 
J jest to Oberon, and make him smile, 
When Ja fat and bean - fed horse begaile, 
Neighing in likeneſs. of a filly foal: 
And sometime lurk I in a gossip's bowls: 
In very likeneſs of a roasted crab; 
And, when she drinks, against. heb lips 1 * 
And on her wither'd dew - lap pour the ale. 
The wisest aunt, telling the saddest tale, 
Sometime for three- foot stool, mistaketh me; 
Then slip I from her bum, down topples she, 
And tailor cries, and falls into a cough; 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and 
loffe; 
And | waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and 
1 swear | 
A merrier hour was never 8 there. — 


But room, Faery, here comes. Oberon. 


Tai. And here my mistreſs: — Would that 
| he were gone! 


Enter area at one 1 wich his pale. andTvra- 


NIA, at another, with hers, 


\ Obes In met by moon - light, proud Tiens 
Tita. What, jealous Obgrenf Faux, skip 


hence; 


T have forsworn his bed and company. 


Obe. Tarry, rash wanton; Am not I thy lord? 


Tita. 'Then JI must be thy lady: But I know 
When thon hast stol'n away from fairy land, 
And in the sbape of Corin sate all day, ach, 
Playing on pipes of corn, and versing love 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here, 


F 
0 LS.) as LAMP 


Have every pe 
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Come from the farthest steep of India? 
But that, forsooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Your: buskin'd mistreſs, and your warrior love, 
To Theseus must be wedded; and you come 
To give their bed joy and prosperity. 
Obe. How canst thou thus, for shame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolita , - 
Knowing L know thy love to Thesens ? 
Didst thou not lead him through the sliimeringz 
a W i: ln niche 
From Perigenia, whom he bod 7 | 
And make yeni, with fair Aegle break his faith, 
With Ariadne, and Antiopa g 
Tita. These are the forgeries of jealousy : 
And never, since the middle summer's spring, 
Met we on hill, in dale, forest, or mead, 


By paved fountain, or by: rushy brook, "FT 


Or on the beached margent of the sea, 
To dance our ringlets to the whistling wind 
But with thy brawls thou hast disturb d our 
e | 
Therefore the winds; piping to us in vain, | 
As in revenge have suck d up from the sea 
Contagious rah; which falling in the land, 
ting river made $0 proud, ; 
That they have overborne their continents : 


\ 


The ox bath therefore stretch'd his yoke in vain, 


The Ploughman lost his sweat; and the green 
Cern 5 


Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a biard; 
The fold stands empty in the drowned field, 


And crows are fatted with the murrain flock ; 
The nine- men's morris is fill'd up with mud; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, 
For lack of tread, are undistinguishable: 
The human mortal want their winter here; 


No e is now with hymn or carol blest: — = 


There ore the moon, the governels of floods, 


"_ 
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Pale in her anger, washes all the air, 


That rheumatick diseases do abound: 

And, thorough this distemperature, ve see 

The seasons alter: hoary- headed frosts 

Fall in the fresh lap of the crimson rose; 
And on old Hyems' chin, and icy crown, . |, 
An odorous chaplet of sweet summer buds 
Is, as in mockery, set: The spring, the summer, 


The childing autumn, angry winter, change 


Their wonted liveries, and the mazed world, 
By their increase, now knows not which is 
which: | 


And this same progeny. of evils comes 


From our debate, from our dissention; 


We are their parents and original], 


Obe. Do you amend it then; it lies in you: 
Why should Titania croſs her Oberon? 
T do but beg a little rs Hig. boy; 
To be my henchman. 


Tita. Set your heart at rest, 


The fairy land buys not the child of me.. 


His mother was a votrels of my order: 
And, in the spiced Indian air, by night, 


Full often, hath she gossip'd by my side; 


And sat with me on Neptune's yellow sands, 


Marking the embarked traders on the flood, 
When we have laugh'd to see the sails conceive, ' 


And go big bellied, with the wanton wind : 


Which she, with pretty and with swimming gait, 


(Following her womb then rich with my young 
squire,) 558 


Would We and sail upon the land, 
Jo fetch me trifles, and return again, 


As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 
But she, being mortal, of that boy did die; 


And, for her sake, do I rear up her boy: 
t And, for her zake, 1 will not Pare with . 
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Obe. How long within this wood intend you 
ee, a? 
Tita. Perchance, till after Theseus wedding- 
day. 
Tf you will patiently dance in our round, 
And see our moon - light revels, go with us; 
If not, shun me, and I will spare your haunts. 


Obe. Give me that boy, and I will 8⁰ with 
thee. : 
Tita. Not for thy fairy kingdom. — Fa airies, 
| away: 
We shall chide down - right, if I longer stay. 


æeunt NTANIA, and her Train.) ; 


Obe. Well, g⁰ thy way: thou shalt not from 
this grove, 

Till T torment thee for this injury. — 
My gentle Puck, come hither: Thou remember' st 
Since once I sat upon a promontory, 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back, 
| Uttering Such dulcet and harmonious br eath, 
That the rude sea grew civil at her son 
And certain stars Gor madly from their epheres, 
To hear the sea- maid's musick, 


Puck. I remember. 


Obe. That very time T saw, (but thou could'st 
| not,) 

Fly in W the cold moon and the 3 
Flying all arm'd: a certain aim he took 
At a fair vestal, throned by the west; 
And loos'd bis love» shaft smartly from his bow; 
As it should pierce a hundred thousand hearts: 
But I might see young Cupid's fiery shaft 
Quench' 15 in the chaste beams of the watery moon; 
And the imperial vot'reſs passed on, 
In miiden meditation, fancy - free. 
Vet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell: 
It fell upon a little western flower, — 
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Before, milk- white; now purple with loves 
wound —; 

And maidens call it, love- in- idleneſs. 

Fetch me that flower; the herb I shew'd Won 
once; 

The juice of it, on sleeping eye- lids laid, 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 

Upon the next live creature that it sees. 

Fetch me this herb; and be thou here again, 


Ere the leviathan can swim a league. 


Puck. I'll put a girdle round about the earth 


| Tn forty minutes. | [Exit.] | 


Obe. Having once this juice, 
T1 watch Titania when she is asleep, 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: 


The next thing then she waking looks upon, 


(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 

On meddling monkey, or on 1257 ape,) 

She shall pursue it with the soul of love. 
And ere I take this charm off from her sight, 
(As I can take it with another herb,) 

III make her render up her page to me. 


But who comes here? I am P ble 


And I will over- - hear their conference. 


Dada: DEMETRIUsS, l following 1 


Dem. I love thee not, therefore pursue me not. 
Where is Lysander, and fair Hermia ? £ 
The one I'll slay, the other slayeth me. 

Thou told'st me, they were stol'n into this wood; 


And here am I, and wood within this wood, 


Because JI cannot meet with Hermia. . 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 


Hel. Vou draw me, you hard- hearted | ada- 
mant; 
But yet you Arai hot iron; for my heart 
Is true as steel: Leave you your power to draw, 
And 1 shall have no power to follow you. | 
Dem. 
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Dem. Do I entice you? Do I speak you, fair? 
Or, rather, do I not in plainest trutn 
Tell, you, — L do. not, nor. L cannot love you ? 
Hel. And even kor that do I ede you the 
more. 
Lam. your f and., Demetrius, F 
The more you beat me, I will fawn on you: 
Use me but e Spaniel; Spurn me, Wie 


1 
e lore m me; 5 on! give me ee 


9 | Tempt not 100 much the hatred of my 
| spirit; 

For | JM sick, when 1 a look on thee. 17 
Hel. And I am sick, when I look not on you. 
Dem. You do impeach your modesty to much, 

To leave the city, and commit yourself 

Tato the OE of one that loyes you not; 

To trust the opportunity of night, 

And the ill counsel of a desert place, 

With the rich worth. of your virginity. : 

Hel. Tour virtue is my privilege for that. 

It is not night, when I do see your face, 

Therefore I think I am not in the night: 

Nor doth, this wood lack 17 of com any; 

For; you, in my respect, the world: 

Then how can it be zaid, . al one, 

When all the world is here to look on me? 


Dem. Tl; run from thee, and hide me in the 


5 59 | rakes, | 
And 1 8 to the mercy of wild beasts. 
Hel. The wilder bath not such a heart as you. 


Run when you will, the Fory shall be chang d: - 


| Anette flies, and e e ds the 1557 
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With sweet mus 


Weed wide enough to — 2 à fairy in: 
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Makes speed to catch the tyger: Bootleſs speed! 
When cowardice } ursues, and valour flies, 
Dem. Iwill not stay thy questions; let me > £0: : 
Or, if thou follow Sy 4 0 not believe 
But I shall do thee Wischief 3 in the wood: 
Hel. Ay, in the . in the town," the 
OY ' © field, 


ou . mischief Vie, Bametrins EF. 


Your wrongs do set a scandal on my sex: 
We cannot light, for love as men may do; 
We should be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
I'll follow thee; and make a heaven of hell, 
To die 12 07 the hand I love so well. | 
4 [Exeunt Den. aid Nel 


Obe. Fare thee well nymph: ere he do leave 
this grove, 


Thou Shalt fly him, and be Shall zeek thy lG ve. 


U 


Ne. enter Punt | 


11250 tho# the flower there? Welcome, wandert. 


Puck. Ay, there it is. 

Obe. I pray thee, give it ie. 
I know a bank whine the wild nk bieten, 
Where ox- lips and the nodding violet grows; 
Quite over - canopy'd with lusbious woodbine, | 

of roses, and with eglantine: x 

There sleeps 'Titania, some time of the night, 
Lull'd in thech flowers with dances and elight; 


And there the snake throws her etameFd kin, 
6 wy ! 1 


8 { 


And with the uke of this I'll ereck her eyes, 


And make her full of hateful fantasies. 
Take. thou some of it, and seek e this 


„ re 


gro. ve: 


A $weet Athenian lady 1 is in love | 
With a disdainful youth: anoint his eyes; 


But do it, when the next thing he espies 
May be the lady 75 Thou shalt know the man 
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By the Athenian. garments. he hath.on. 
Effect it with some care; that he may prove 
More fond on her, than she upon her love: 
And look thou meet me ere the first cock crow. 
Puck. Fear not, ey: lord, your servant shall 
to x 50. [Exeunt.] 


— 


s c E N E m. 
Arother part of the _—_ 


Enter T ITANIA with her trains 


Tita. Come, now a roundel , and a fairy song; 
Then for the third part of a minute, hence: 
Some, to kill cankers in the musk- rose buds; 
Some, War with rear · mice for their leathern 


ell 207-0 #1: wings, 8 
To woke - my small elves coats; and some, keep 
12110 len 508 
The clamorous' owl, ichn nightly N and 
. i Ni OG ae . 0 


At our quaint spirits: Sing me now alen 
Then to your offices, and let me rest. 


8 ON G. RNC 


I. ra. D ou my eriakes, with double tongue, 
e edge - hogs, be not een; 
Newes, anc blind- worms, do no WrIng 4 | 

Come n not near our Fairy queen: 


Chorus. | 207.1160 
P Wb, with melody, 9 90 1 


| Sing in our Sweet lullaby z 
„ Lalls; Inkl, lullaby ; lulla, lulla, lullaby ; 
Th Neuer karm, nor spell nor charm, 
Come our lovely lady nigh ; 
. So, good night, with lullaby, 
O 2 


26 MIDSUMMER.- NIGHT 's DREAM. 
14 


2. r WW eaving spiders, come not here: 
yl Hence, you long-legg'd spinners; bun 
| "Beetles black, approuch not nen:; 
Miorm, nor "Snail, do n d 


1380 FE 74 #323 T7 


Shack 1 . 
Philomel, ads melody, etc, 


* 


1. Fa. Hence, away; now allis Sel); 
One, aloof; stand sentinel. 
'[Exeune F airies, TITANIA sleeps.] 


"Ip 2 0 Fd 0 — 
. — 194 3 — «ad 3 1 $75 


Enter On Ro. 


= $i & * .-6 


ole. What thou. scest, when thou ood: pe 

-[squeeezes the flower. enTitatiia's I 
Do it for thy, true love take; 
Love, and Janguish for his sake: 


w 


Be it ounce, or-cat, or bear,“ 
Pard, or boar with bristled hair, 
In thy. eye that shalhappear AY 


When thou wak' st „it is thy dear; 
Wake, when some vile ching is car. Lang 


6 Wer 


ER Lrsax DR ane . 


Lys. Fair love, you! faint with wandering in 
85 the We 1 
And to speak troth, T have forgot. our wity: _ 
Well rest us, Hermit, iE. think it good, 
Amt tarry for the comfort © 5 the day. BRL 


124 1817 


Her. Be it 8d, Lysande r: find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank wäll rest my head. 

Lys. One turf Shall: Karrees Pillow fort us 
| ej - 
un Nr! one bed, two. bosoms,.. and one troth. 
Nay, good Lysander; for my sake, my 


1.3% 8 l n dear, e 28 


Lie farther off "uy do. not * near. 
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. O, take. ahs. sense, Sweet, of my inno- 


dence; 
Love takbs' th i in love's conference. 
J mean, that my heart unto yours is knit; 
So that but one heart we can make of it: 
Two bosoms interchained with an oath ; 
So then, two bosoms, and a single troth. 
Then, by your side no bed - room me deny, 
For, lying 80, Hernua, I do not lie. 

Her. Lysander, riddles very prettily: — 
Now much beshrew. my manners and my 8 
If Hermia meant to say, Lysander lied. | 
But, gentle fr tend, for love and courtesy 
Lie further off; in human modesty © ( 

Such separation, as, may well be said. 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a mid : 

So far be distant; and good night, sweet tend: | 
Thy love neter alter, till thy sweet life end! 

Lys. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, say I; 
And.then end life, when T end layalty! 

Here is my bed: sleep give thee all his rest! 

Her. n half that wish the wishers eyes be 
e 50 1 sleep.] 


' 
* þ [4 
a kt 5 1 CY fy 


MSC: 7 22 Enter Dan. | . 
Peel. ng the forest have 1 gone, 
—— Baut Athenian found I none, 


On Whose eyes I might approve 
This flower's force in stirring love. 
S N 1 ; Toe and silence! who is here? 
WMoeeds of Athens he doth wear: 
his ische, my master said. 
DPespised (the wlthehias: maid; | 
And here the maiden sleeping ound, 
On the dank and dirty ground. 
Pretty soul! she durst not lie 
Near this lack-Jove, this kill-court'sy. 
* ren thy eyes I * 
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All che power this chana doth owe! 
When thou wak'st, let love . 


Sleep his seat on thy eye - lid. * 
So awake, when I um gone; ain 
For I must now to Oberon. Lait) 


Enter Druzrnius, and HzzzxA, running. 


Hel. Stay, though thou kill me, sweet Demetrius. 
Dem. I Arya thbs hence, and do nat haunt 
me thus. 
Hel. O, wilt thou darkling leave me? do not 80. 
Dem. ouy on * perity: 1 alone will go. 
[Exit Du. 
Hel. O, 1 am out of et in tis fond chace f 
The more my prayer, the lesser is my grace. 
Happy is Hermia, wheresoe'er she lies 4 
For she bath blessed, and attractive eyes. 
How came her e so bright? Not with salt 
tears: on 1 
Tf 80, my eyes are oftner wasb'd than hers. vo 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear * 10 
For beasts that meet me, run away for fours b 
Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monster; fly my presence thus. 
What wicked and dissembling glaſs of mine 
Made me. compare with Hermia's sphery eyne, 2— 
But who is here? Lysander! on = ground! 
Dead? or asleep? I see no blood, no wound: — 
Lysander, if you live, good sir, awake. 
Lys, And run chroug fire T will, for thy sweet 
sake. - [waking.] 
Transparent Helena! Nature Shews art, 
That through thy bosom makes me see thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius? O, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perish on my sword! 


Hel. Do not say so, Lysander; say not so: 
What MF" he wu your ee Lord, what 
| though 7 | 
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Yet Hermia still loves you: then he content. 
Lys. Content with! Hermia? No: I do repent 

The tediqus minutes I with her have spent. 

Not Hermia, but Helena I love: 

Wha will not change a rayen for a dove? 

The will of man is by, his reason sway'd; 

And reason says you are the worthier maid. 

Things growing are nat ripe. until their season: 

So, I, being young, till now ripe not to Teagan |" 

Aud touching now the point of human skill, 

Reason becomes the marshal to my will, 

And leads me to your eyes; where I 0 'erlook 

Lovye' 8 stories, written in love's richest hook, 
Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery 

born? | 

When, at your hands, did J deserve this scorn? 

Is't not enough, 1s't not enough, young man, 

That I did never, no, nor never can, 

Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius” eye, 

But you must flout my insufficiency? 

Good troth, you do me wrong, good sooth, 

you do, 

In such disdainful manner me to woo. 

But fare you well: perforce I must . 

J thought you lord of more true gentleneſs. 4 

O, that a lady, of one man refus d, 

Should, of another, therefore be abus d! 0 

| hs She sees not Hermia: — Hermia, r 

| thou there; | 

And never may'st thou come Lysander near! 

For, as a surfeit of the sweetest things 

The deepest loathing to the stomach brings; 

Or, as t 833 heresies , that men do leave, 

Are bated most of these they did deceive; 

So thou, my surfeit, and my heresy, 5 

Of all be hated; but the most of me! 


17 
+ + 8 


And all my powers, addreſs your love yg might 


To honour Helen, and to he her hoight:. 1 
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nient place for our rehearsal: This 
shall be our stage, this bawthorn brake our tyring- 
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He, Long ting. ] Help me, Lysander, help me! 
do thy best, 

To pleck this Sushi serpent from my breast! 
Ah me, for pity! — what a dream was here? 
Lysander, look, how I do quake with fear: 
Methought, a serpent eat my heart away, 
And you sat smiling at His cruel prey: — 
Lysander! what, remov'd? Lysander! lord! 
What but of hearing? gone? no sound, no word? 
Alack, where are you? speak, an if you hear; 
Speak, of all loves ; I'swoon almost with fear. 
No? — then I well perceive you are not nigh: 
Either denth, or vou, 1 find immediately. 


"Eun 


a 40 m. SCENE I. 
The Same. The Queen of Fairies lying: aue. 


Enter Quince, Snuso, Borross, FLurx, n. and 


* ARVELING.. | 


Bebe Are we all met? 5 
Ouin. Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous conve- 
green. plöt 


house; and we will do it in action, as we wall 


do it before the duke. 


Bot. Peter Quince, — 


Quin, What say'st ou, bully Bottom? 
Bot. There are things in "this comedy of Py- 
ramus and Thisby, 'that will never please. First, 


Pyramus must draw a sword to kill himself; 
which the ladies cannot abide. 


: ; How answer 
you > 1 


Snout, By m a berlous rfl. 
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"Star. I believe, we must leave the killing out, 
when all is done, 

Bot. Not a whit; I have a device to make all 
well. Write me u prologtte: and Jet thie prologue 
seem to say, we will do no harm with our swords; 

and that Pyramus is not kill'q indeed: and, for the 

more better assurance, tell them, that T Pyramus 
am not Pyramus, but Bottom the weaver: This 
will put them out of fear. 


Quin. | Well, we will have such a prologue 
and it shall be written in eight and six. 3 


Bot. No, make it two more; let it be written | 


5 


in eight and eight. 3 
Snout. Will not the ladies be afeard of che 
lion? | Ol, 
Star. I fear it, 1 promise you. . 
Bot. Masters, you ought to consider with your- 
selves: to bring in, God shield us! a lion among 
ladies', is a most dreadful thing : : for there is noi 
aà more fearful wild - fowl, than your lion, living, ; 
Aal we ouglit to look to it. 
Font. T erefore, another prologue must tell, 
hei is not a lion. 
Bot. Nay, you must name his name, and half 
his face must be seen through the lion's neck ; 
and he himself must speak through, saying "thus, 


4 


or to the same defect, — Ladies, or fair ladies, | 


1 would wish you, or, 'T would request you, or, 
J would entreat you, not to fear, not to . 
my life for yours. If you think T come hither as 
a lion, it were'pity of my life: No, I am no such 
thing; Jam a man as other men are: — and there, 
indeed, let him name his name; and tell them 
plainly, he is Snug the joiner. 

Quin. Well, it shall be so. But thets is. two 
hard things; chat is, to bring the moon- -light into 


a chamber: for you know, Fyramus and Fehr 


meet by moon- light. 


3 — — — — 1 
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.. Snug. Noth, the moon shine that might we play 


our play! 

Bot. A, calendar, a, calendar! E in che al: 

manack ; find out moon shine, find out moon- 

shine. 

| Quin, Yes, it doth . chat night. | 
Bot. Why, then you may leave, a casement of 

the great chamber window, where we play, open; 

and the moon may shine in at the casement. 

.. Qumn., Ay; or else one must come in with a 

bush of thorns and a lanthorn, and say, he comes 

to disſigure, or to present, the person of moon- 

shine. Then, there is another thing: we must 


have a wall i in the great chamber; for Pyramus 
and Thisby, says the rl did talk n the 


chink of a wall. | 
Snug, You can never bring i in a Wall. — What 
say you, Bottom? 

Bot. Some man or other must present wall; 
and let him have some plaister, or some lome, or 
some rough cast about hiln, to signify wall; or 
let him hold his tingers thus, and through that 
cranny shall Pyramus and Thisby whisper. 


Quin, If that may be, then all is well. Come, 
sit down, every mother“ s son, and rchearse your 


parts. Pyramus, you begin; when you have 


spoken your speech, enter into that brake; and 


50 every one according to his cue. 


Enter Pu ok behind. 


Puck. What hempen home - -spuns haye we 
8Yaggerin here, 
op the fairy queen ? 
What, a play toward? III he an auditor; 


An actor tao, perhaps, if T see cause. 


Quin, Speak, Pyramus: — Thisby, nd forth. 
e Thisby, the Lowers of odious savours 


Sweet, — 
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uin. Odours; ours. me wot be nol 
Pyr. — — odours sabours Sweet 2. 449 f 7 
So hath thy breath, my dearest Thisby . 
But, hark, a voice! stay thou but here d while, 
And by and by I will. to thee, appear. IkKrit.) 
Puck. A ranger n ep e'erplay'd here! 
Lead. '4 og: en — - Exit.] 
"This. Must 1 peak * . ar n 0 
Duin. Ay, marry, must you: | Fob you must un- 
derstand, he goes but to see a noise > that he heard, 


PT... cc 
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N nn * 2 
EY aq 2 
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and is to come again! 1 4 
LT has, Most radiant ns, 4 most bly: whit 
32 tobe of Rue, 


Of colour like the red robe on. triumphant. bri ier 
Mz brisky. Juvenal, and ele most lovgly Jew, 
As true as truest horse, tat yet would never tire, 
Tl meet thee, Pyramus, at Niunys tomb. 
Ouin. Ninus' tomb, man: Vhy you must not 
speak that yet; that you answer to Pyramus ; ; you 
speak all your part at once, cues. and all. — Py- 
n enter; Jour cue is Past; it is, never tire. 


- He. enter pucx, and Botox th" an aſs's head. 
5 This. 0, — 4s true as truest e that yet 
5 would never tire. 
Pyr. If Iwere fair, Thisby, 125 were only thine ; — 
Quin... O monstraus! Oxstrange! we are haunted. 
hep masters! fly, masters help! 977 
© - 4 Exeunt Clowns. ] 
Puck. III FA 45 3 In lead you about a round, 
Through bog, through bush, through brake, 
| 35 100 through brier; 
Sometime a Ls TH be, sometime a bound, 
\ A-hog,. a headleſs bear, sometime a fire; 
And neigh , and bark, N grunt, and FORE, and 
5 Wan 
Like e hore, hound, hog, n e at every turn. 
Wen e eee SIM: wel e 
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Bot. Why do they run pech chief is a ee 


of them, to make me > afeard, * 


| | 4 W nn jr e 5 P | 

Gehe 0 e chou art changed! what 0 FR 
I see on thee? Dim. 26 

Bot. What Ws you see? you l aſs bind 


of your own; Do you" Ade 85 


£4? SW ELK: 


"al 


ran a 8 = 54's * 
Quin. Bleſs thee, Dotter, blefs mee! thous art 


translated. D ik] 


Bot. T see their abe - this 3 is to 10 an aſs 
of me; to fright me, if they could! But I will 


not stir from is plate, do what they cam: Iwill 
Walk up and down here, and I were "i that 


they shall hear IJ am not afraid. [. ings.] 
T7 he 'ousel- cock, 56 black of —_ 3 
a With' orange tabu bill; © | £22470 
Ihe throstle? with his note o wad 14 
The ben with little gull g 57055 EE (4. 
Tita. What, angel wakes me from my flowery 
OT ety | [waking.) 
Bot. The fineh, the $parrow,. and the lazk\ 
The plain - song cuckoo gra y 
Ws hose note: full many a man doth miirk, 
And dares-not nnswer, nay 5 — ent 
Fas indeed, who wouldtsct his. wit to aocafoohth 


142 


a bird? who: would give a hind a us, aug 


* ery, euekoo, never so. 5 

Tita. I pray thes, gentle niortal; lag une 
Mine ear is much ensmour'd of thy note, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy shape; 
And thy fair vittue's force: potforcedathmove a. me, 
On the first view, to say, to swear, I love 'thee. 
Bot. Methinks, mistrels, you should have little 
reason for that: And yet to say the truth, reason 
and love keep. little company together now -a- 


3 
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days: The more the pity, that some honest neigh- 
bours will not make them Ern Nay, J ran 
gleek, upon occasion. b 
Tita. Thou art as wise as thou art t beeniifel. 
Bot. Not so, neither: but if Ihad wit enough 
to get out of this-woad,' I have. mange to gere 
mine own turn. 
Tita. Out of this wood do not desire to 90 
Thou shalt remain here whether thou wilt or no. 
Tama spirit, of no common rate 
The summer still doth tend upon my state, 
And I do love thee: therefore, go with me; ö 
T1 give thee. fahies to attend on thee; 
And they shall fetch. thee jewels from the Joh oy 
And, ing, wats thou on F, Howare: lost 
Aud I will urge thy mortal grozeneſs so, 
That thou 15 like an ay Lo spirit go, — 
Deane en, Cobweb! Moth! and Muntard- 
4-218 8 2-154 TOS IJ zd. ( 1 
1161 Ba "+; be four 3 Fairies, . 
1. Fair. Dokl. WIE SEALS ELD 6; 
2. Fair. And IJ. „ b uren 
3. Fair. And: Tal 21 roger in 7 ii 
4. Fair. And I.. 8 
All. Where shall we go? 1 
Tita. Be kind and courteous to chis geneie man. 
f . his walks; and gambol in his eyes; 
Feed him with apricoeks, an dewberries, 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberries; 
The honey- bags steal from the humble - bees, 
And, for night tapers, crop their waxen thighs, 
And lig ht them at the fiery glow - worm's eyes, 
To hats my love to hed; and to arise; 
And pluck the wings | from painted butterflies, 
To fan the moon - beams from his sleeping 10 1 |” 
Nod to him, elves; and do him courtesies. 
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I. Fair. Hail, mortal! t b 

"= GE Rad Hai)! b woes nmr oe „ loc 

5. Fair. Hail! (14400, 6590 roger „814 
4. Fair. Hail 11 2 8 551 2 9 


Bot. L cry your worslips': mercy, eu. _ 
IT beseech, your worship' PEE 1 0 tro % c 
Cob. Cobweb. VU Tt * 
Bot. I shall desire you of more bw acc{dalariice, 
good mas ter Cobweb: If Þ cut my finger, I shall 
make bold with yous” — Your name, honest 
gentleman? ee eee eee e BK 
Pease. Die blende f. 0 f ol ob $$ pA 
Bot. I pray you, commend meto rhintroſo Squisk, 
your mother, and to master Peascod, your fathor. 
God master Pease · blossom, I shall desire you 
of more ACquairitanigs' too. — Your name, J be- 


deech you, ir??? , „ 
Mies. Mar e is us ON 4 T* 


Bot. Good master Mustard- seed, 1 know: your 
patience well: that same cowardly, giant - like, 
ox - beef hath devoured many a gentleman of 
your house: I promise you your Lindred hath 
made my eyes water ere now. I deslre you more 


acquaintance, good master Mustard - sed. 


Tita. 1 Wait 1 him; lead bunu 

1 7 bo wen 
The moon, metifiuks,-looki with a wittery eye; 
And when she weeps, weeps every little. flower, 
Lamenting somè enforced chastit :: OTE 


Tis up = love een een him eilenny. 


* 2 Ji is 50 L 41. 4.2 * 42 4 $1 » 24% 3 * 290 1 6 $ 1 ee 
td, d e any mort eee ent. e 
.y * 4 g 
eiche CEN E H. 007 
8 N 1 
13994 8 — n #1 * 931 941 [ Xs: 7 47 144 111 DHX 
5 Another part of che Mood. 781 
Hit c #5 „„ "On . 4125 1 A F 134 
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819 177711 5 „ 4 nne PO 0. 


dap! 1 woudee if Tann be awak'd; 
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Then, what it was that next came in her 9%, 
Which She must dote on in extremity, RF 


1 
Enter Phck. ne . 
Here comes my messenger. How oy, mad 


* 1 


+ td . 
What at bt - ls now about this haunted g roy? 
Puck. Y mistreſs With a monster 1s in d ve. 
| Near to her close and consecrated bower, 
While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, 
A crew of patches, rude mechanical 0 
That work for- bread upon W N 1 
Were met together to rehearse a 1 RI 
Intended for great 'Thesers” nuptia >, 
The shallowest thick - skin of that Wren r 
Who Pyrantus Presented, in their sport 
Forsook his scene, and enter'd in a brake: 
When I did him at this advantage take, | 
An afs's nowt T'fixed on his Head; et TY 
Anon, his Thisbe must be answered, roc 21 
And forth my mimick comes: | When they biin 
spy, 03 Im II. 
As wild geese. that therivping Fowler eye, 
Or russet -pated choughs, many in sert, t. 
Rising and cawing at the gun's report Lint 
Sever themselves; and madly sweep' the sky 
So, at his sight, away his fellows Us: 
And, at out stamp, here ver and o'er one kalle; 
He Aiürder cries, and help from Athens calls. 


Their vanes 77 thus: weak, lost with their fears, 


CUTE 20) CE 2 266 /thus' Strong, 
Made senselels chings begin to do them wrong. 
For briers and thorns at their apparel snatch; 
Some, sleeyes some, hats: from vielder, al 

tech eß Agot c things” enten o 25 7 
1 led tho: ey 40 this: distracted fear 1919s ef 
And left sweet Pyramus translated there: 
(1 When in that moment (so it came rel. 
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Titapia, wak'd, and stra ightwa lov'd an als. 
Obe. This falls out better N I could devise. 

But hast thou yet lateh'd the Athenian's 19 1 

With the love: juice, ag L. did bid thee do? 
Puck,” 9. took him 08 — that is ſinish' d 

Smt Bt = 
And the Athonies? wöman h "bis, side; 1 
That, ben he wak d, of force sbe 1 must be 4 | 


Enter Danvrniv's and Hansi. 2 E 


Obe. Stand close; this z is the same 1 ; 
Puck. This is the woman, but not this the 


l man. 415 5 — „ 
Dem. O, why. rebuke, you. "him that loves 
+0 ton s, M . 


Ly breath 80 bitter on your bitter 3 445 
Her. Now IL but chide, but Tshould use thee 
„ Worse; 51 i} 47 ity. 4 j 
For ths? I fear, —* given, me cause to curse. 
If thou hast slain Lysander in his sleep, 
Being er, shoes in blood lunge in the aw. 
And 1 ll me too 
The sungqwas not so true unto the Safe bi e nk 
As he to me: Would he have stoln away 
From sleeping Hermia ? III beljeve as soon, 
This Whole. earth may. be bord; 5 and that che 
moon 142 
May through the center cp ue 50 displease, 
Her brother's. noog-- tide: with thę Anti; odes,, 41 
It cannot be, but thou hast murder'd him; 101 
* ul a. murderer look; 80 dead, 80 mn 
Dem. $0; $hould Abe, maxferd; look; and s 
928 4 ons Should I. ante 115 5855 4 {a 205 
Pierc'd through the heart with. Jour gtern 3 
Yet you, the murderer, ook as bri ght, as TR 
As yonder Venus in ber. glimmerin Lopheres.. 
Her. What's this to my. Msander 4 2 iS, he? 
Ab, eee. wilt th 


g him me? 
Dem. 


MIDSUMMER - NIGHT'S DREAM. 59 


en. 1 had "rather give his carcase 1 wy 


PONIES: ? . 
Her. Out, dog : out; cur! thou Aris st me 
Past. the bounds | 
Of maiden's patience. Hast thou alain him then? 
Henceforth be never number'd amdilg" men! * 
O! once tell true, tell true, even for my bak; 
Durst thou have Iook'd upon him, bein og nas, 
And hast thou kill'd him Sleeping 7“ O- brave 
touch! 
Could not a/ worm, an adder, do 80 uch PE 
An adder did it; for with doubler tongue" / I'S 
Than thine, thou serpent, never adder! stung. 


Dem. Lou spend your passion on 'a a Ab 
„ i ©} | IE 

1 am not guilty of Lysander's blood; © | 

Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell. 
Her. I pray thee tell me then that he is well. 
Dem. An if f I could: rr should 1 get there- 

| ot 1} fore? i % 

Her. 1 Privilege never to see me more. — 
And from thy hated presence part 1801: 
See me no more, whether he be dead or no. 
[Exit.] 


Dem. There 15 no following het i: in this ſierce 


I. g Fein 
Here, therefore „for a While 1 witl remain. 
So sorrow's heavineſs doth heavier” grow, . 
For debt that bankrupt sleep doth sorrow owe; 
Which now in some slight measure it WII pay, 
If for his tender here: IT make some stay. 
3 1176 | Oy a: [Hes down. ] 
Obe. What hast then dane f thoy art mis- 
taken quite, ay 
And laid the love- juice on some, oY love 8 
| sight: ata za 


Of chy misprision must perforce ensure 
* II. P 
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Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's 
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Some true love burn df and not a false r 
true, 6 : | 


Put. Then fate o'er» rules; that, one man | 


4 $647 b | holding troth, 
A million fail, confounding oath, on oath. i 10 


Obe. About the wood g oswifter than the windy 
And Helena of Athens look thou find. 
All, fancy - sick she is, and pale of 1 14 11 
With hes of. Pve, that 3 the. fresh bool 


nr dear: 


By some illusion see thats: bring her : 160 
P'l charm, bis eyes, against she do appear. 


Puck. Igo, I go; look, how 115 5 


ow. [Exit] 
Obe. Flower of this purple od 
Hit with Cupid's archery 

Sink in ap ple of his cel I 5 
When his 2 he doth espy, 
Let her shine as, gloxiqus lx 

As the Venus of the sky. - 
When thou wak'st, if e ba 10 BW 


of Beg of Hor for demeg Fen hh: 


Of 10 e 


1 Puck.” ns 
e Captain of our fairy band, ix 


elena is here at han 
And the youth! mistook by me, 


leading for..a'loyex's. fen: ĩĩN 19 


oy Shall We, their fond, pageant see? 1 8 
* what fools, these mortals be! N 


{ky 


Obe, Stand aside: the noise they make, 


Will cause Demetrius to awake. 


75 t 3; Puck. Then will to, at once, woo ond; 
fo That must needs be po ort alone: 
And thöse things do 


That befal propouerouly. E TOO © 
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Enter LxsAN DER, and HL RNA. 


1 Why should you think, that 1 odd 


yy oo in scorn? 

Scorn and derision never come in tears 
Look, when I Vow, I weep; and vows 80 born, 
Bs their nativity all. truth appear s. 
How can these things in me seem scorn to you, 
Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true? 


Hel. You do advance your cunning more and 


more. . 


When truth kills truth, 0 devilieh « holy. fray ! r 
These vows are Hermias; Will vou give her 


N rn HOST os, 


. 7 * weigh: 6 crit fe 
Your vows, to her and me, put in two scales, 
Will even weigh; and both as light as tales. 


Lys. Thad no judgement, when to her Eswore.” 
Hel. Nor none, in my mind, now you de 


er oer. 


Lys. Demetrius loves her, and he lo ves fot y. you. 8 


Dem. [awaking.] bod Helen, goddels, nymph, | 


| porfoet, divine! 
To. what, my Jorys all compare thine eyne? 
Crystal is muddy. O, how ripe in s$how 


Thy lips, those kissing cherries, temptin 8 2 : 


That pure congealet white, high Taurus“ snow, 

Fann'l with the eastern wind, dne to a crow, 

| When thou hold'st up thy bow: O let me kiſs 

This princeſs of pure white, this seal of bliſs! 
Hel. O spight! O hell! I see you all are bent 

To set against me, for your merriment. 

If you were civil, an knew courtesy, 

Lou would not de me thus much injury. 

Can you not hate me, as I know yo do, 


* 


But you must join, in souls, to mock me 2667 


If you were men, as men you are in show 
Lou would not use a gentle a/ 305 
©. TM 


. 


Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing p | 


| 


—_— = — 8 — 8 — — os AE at EE 5 — — — 2 <4 — 6 — - 2 — — 4 
— 8 — — - N * + os - - we =p - _ as Go. — * 3 E — "= 2 — _ 
— _— „ SOA © ro Sages AA * 
L — 1 — HL F .... ——— 5 n 
P IE o i he 4 — 2 1 _— 


2 * 2 — C4 LS = - 
> w_— 0059 r 


Es Tp Su =o Bi 
- a * pa — 
33 "2 Path a 3 

2 — 5 2 S os = 


— . ˙ A 


52 MVDSUMMRHR- NIGHT'S DREAM. 


To vow, and swear, and superpraise my parts, 
hen, I am sure, you hate me with your hearts. 

You both are rivals, and love Hermia; 

And now both rivals, to mock Helena: 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, "vel | 

To conjure tears up in a poor maid's e to 

With your derision! None, of noble sôrt, 

Would so offend a virgin; and extort 

A poor soul's patience, all to make you sport. 
Lys. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not so; 


For you love Hermia; this, you know, I Know-: 


And here, with all good will, with all my heart, 
In Hermia's love I yield you up my parts. | 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath, - '.-- 
Whom 1 do love, and will do to my death. 
Hel. Never did mockers waste more idle breath. 
Dem. Lysander, keep thy Hermia; I will none: 
If e'er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. bn 
My heart with her' but, as guest. wise sdjourn' d; 
And now to Helen is it home return d, 
There to remain. 
Lys. Helen, it is not so. e e 
Dem. DE E . not the faith thou dost not 
e g know? PF | 
Lest, to thy peril, thou! aby it elt. — 


= 
15 -7Y 
1 ' © | 


Look, where thy love e vonder i is mT dear. 


Enter HERNITA. 


Her. Dark night, that from the eye his function. 
: takes, 
The ear more quick of apprehension makes; 3 5 
Wherein it doth impair the seeing sense, 
It pays the hearing double recompence:— 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lysander, found; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy sound. 
But why unkindly did'st thou leave me so? 
Lys. Why should he stay, whom loye doth. 
| CIP 3 mm 
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Our sex, as well as I, may chide you for it; 
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Her. What love could preſs Lysander from my 
hte 21 side? ö TA 
Lys. Lysander's love, that would not let him 
ares 01:67. 1 2-008, | 5 
Fair Helena; who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery oes and eyes of light. 


Why seek'st thou me? could not this make ther 


9 N know, 
The hate I bare thee made me leave thee s0 ? 
Her, You speak not as you think ; it cannot be. 
Hel. Lo, she is one of this confederacy! 
Now I perceive they have conjoin'd, all three, 
To fashion this false sport in spight of me. 
Injurious Hermia !“ most ungrateful maid! 
Have you conspird, have you with these con- 
7 8 PEO tit 


To bait me with this foul: derision? 


Is all the counsel that we two have shar'd, 


The sisters' vows, the hours that we have spent, 
When we have chid the 'hasty- footed time 


For parting us, — O, is all now forgot? 25 
All school-days' friendship, childhood innocence ? 
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods, 


Have with our neelds created both one flower, 


Both on one sampler, sitting on one cushion, 
Both warbling of one song, both in one key; N 
As if our hands, our sides, voices, and minds, 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry, seeming parted; 


But yet a union in partition, 


Two lovely berries moulded on one stem: 


So, with' two seeming' bodies, but one heart; 


Two of the first, like coats in heraldry, 
Due but to one, and crowned with one crest. 
And will yon rent our ancient love asunder, 
To join with men in scorning your poor friend? 
It is not friendly, *tis not maidenly : 


— 8 — WOOL i 
. — Io. — 
22 * na 


" 7 2 2 . r « 
—D F 3 thts Lu 3 Ion A — > 8 
* ” . * 3 — — ” 
tiene tg . ̃ -!!!! abt el ˙ nero drone 
* "mw 


. ' e eee 2 . Ares 
nel I N * . » - 
N 1 ES 


————— —— —— 
n 
o 1 4 5 
4 


| 


— 


— 


— — — 
— 


- —— — — x xT' — ——— — — ——ꝛ— —ͤ—⅛ 0 —— ̃ F 
2 
— — . — I EST 


44 MIDSUMMER-NTCHT'sS NREAM. 


. "Though I alone do feel the, injury, IF tbl 


Her. Jam amazed;at your e words: 
T scorn you not; it seems that you scorn me. 
Hel. Have you not set Lysander, as in scorn, 
To follow me, and praise my eyes and face? 
And made your other love, Demetrius, 
(Who even but now. 1 spurn me with bis 
1 tt oOt,) 
To call me 1 71+ tl nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celestial ? Wherefore speaks he this 
To her he hates? and whenefore doth mer 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul, 
And tender me, forsooth, affectionn 
But by your setting on, by your consent? 
What though I be not so in grace as you, 
80 hung u = with love, 80 MER > 
But misera "The most, to love unlov'd? | 
This' you should pity, rather than desp ise. 
Ilex. J understand. not vyhat you au pb 915 
Hel. Ay, do, perséver, counterfeit sad looks, 
Make mouths upon me when I turn my back; 
Mink at each other; hold the sweet jest up: 
This sport, well carry d, shall be chronicled. 
If, yqu have any pity, grace, or manners, 
You, would not make me such an argument: 
But, fare ye well: tis partly mine own . 
Which death, or ahsence,. soon shall remedy. 
Lys. Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excuse; 


My love, my life, my soul, faix Helena... 


Hel. O excellent! | 

Her, Sweet, do not scorn has 50, | 7 

Dem, If she cannot entreat, I can compel... 

Lys. Thou canst compel no more than she 
eG - ,-. _ .entreat; 


| Thy threats have no more trength, than her 


weak prays, — 


Holon, 1 lebe Sant: by my life, I do; 


I swear by that which I will lose for thee, 
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To prove bim false, that says I love thee not. 
Dem. I say, I love thee niore than he can do. 
_ ; Ik thou sa gk withdraw, _— proye 

Ooh. TO IST do it too. ; 
Dew Quick; come, EE 
Her. Lysander; a drete tends all u 

Lys. Away, you Vthiop | | 

Dem. No, no; {he'll — | 

Seem to break loose; N . as vou would 

follow -;, 

But yet come not: you ate a tame man; go! 
Lys. Hang t e Eaſy: thou burr :; vile thing, 

let loose; 

Or I. will bana theo Fromi me, like a serpent. 
Her. Why ars vou grown so rude? what 

en O1LÞ. change 1 is this, 

Sweet. Jove? : 111 33 Seds Belg 

LS. Thy lore? out, tawny Tar, out? 

| Out, loathed medicine! hated PRs hence! 


14 155 


: \ 
ba V. + ? 


Her. Do you not jest? 0 0 
Hel. Yes, sooth; and $0 do you. 


Tyr. Dembtries 5 I will keep my word with 


1717 N 421 45 „ 


We : 14.3.6 thee. A 


Dem. 1 would, 1 had your bond: for, . Per- 


11 geve, 
A weak bond liolds you; III not trust your word. 
I "T's Whut, WE T hurt her, strike her, kill 
ber dead? 
Although 1 hats ber, TH not harm Ber so. 
Her. What; can you! do me freater harm, than 


c hate 
Hate me!“ wherefore? 0 me! What news, my 
Md £1 . love? in! 


Am not T Hermia? ks not 'you Lyiander? 
am as fair now, as T was erewhile. e 
Since night, your 10 me; yet, since night, you 
latens: 


Why, then you left me, — O, the * forbid! — 
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And are you grown 80 Gee in his esteem, 
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In 5 4 nnn, tg wid og OL 
Ay, by. my * 1 E 
1 never did desire to see thee more. e 
Therefore, be out of hope, of question, doubt, 
Be certain, nothing truer; tisono jest, 8 
That I do kth thee, and love Helena. WEN 6 
Her. O me! you juggler! you canker-blossom! 
You thief of love! what, have you come by night, 
And stol'n my love's heart from him? 
Hel. Fine, i'faith! 
Have you no modesty, no maiden shame, 
No touch of bashfulneſs? What, will you tear 
Impatient answers from my gentle tongue? 
Fie, fie! you counterfeit, you puppet, you! 
Her. Huppert Why so? Ay, that way goes 
the game. 
Now I perceive that she bath made compare 
Between our statures, she hath; urg'd her hei 
And with her personage, her tall personage, - 
Her height, forsooth, be, bath, ous with 
him, — 7 | 


* 


Because I am so dwarſish, and so low? 
How low am I, thou painted maypole? speak; 


How low am 1? I am, not yet so low, 


But that my nails can reach unto, thine eyes. 
Hel —1 pra you, though you mock me, gen- 
* tlemen, 
Let her Not Lam me: 1 Was never curst ; | 
I have no gift at all in shrewishneſs; 1 | 
am a right maid for my cowardice | 


Let her not strike me: You, perhaps, may think; 
Because she's something lower FROM myself, 


That I can match her. 


1 


Her. Lower! bark, again, - | 
Hel. Good. Hermia, do not be 80 bitter with me. 


I evermore did love you, Hermia, 


Did ever keep your counsels, never Wrong 'd vou? 
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Save that, in love unto Demetrius; 

J told him of your stealth unto this wood: 

He follow'd you; for love; 4 follow'd him. 
But he hath chid me bence; and threaten'd 'me 
To strike me, spurn me, nay, to kill me too: 
And now, so you will let me quiet go, 

To Athens will I bear my folly back, 

And follow you no further: Let me go: 
You see how simple and how fond I am. 

Her, Why, get you ene Who is't that hin- 

ders you? | 

Fel. A foolish heart, that 1 10 50 here behind. 

Tier, What, with -+ ogg: or YE? 
Jlel. With Demetrius. | | 
| Lys.Be not afraid: she shall not harm n eee 
Dem. No, sir; she n not, » though you take 
her part. 
Hel. O, when she's angry, she is deen and 
Abr ew 'd: a 
She was a vixen knw she went to school; 
And, though she be but little, sbe is Bere 

Her. Little again? nothing but low and little ? — 
Why will you suffer her to flout me "ONE. 

Let me come to her. | 

Lys. Get you gone, you Fe 

Lou minimus, of hind'ring knot - - graſs made; 
You bead, you acorn. 

Dem. You! are too officious + 

In her behalf that-scorns your. services. 
Let her alone; speak not of Helena 
Take not her part: for if thou dost intend 
Never so little shew of love to Bert 

Thou shalt aby it. * 

Lys. Now she holds me not; | | 
Now follow, if thou dar st, to try whose right, 
Or thine or mine, is most in Helen. 

Den Follow? nay, III go with thee , cook 


# 


"IP jole. - FE veunt Lys. and Dem. | | 
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Her. You, rgb t all this ant is ns, of pou: 
Nay, go not back. | | 
Hel. I will not trust vou, I; 

Nor longer stay in your curst company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray; . 
My legs are longer though, to run away. [Exit] 
Her. I am amaz d, and know not what to say. 
I Exit, purnang HergxA.] 

Obe. This! 1s thy negliponce still thou mistak'st, 
Or else commit'st thy knaveries wilfully: 

Puek. Believe me, king of shadows, I mistook. 
Did not you tell me, I should know * 
By the Athenian garments he had on? 
Aud 80 far blameſ3fs proves my enterprise 5 
That J have 'nointed an Athenian's eyes: 
And so far am T glad it so did sort 
As this their jangling J esteem a sport. 

Obe. Thou see'st, these lovers seek a place 

| to light; 1445 

His ade Robin, o vercast the night; 
The starry walkih cover thou anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Acheron; 
And lead these testy rivals so astray, 
As one come not within another's: way. 
Like to Lysander sometime frame thy tongue, 
by 1 0 stir Demetrius up with bitter, wrong 
And sometime rail thou like Demetrius; 
And from each other Took thou lead them. abide. 
Till o'er their brows death «counterfeiting ern 
With leaden legs, and batty wings doth creep: 
Then crush this herb into Lysander's eye; 
Whose liquor hath this. virtuous property, 
To take from thence all error, with bis might, 
And make his eye- balls roll with wonted ight, 
When they next wake, all this derision. | 
Shall seem a dream; and fruitleſs vision; 
And back to Athens shall the lovers ade | 
With league, whose date till death shall never end. 
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Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 
TH to my queen, and beg her Indian boy; 
And then IJ will her charmed eye release 
From monster's view, and all things shall be 
eace. 
Puck, My fairy lord, this must be done with 
„ abe: 

For night 8 swift Jragons eut the clouds full fast, 
And vonder Shines Aurora's harbinger; 


At whose approach , ghosts, wandering here and 


there, 


Troop homs to Suat Vardi damned Spirits all, 


That in crols - ways and floods have burial, 
Already to their wormy beds are gone; 
For fear lest day should look their shames upon, 
They wilfully themselves exile from light, 
And must for ayec cons0rt with black-brow'd night. 
Obe. But we are spirits of another sort: 
1 with the morning 's love have oft made sport; 
And, like a forester, the groves may tread, 
Even till the eastern gate, "all fe- rod, 
Opening on Neptune with fair blessed beanis, 
Turns into yellow gold his salt- green streams. 
But, notwithstanding, haste; make no delay: 
We may effect this businels yet ere da 
[Exit Os 1 
Pack Up and Aer up and down; 
T will lead them up and down: 
I FT am fear'd in field and town; 
Goblin, lead them up ans down, 
Here comes one. 


Enter LrsAxprx, 
Lys. Where art thou, proud Demetrius ? speak 


| thou now. 5 
Puck. Here, villain; drawn and ready. Where 
art thou? 17 


Lys. 1 will be with thee straight. 5 
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Puck. Follow me then | 
To plainer ground | 5 Lys. as following 


; | the votes. ] 


Enter Mi | 


Dem. Lysander! speak again. 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou led? 
Speak. In some bush? Where dost thou hide 
„ $OY- beet e 
Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging, to the 
Stars 
Telling the bushes that thou look st) for wars, 
And wilt not come? Come, r come, thou 
„child: 
In whip thee with a rod: Het 1s del d, ol 
That draws a sword on thee. . | 
Dem. Yea; art thou there? 
Puch. Follow my voice; we'll try no manhood 
9 75 ne 
I[Exeunt Puck and Denzr,] 


Re enter LYSANDERs ; 


Lys He goes before me, and still dares me on; 
When I come where he calls, then he is gong. 
The villain is much lighter heel'd, than I; 
I follow'd fast, but faster he did fly; 
That fall'n am J in dark uneven way, 
And here will rest me. Come, thou entle day! 
lies down.] 

For if but once thou chew me thy ey light, 
III find Demetrius, and revenge. 5 spight. 

| Sleeps.] 


Re - enter Puck and DemerrIVs. 


"Puck, Ho, ho, ho! coward, why comest thou 
Hot, e 
Bel. Abide me, if thou dar'st; for well I wot, 
Thou runn'st before me, shifting every place; 
And dar st not stand, nor look me in the face. 
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| Where art thou? 


Puck. Come bither; - Jam here. | 
Dem. Nay, then thou mock' st me. Thou shalt 
buy this dear, 


If ever I thy face by day - - light see: 
Now, go thy way. Faintnels constraineth me 


To meavurs out . length on this cold bed. KG 


By day's e ok to be visited. 
[lies down and Seeps.] 


Enter min 


5 Hel. O weary. night, Oo long and tedious night, 
Abate thy: bgurs: shine, comforts, from the 
„ ea; 


That I may back to Athens, by day «light, 

From these that my poor company detest: + 
And, sleep, that sometime shuts up sorrow's eye, 

| Steal me a : while from mine own company. 
1 * 0 [sleeps.] 

Puck, Yet but three? Come one more; 

Two of both kinds makes up four. 

Here she comes, cnrst, and sad: — 

Cupid is a knavish lad, TR e 

Thus to make poor females mad. 


Eater Henmia, 


Hey. Never $0 weary, never so in yoe, 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with 


I « can no farther! crawl, no further 90 

My legs can keep no pace with ny desires. 
Here will T rest me, till the break of (ax. 
Heavens shield Lysander, if they niea} 4 fray ! 


lies doh. 


Puck. On the ground 
Sleep sound: 
» Ill apply 
1 Toi your eye, 


— 


4 
— 


— 


- Ta 
rt G6. 


bl On > - -. 
= . 

IR * 
— * 
. cw ” 


— OA ew — 
— . Bhs NO I 


cod monseur, bring-me t 


52 MIDSUMMER - NIGHT'S DREAM, 


_ lover, remedy. . pd) 4 4 
Squeezing thejuice on Lysander se e. 
hen 1 84 wak' ot Ye) 25 
Thou tak'st g 
g delight be 
: III the 5 2 
Of thy former 175 eyes | 
And the country proverk Ion 
That every man sliould take his own, 
In your waking shall be shown; 
Jack shall have Jill: 
5 Nought shall go, ill; 
The 1 man m snall have his mare again, and all hall 
| be well. 


Exit Poce. wy Dum. Hrr. etc. ee 
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ACT Iv. SCENE 1 


Tie Same, ST1FL 


Enter ina and Mari Fairies attending 
| OnrRON behind, unscen. 


4 


Tita. ome sit thee down upon this flowery 
. bed, 
While I thy . checks do coy z | 
And stic musk-roses in thy sleek 3 head, 
And k(fs thy fair large ears, wy Fs Pr. 
Bot. We Perzerblodeam. 
Pease. Aeady. 
Bot. Satoh my l Pane ene — 


Where's nonsieur Cobweb? Fits: 


Cob. Rady. 
Bot. Vbnsleur Cobweb; Py monsieur , get 


your weapims in your hand, and kill me a red- 


hip 'd humlle- bee on the _ of a thistle; and, 
2 ee bes, Do 


MIDSUMMER - NIGHT'S. DREAM - 55 


not fret yourself too much in the action, mon- 
sieur; and, good monsieur; have a care the ho- 
ney- bag desk not; I would be loth to have you 
over- flown with Wer- en Nee e — IR here's 
monsieur Mustard- seed? ant 


Must. Ready. 411 * (44 1 E 

Bot. Give me your neil; mons1eur Mustard- 
seed. Pray you, leave Four rr S0od 7 mon- 
Sieur... N00 


Must. V What's your. will? 


Bot, Nothing, good, monsieur, - ot to fel ca- 
calero Cobweb to scratch, I must 20 the bar« 
ber's, monsieur; for, methinks, I am maryellous 
hairy about the face: and I am such a tender als, 
if my hair do but tickle me, I must scratch. 


Tita. What, wilt thou hear some musick, my 
sweet love | 

Bot, 1 have a "reczonalile good ear in k 
let us have the tongs and the bones. 


Tita. Or, say, sweet love, what thou desir St 
to eat. 

Bot. Tmly, 4 oak; of proveader; I could 
munch your good dry oats. Methinks T have a 
great desire to a bottle of hay: good hay sweet 
3 bath no fellow. 


Tita. I have a venturous fairy that sball 266k; 
The squirrel's hoard; and fetch thee new nuts. 


Bot. I had rather have a handful}, or two, of 
dried pease. But, 1 pray you, let none of your 
people stir me; 1 I have an La groan * FOE 
come upon me, 


Tita, Sleep thou, and 1 will wind, thee i In my 

. f arms. 1 1 , 3 i ; 
Fairies, be gone, 4 ka all ways away. 
So doth the woodbine, the sweet honey - suckle, 
S entwist, — the female 3 ivy 30 
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I then did ask of her her changeling child; 
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Enrings, the barky fingers of the elm. 
O. how 1 1099 thee? how 1 dote on thee! 
| T 8 ah e Ee meeps 


Onan: hal Eater Pu... 1 


Obe. bag own good Robin, See'st thoutbis 
Din wet sight?. -..q 
Her dotage now 1 40 begin to — 1 
For meeting her of late, behind the wood, 
Seeking sweet savours kor. this hateful ol. 
1 did upbraid her, and fall out with ber: 
For she his hair 2 temples then had rounded 
With coronet of fresh and fragrant flowers; . 
And that same dew, which Sometime on the buds 


A 
: 


S 134 512 


Was wont to swell, like round and orient pearls, 


Stood now within the pretty flouret's eyes, 
Like tears, that did their own disgrace bewail. 
When I had, at my pleasure, taunted her, 
And she, in mild terms, begg'd my patience, | 


* — 


Which straight she gave me, and her fairy sent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy land. As 


* 


And now I have the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes. 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed scalp ! 


From off the head of this Athenian Swain j 
That he awaking when the others do, 
May all to Athens back again xepair; vat t 
And think no more of this nights accidents, | 
But as the fierce vexation of a-dream. | 
But first I will release the the fairy queen. . 
Be, as thou wast wont to be: | 
touching her eyes with , an' erb. 

See, as thou Wast wont to see 

Dian's bud o'er Cupid's flower | 

Hath zucht force a 


CY 2+ FEE 


Me- | 
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J 
Methought, I was enamour'd of an als. 
Obe. There lies your love. | 
Tita. How came these things to paſs? 
O, how mine eyes do loath his ae e now! 
Obe. an, a while. — Robin, take off 
27771792 this head... 
Titania, blen al, and strike more dead 
Than common sleep, of all. these five the sense. 
Tita. Ae, ho! musick; such as charineth 
4 sleep. 2 | tant Fries * ö 
Pugh Now, when thou wak'st; with thine 
 . ownfooP's eyes peep. 
Obe. Sound, musick. {Still Muxek.] Come my 
een take hands With me, 
And Ws the oa tiereon these sleeper be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity; TER 
And will, to- morrow midnight, solemnly, 5 
Dance in duke Theseus“ house triumphautly, 
And bleſs it to all fair prosperity: 
There shall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theseus, all i in jollity. HEART 
Puck. Fairy king, attend, and mark;. 
1 édo hear the morning „ <1 
Obe. Then, my queen, in silence sad, fi 
Trip we after the night' s shade: 
Me the globe can compaſs soon, 
Swifter than the wand” ring moon. 
Tita. Come, my lord; and in our flight, 
Tell me how} it came this night, af 
That I sleeping here was found, 
With these mortals, on the ground. 


[Eceunt.] 
© Horns as l 


Enter ses HrrTrOL TTA, Eo xus, and Tai. 9 88 


The. Go, one of you, find out the forester; — 
For now our observation is perform d. 


And since we have the vaward of tbe day, 
Vol. II. 


— — 8 = 


— 
r 


— — 


— 


— * — — 
os DONS ä — BG > es * 


Kon — 


ö 
q 
i 
i 
j 
to 
i! 
| 
4 
9 
i; 
| 
\ 
I. 


— — Y — 7 — 
. MAT I SCENES gs a — K * — 
* ——— — — 1 Bo. AS 3 EEE 


— — 
> 


— 
— — 


56 MIDSUMMER: NIGHT'S DREAM. 


My love shall hear the musick of my hounds. — 


Uncouple in the western valley; go; — 
Dispatch, ;I.say , and find the foxeste.— 


We will, fair queen, up to the ondein s top, 
And 4 4 the musical confusion 95 — 


0. hounds and, echo 1 In conjunction. 


Hipi I Was. with Herbules, | and Cadmus, Bs, 
When in a wood-of Crete they bay'd the. pou 
With. hounds.of Sparta: never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding ;, for, besides the groves, 
The skies, the fountains, every region near- 
Seem all one mutual cry: I never heard 
So musical a discord, such-sweet thunder. 


Ae. My: hounds are bred out of the TER 
OT IEEE 078 Loh 
80 > flew'd, SO $avide; and their heads are hung 
With ears that sweep away 'the' morning dew; 
Crook-knee'd;,' and de wee -lap'd like Theszaliag 
A 
Stow i in ww but match in moutli like Yells, 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 


Was never holla'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 


In Crete, in Spar ta, nor in Thessaly; 4 


{ 


Judge, when: ae hear: — But, soft; what nymphs 


0 e are chess? 
Ege. My Jord; this is my daughter here asleep; 


And this, Lyrander; this Demetrius is; 


This Helena, old Nedar's Helena 5 — 
1 wonder of their being here togetlier. | 

The. No doubt, they rose up early, to observe 
The rite of May; and, hearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our solemnity. — 


But, speak, Egeus is nöt this che day 


That, Hermia Should giveiansweer of her choict? 
Exe. It is: my lord. EY) 

e Go, bid the bunten wake them With | 

1 27 Meir. herng. i n 


n 1 I & ko 9258 — 2 14 
. | 
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T. Ya 


Horns, and shut u thin. DEMETRIUS, LxsAN DEN, 


ee 


HENMIA, and. I ELENA's wake and Start up. 


The. Goold- - morrow, friends Saint Valeniin 


is Past; 397 40 1 
oy these wood - birds but to Pal 7 now:? 


Y. Pardon, rde NE cles and the rest ph 
ee e Heir EE pf 20 Theseus] 
F The. I pray you all, stand up. SS | rt. 


I know, you two; are. rival enemies; 3. 

How comes this gentle concord in the pune > 10 

That hatred is 80 far from jealousy, j 9, 

To sleep, by hate, and fear no enmity. ?;, - 107 N 
Lys. My Jord, J shall. reply amazedly, 


1 j . 


Half 'sleep, half waking : But. as, yet, I. swear, 


T cannot truly say how. I came bere: 10% 100 
But, as I think, (for truly would ol Peak — 
And now I do 3 me, $0 it is; 9 "SE, 


I came with Hermia hither: our intent, [3 
Was, to be gone from Athens, where we nigh bs 
Without the peril of 890 Athenian la. 


Ege. Enough, enough, y, lord; Ty have 


. enou h: Wege 3 
I beg the law, the law, upon his PLN 


They would have stol'n away, a Sou, De e- 


J inns , 
Thereby to have Aden you and me:: 
You, of your wife; and me, of my consent; 
Of my consent that she should be your wife. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of. thei 
__ ., 8tealt 
Of this their purpose 3 to this wood; 
And I in fury hither follow'd them; 0 
Fair Helena in fancy. following me. ry 
But, my good Jord, L wot not by what ower, 
(But by some power it 18,) my love to yo ermia, 
Melted as doth the snow, seems to mg ROW, 4 
As the remembrauce of an idle gawd, - 


i + 


Which in my childbood & So upon: : 
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And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 


The object, and the pleasure of mine eye, 


Is only Helena. To her, my lord, 
Was I Fe ere I did see Hermia: : 


| But, like a sickneſs, did Tloath this food: 


But, as in health, come to my natural taste, 

Now do FT wish it, love it, long for it, 

And will for evermore be true to it. 
The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met: 


Of this discourse we will hear more anon. — 


Egeus , I will over- bear your will; 


For in the temple, by and by wich us, 
These couples shall eternally be knit. 


And, for the morning now is something worn, 


Our purpos 'd hunting shall be set aside. — 


Away, with us, to Athens: Three and three, 
We'll hold a feast in great solemnity. — 


Come a E pOtS- | „ TRE. HII. Eex. 


and T rain.] 


Dem. These big seem small, and undistin- 
79 291 37 guishable, 


Thi far - off mountain ture into clouds. 


Her, Methinks I's zee hg. Ln wah parted 


| When every thing deems double, 


Hel. So methinks: 
And I have found Demetrius like a jew 


. 


Mine own, and not mine own. 


Dem. Are you sure 


That we are awake? — it seems to me, 
That yet we sleep, we dream. — Do not you 


think, 5 
The duke was hers, and bid us ole him? 
Her. Yea; and my father. 
Hel. And Hippolita. . - 
| Lys. And he did bid us bello w) t to che "nyt 
Dem. Dr then, We are awake: let's f ollow 
mg... 


- oa, ei o a RS 
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And, * the "us ns. us et, our Arenma. . 
A lain c e 


7 as go out, Bonom makes, | : 5 
Bot. When my cue comes, call me, oy I will 
answer: — my next is, Most fair Pyramus. —: 
Hey, ho! — Peter Quince! Flute, the: bellows - 
2 Snout, the tinker! Starveling! God's 
my life! stolen hence, and left me aslee 4 I have 
bad a most rare vision. I have had a dream, — 
pare the wit of man to say what dream it was: 


an is but an als, if he go about to expound this 
dream. Methou ght I Was — there is no man 
can tell what. Mletbought T was, and methought 


I bad, — But man is but a patch'd fool, if be 
will offer to say what methought I had. The 


eye of man hath not heard, the ear of man hath 
not seen; man's hand is not able to taste, his 


tongue to conceive, nor bis heart to report, what 
my dream was: I will get Peter Quince: to write 
a ballad of this dream; it shall be call'd Bottom's 


Dream , because it hath no bottom; and I will 


sing it in the latter end of a play, before the duke: 
Peradventure, to make it the more en 31 


shall sing it at her death. 6 Ei! 


U 


Fir 


s 1 E N 55 yy | Arg 5 


* 


. 


N A Room in Gainces House. 


Enter Quixee, Fire, Swour, and STARVELLING. 


Ouin. Have you sent to Bottom s house? is he 


some home yet? 
Star, He cannot be heard of. Out of dale. 

he i is trans ported. BIR, 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marr'd; 

It goes not forward, doth 8 | 
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Hain. Tt 15 not possible {75a have not a mar in 
Athens, able to discharge Pyramus, but he. 
Flu. No; he hath simply ws best wit of any 
bandycraft man in Athens. 5 . 

Ouin. Vea, and the best Desen too; aud be is 
a very. Paramour, for A Sweet voicſſe. 
Flu Yow must say ragon: 4 paramour, ly 
Gd be * a thing 1g. of e 3 my bag 


| 7 
Sint SEO iy 


„ k | 1. 1 sxvg. „einn by 1 


. Masterzz the duke is coming from the = 
temple, and. there is two, or three lords and ladies 
more married: if our-sport had dane forward, we. 
had all been made men ;i- 1 
Flu. O sweet bully. Bottom I. Thus hath be lost 
ein pence a-day during his life; he could not bave 
'Scaped-5ix-pence. d- day; an the duke bad not given 
him six- . a- day for playing Pyramus, Ill 
be hang d he would! have desery'd, it: dir Dane 
| day, in Pyramus, or: nothing, = 


* 

FRY” 43; 
- x $9 1 » i ö 4 33 , 7 of 4 4 
=. > SRC. 4X)» * WW $a s \ tte ir . 46815 r ng, 

. 4 5 © 4 


% E Pan 70 E oy 
Boh. ben are these lads ? where are > thess 
Hearts. 5 Oi 2 I 1 


Quin. Vouom! — 0 most phonrigeous: day, 0 
most happy hour! 

Bot. Masters, I am to discourse wonders: but 
ask me not what; for, if I tell you, I am no true 
Athenian, 1 wil tell you every thing, right as 
it fell out.” op 

Quin. La us Saks, sweet Bottom. | 

Bot. Not a word of me. All that 1 will tell 
you, is, that the duke hath': dined: Get your ap- 
parel together; good strings to your beards, new 
ribbons to your pumps; meet presently at the 
es: every man look o'er his part; for, the 

ort and che long is, our play is preferr d. In 
any case, let Thisby have clean linen; and let not 


re neee 
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him, that plays the lion, pare his nails, for they 
shall hang out for the lion's claws: And, most 
dear actors, eat no onions, nor garlick, for we 
are to utter sweet breatli; and T do not doubt but 
to hear them say, it is a SWeet 12 8 No more 


5 41 4117 
words; away 3 80, away. 9 Leet 
At is abe 8 3 e 297902701 7 
gs Ne . K A AU art 
A c T N. s 0 1 'N E I. 
| 2 W 4.8 * 
9 | 48 156 * = 3 So | 
The gane. Au Apnren tment in the Palaco 
8 : 27 n e f Theseus. 5 ir £34.13 n 
Enter Taso Hirroi r, Puirosrnarz, Ter, 
FR 81267 and Attendants. r PR I 


Hy. "Tis stange, my Theseus 1 that tides 
Ilovers speak of. 
The, More otiange chen true. I never may be- 
a ein ee I muy 557915 
These antique fables ,- vor these y oo 
Lovers, and madmen,- have such seething brains, 
Such Shaping fantasies, that apprehend 
More than cool ieason ever comprehends. FLY u 
The lunatick, the lover, and the, poet, 
Are of imagination all compact: Ee 
One sees more devils than vast hell can hold; 
That is, the anadman :: the lover, all be Hauck. 
Sees Helen's beauty i in a brow of Egypt: 
The poet's eye, ina fine frenzy ro ling. 9* 8 5 
Poth g ve: from heaven to earth, from earth to 
An 21 15 heaven; 10 3510) » 9-3. 
1 as imagination bodies forth - . ; 41 
The ene of things unknown 5 the poet's ; pen 
Turns them to $hapes, and gives to. airy; Beth. 
A local. habitation, and a name. 
Such tricks bath Strong imagination; 93 59 
That, if it would but apprehend some joy, 
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It comprebends some bringer of that joy; 
Or, in the night, imagining some fear, 

How easy is a bush suppos'd a bear? 
Hip. But all the story of the night told over, 
And all their minds transfigur'd so together, 
More witnesseth than fancy's images, 

And grows to something of great constancy; 
But, howsoever, strange, and admirable. 


Enter LYSANDER, DEMETRIVS, Hanning. 
and HELENA. 
The. Here come the lovers, full of joy and 
| mirth.— 
Joy, gentle friends! joy, and fresh days of love, 
Accompany your hearts! | 5 
Lys. More than to us | 
Wait on your royal walks, your kd your bed! 
The. Come. now; what masks, what dances 
$hall we have, 
To wear r away this long age of three hours, 
Between our after supper , and bed- time? 
Where is our usual manager of mirth? 
What revels are in hand? Is there no play, 
To ease the anguish of a ann hour? 
Call Philostrate. 
 Philost. Here, mighty Theseus. | | 
The. Say, what abridgement have you for this 
evening? 
What mask? what musick ? How shall we beguile 
The lazy: time, if not with some delight? 
Philost. There is a brief, how many sports are 
| Tipe;  [gwingapaper.] 
Make TEINS of which your highneſs will see first. 
The. The battle with the Centaurs, to be Sung 


freads. q 


By an Aiken eunnck lb t kar | 
We' II none of that: that have I told my love, 
| n n glory of my kinsman Hercules. | 
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The riot of the tipsy Bacchanals, WP 
Tearing the Thracian singer in their rage. 
That is an old device; and it was play'd 
When I from Thebes came last a conqueror. 
The thrice three Muses mourning for the death 
f learning, late deceas d in beggary. 
That is some satire, keen, and critical, 
Not sorting with a. nuptial ceremony. 
A tedious brief scene of young Pyramus, 5 
And his love Thisbe; very tragical mirthi. 
Merry and tragical? Tabons and brief? 


That is, hot ice, and wonderous strange sno-w. 


How shall we find the concord of this discord ? 
Philost. A Py, there is, my lord, some ten 
. Words long; 
Which 3 15 as brief a as I have known a play; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too ong; 
W bich makes it tedious: Kor! in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is; 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himself. 
Which, when I saw rehears'd, I must confeſs, 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
The passion of loud laughter never shed. 
The. What are they, that do play it? 
Philost. Hard-handed men, that work in Athens 
here, 
Which never labourd:in their minds till now; 
And now have toil'd their unbreath'd memories 
With this same play against your opal. 
The. And we will hear it. 
Philost. No, my noble lord, 
It is not for you: TI have beard it over, 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world;. 
Unleſs you can find sport in their intents, | 
Extremely stretch'd, and conn'd with cruel pain, 
To do you service. 
The. I will bear that play: 


i by. * 
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For never any thing can be 'amiſs, 


And what poor duty cannot do, 


Not paying me a dr dlediiie: Trust me, s. ect, Fe 


Tread as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of sawey and audatious eloquence; 788 


\ 
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» 4 » 
.+ *% * 4 * F * 
. „ 


When 81 mpleneſs and duty tender it. 
Go, bring them in; — = and take You Places, Tudo, 
mn [Exit Puros TAT. ] 
Hip. I love not to see wretchedneſs o 'ercharg'd, 
And duty in his service perishing. | 
The. Why, gentle sweet, you Ln see no such 
— STIFTOL ANT 
Hip. He says, they can do docking ir in cis kind. 
The, The kinder we, to give them thanks for 
e 6 
Our sport shall be, to take what they mujarake: ig 
Noble respect takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purppxed, . 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes; | 
Where I have seen them shiver, and look e 
Make periods in the midst of sentences, 
Throttle their practis'd accent in their fears, 
And, in conclusion, dumbly have broke off, 


* 


* 
19 — 1 
_ 2 * Gr — 


V 
4 


Out of this silence, yet, I pick d a wel come; 7 
And in the modesty:of fearful duty Tn 


W *4 
- 4 
. 


Nr. 
: : 2. 


— 
* 


Love, therefore, and tongus- ty'd Tg 


In ours speak most; to my, capacity. 3 


7 Aer 1 wy. 
1 . : e 


Enter een bm 
Pulle. So please your grace $; the Prolague is 
addrest. p 
The, Late his approach. 'f'T5 Fumpets ound. 
Enter prolat 3 1 | 
- "Bak Tf we offend, it ig Oh our good will. 4 
That you Should think, we come not to WY 


| But with gvod-will, To 420 our. Simple Wy hs 


Fhat is the true beginning 0 of our end, 
Condider then, we come, but in despight, Y 
We do not come, as "minding to content e you, 


MIDSUMMER - NIGHT'S DRENM. 63 

Our true intent is. All for your delight,” 2 2 

We are not here. That you should liene repent you, 
Fheractors are at hand g nnd by their Show, ' 4 
You shwll-know ally; thats vou are like to WAP Bok. 
The. This feHlow:doth not stand upon points. 

ILyIi. He hath rid his prodogts, like a rough colt; 
hs knows not the stop. A good moral, my lord: 
It is not enough to speak, but to speak true. 


Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on this prologue, 


like a child on 4 recordery's sound, but. not lin 
government. 0 1 ROT), 
e His $ week was like a Gugel chain ü no- 

thing! impair „ but alldisorder d.“ WO 18 next? 


Enter Pr NAT and Turps, | Wall, | Moonghins; 
and Lion, as in dumb thaw. 
Pol., 5 Gentles, perghance, © vou wonder at this 
6 show; 


„But Wonders on, til trüth. make all thin trigs plain. 


„This man is Pyramus, if you would NOW ] 2W. 


„„This beauteous lady 'Thisby is, certain, ''. 
„This man; with lime and rough-cast, doth present 


1 „Wall, that vile Wall which did these lovers 


sSunder: 
” And through wall's chink, poor souls, they are 
content 


"To whasper; at the which let no man . 
„This man, with lantern, dog, and bush of thorn, 
„Presenteth moon-shine: for, if you will know, 


3 By moon shine did these lovers think no scorn 


„To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo. 
„This grisly beast, Which by name lion hight, 
„The trusty Thisby, coming first by night, 
„Did scare away, or rather did affright: e 
„And, as she fled, her mantle she did fall; _ 

„Which lion vile with bloody mouth did stain: 
„Anon comes Pyramus, sweet youth, and tall, 

„And finds his trusty Thisby's mantle slain: 
„Wher eat, with blade, with breody blam eful . 
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„He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breast; 
57 And, Thisby tarrying in mulberry shade, 

71 Ha dagger drew, and died. For all the rest, 
„Let lion, moon-shine, wall, and lovers twain, 
FR A* large discourse, while here they do remain.“ 

¶Exeunt Prol. TuisBE, Lion, and Moonshine.] 

411 I wonder, if the lion be to spe. 

Dem. No wonder, m my lord: one lion may, 
when, many asses do. 

Mall. „In this same n it doth befall, 
„That I, one Snout by name, present a wall: 


„And anch a wall, as I would have you think, 


„That had in it a cranny'd hole, or chink, 


. » Through which che lovers, Pyramus and Thisby, 


„Did whisper often very secretly. 


„This lome, this rough-cast, and this stone, doth 


show 
„That T am that same wall; the truth is so: 


„And tbis the cranny is, ri ht and sinister, 


1 Through which the fearful lovers are to whisper. “ 
The. Would you desire lime and hair to speak 
better? 
Dem. It is the wittiest partition that ever 1 
heard, discourse, my lord. 
hey © he. Pyramus draws near the wall: silence! | 


Enter PprRAMus. | 
3h Fa % 2 rim-look'd night! O night with Hue 
WY 1 lack! 
0 W which « ever art, when day i is not! 
„0 night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 
„J fear my Thisby's promise is for 1 
„And thou, O wall, O sweet, O — wall, 
„That stand st between. her father's ground And 
mine; 


"29 Thou mall. 0 — | O sweet and lovely wall, 


” Shew me thy 0 chink , to blink through with 
mine eyne. _ 


_ (Wall holds up. his fbr 


., 
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5 Thanks, courteous wall: Jove shield thee well 

for this! 
'S „But what see 1? No Thisby do I see. 

„O wicked wall, through whom T see no bliſs; 
„Curst be thy stones for thus deceiving me! « 
The. The wall, methinks, being envy, 

should curse again. CAT LY 
Pyr. No, in truth, sir, 118 should not. \Deteivin 

me, is Thisby's cue; she is to enter now, and 
am to spy her r the wall. You shall see, 
it will fall pat as 1 to d you:? — Yonder She comes. 


F Purns: 


This. ,O wall, full often hast thou beard : Fd 
* ad MN ( | ES 

„For parting my fair rien and me: 

„My cherry lips have often kiſsꝰd thy. stones; 

„Thy stones with lime and hair knit up in thee. © 
Pyr. „I see a voice: now will I to the chink, 
„ To spy an I can hear wy Thisby's 5 face. 

„mar | | SH 
This. ,, My lote} then art my love, ! I think. 10 


Fyr. „Think what thou. wilt, I am. uy Lover s 


ace; 
„And like Li am * trusty tin, 
This. „And I like Helen, till * fates me kill. 
Pyr. „Not Shafalus to Procrus was so true. 
This. „As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you.“ 


*# 


Pyr. +0, Kiſs me Yo the whole of this 


vile wall.“ 
- This. „ Tkiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all.“ 
5 For. „Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me 
25 Straight- way? 
This. „Tide life, tide Mela I come without 
elay.* 
Wall. „Thus have Iwall my 7 part Uipeiirged! 80; 
„And, being done, thus wall away doth go.“ 
Ele Wan, Praauus, and TuisDs.] 


- 
Per — ͥ 2— — . 
—— — OED ren — — 


— — IE ä 
— 


— —_ * * 
— — * 
— * 2 


— 


* 5 . — AX 
a — — — 1 
* 
— — — Sth I Ine — — . — 
55 te. — ; R * * 2 um — oe A 2 __ 4 2 3 - 2 n — — w — 
1 —— VP ]ðiI t A —T 
% = — a ern 5 . —— E atm, > = * 2 W -- A 4 I ; E * 
F hy £ f c —˙ Foe ay og ny ——ů—ů— A oY 5 
* — . a : p 8 £ 2 1 * . — Kr Fo — _— . 


OD , r — — . —— »„ͤͤ — —— — 1 
= z — ww N * — — wy 2 * 
— — — one in — ——— ͤ—e¼0 — « — > — 5 
N m . Te 2 — ” 2 * " LP — — — — r — A 3 2 e 2 5 * 0 N 0 hes > 4 f 
; : 2 % * 5 — . 7 - 1 ab 4 2 * 2 c - 2 — 3 2 N 8 
CET By. Da. : 4 —S Cy 2 . bo 9 — C A . þ 8 en J „ * \ — . 4 
_ . —— — * <<, 2 —— * n 5 X 2 May * — 2 TEES" — > 5. ** IS, Sn $a * * * — — * D 
2 . _ 2 — £3 2 9 uf 22 > - —— — — n 8 — — 1 
. — 2 — 1 * 0 . _ = 2 J C 4 a wh 2 n Ta 
: : ute ES PE 82 . — SS —— . 
4 x — / Fe 7 5 = . = 2 — f e n — — 4 "Bc" 
* <4 L209 — 9 * — Pe wy” * — 2 . . S 1 


6g MIDSUMMER - NIGHT'S DREAM. 


The. Now is the mural down between | the two 
2 be WT 2 

Dem. No; remedy, my "REY when walls are 50 
wilful to hear without warningg. 

Hip. This is the silliest stuff that ever I heard. 

The. The best i in this kind are but Shadows: 1 and 
the worst are no worse, if i imagination amend, them. 

Hip. Tt must be Ihr, iencineben then, and 
ket theirs. 1 115 . 

Tul. If ve imagine no worse of . than 
they. of. themselves, they may; pals. for excellent 
men. Here come two noble Eve 1 in, a man an 
a lion. 

. IT] Enter . and ods. 3 fs 


Lion. WOK, ladies, you, whose gentle hearts 


gm e a ee ele, o 
e amallcse inonstrous mouse that crceps on 
by | floor, 


„May node; ie perchange, hack quake and able bere, | 
„When lion rough in wildest rage doth roar, 
" Then know, that I, one Snug the FN! am ＋ 3 
„A lion fell, nor ele no hon's damm 
1 Ear if I. should as lion come in strife 
„Into this Place, *twere pity on my life. 
The. A vo gentle beast, and of a | good con: 


t * 
pry o_ 


science. 4 3-4 I ; 8. 34 4 TY 1 4 4 $3\ s 
Dem. The very best at a beast, my lord „that 
e'er- , LSa ww. F 2 led? AY 


_. Lys. This, Land is a very * for his valoure; 
The. True; and a goose for his discretion. 
Dem. Not so, my 1 55 for his valour cannot 
carry, his discretion ; and the fox carries the goqse. 
"The. His discretion, 1 am sure, cannot carry his 
valour; ; for the goose carries not the fox. It. is 
well: leave it to his Aicretion, and let u us listen 
to the moon. BY * 
Moon. „This lantern. doth the el moon e 
| „entf I" 


EMI nn 4144 IP. S 
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1441 „4 


Dem. He should have worn the horns on his head. 

Tlie. He is no crescent, and his horns are any i- 
sible within the circumference. 

Moon. „This lantere) doth the boredu moon \ Þre- 
sent; 
„Myself the man 1 ch moon 1 seem to, bee 

The. This is the greatest error of all the rest: 
the man should be put into the lanteru; how 1 18 
it else the man Ythe moon? 5 

Dem. He dares not come there for the Sts: 
for, you see, it is already: in snuff. 

Hip. I am awenry of, this moon: Would, be 
would change! 

The. It appears, by this * light of dice 
tion, that he is in the wane; but yet, in Huren. 
in all reason, We must stay the time. IH) 

Lys. Proceed, mon. 

1 All that I have to say, is, to tell vou, 


that: the lanthorn i is the moon; I, the man in the 


moon; this thorn-bysh, my orn-budk ; and this 
dog, my dog. 


Dem. Why, all these should 1 in the lanthorn ; * 


for they are in the moon. But, eilence; 5 there 
comes Thisbe. 77 85 


I 4 ww * 4, 


Tuber TRIBE, 


7 his, „This z is old Ninny's tomb : Where i is my 


Iove? .. . 
Lion. Oh. —« [Thelion roars. Thisbe runs "oy ] 
Dem. Well roar d. lion. ö 7 
The. Well run, Thisbe, | 
Hip. Well shdne, moon. Toby a 4 moon 


shines with a good grace. 
The. Well mous'd, lion. 1177. Lien tears 


Dem. And chen came 1 | Thisbe s mantle.] 


Enter Px BANUS. | 
Lys. And 80 tb li vanish'd [Exit Lion.) 
5. „Sweet moon, I thank this for 874 8 
1G 10 beams; 18 101-304 1 
5 
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„J thank thee, moon, for shining now 80bri ght : 


„For by thy gracious, golden, littering streams, 


„1 trust to taste of truest Thisby's sight. 
„But stay; — O 8p! ight! | 
„But mark; — Poor 3 
„What dreadful dole is here? 
„Eyes, do yon See? 
„How can it be? 
„O dainty duck! O dear! 
VH Thy mantle good, 
„What, stain' with blood? 
n Approach, ye furies fell! 
10 fates! c come, come; 
„Cut thread and thrumm; 
„„ Quail, crush, conclude, and quell !« “ 
The. This passion, and the death of a dear 
friend, would go near to make a man look sad. 
Hip. Beshrew my heart, but T pity the man. 
"Yr -" „O, wherchore nature qidst thow lions 
frame? 
1 Since lion vile bath here deflourd my Jae: 
„Whicli is — no, no — which was the fairest dame, 
19 TE liy'd, that loy'd, that lik'd, that look d, 
„ with cheer; © TIEN 
Come, tears, confound ; 


„ 95 Oat, sword, and wound a \ * 
„The pap of Pyramus : 5 
N fk that left b 

„Where heart doch "Ming — 


| pThus die I, thus, thus, thus, 
1 „ Now am -I W, m 
„ Now am I fled; Hoe pela; ſag 
„My soul is in the thy 3s L 
of Tongue, lose thy ar! 
„Moon, take thy Kitt! 
5 » Now die, 2 N die, die. 
e dies. Exit Moonekive.) 
Dem. No die, bat an ace, for him: for heirs but one. 


Lys. 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT"'S DREAM. 7x. 


Lys. Lels than an der man; for he is dead; 
he is nothing. 
T le. With the help of. a nden he! night yet 
recover, and prove an als, : - 5 
Hip. How chance moonshine is gone, befors 
Thisbe comes back and- finds her lover? 14 
The. She will imd a by star 1 Hore _.,.- 
we comes; [7 Lt: | 
STEIN Eber „Tüten Ae LEED: OAT 
and her assion ends- the play, © 
Hip. a she should not use a long one, 
for — a Pyramus: I hope, sbe wilt be brief.” 
Dem. A moth will turn the balance, which Py- 
ramus, w which Thisbe, is the better. : 
''Lys. She bath spied bim Wees with wo. 
sweet eyes. | 
Dem. And thus she Goods; Stiles, Las I tha 
This. „Asleep, my love? 
„What, dead, my yore? - 
| „0 Pyramus, arise, 
Speak, speak. Ouite auf 
| „Dead, dead? A tomb 7. þ 
3? Lhe Must cover thy sweet „ e 
5 „These lilly lips, 3 
Ty „ This cherry nose, 
„These yellow cowslip ches 
„ Are 2006; are ens 
„Lovers, make moan! 
” His eyes were green as legks, 
» O sisters three, | 
3 „Come, come, to me, 
„With hands as pale as milk; 
.» Lay, them in gore, 
„Since you have shore 
„With sbears his thread of silk. 
„Tongue; not a word: — 
„Come, trusty sword; 


176 1 blade, my breast 17 Wy 
Gol. II. R 
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„„ And farewel; grien da; „ 

OM 8 Thus Thisby ends: ee 941 

e „Adieu, adieu, e Hain [dies.] 

The. Moonshine and N11 are lev: to 180 the 
dead. em ct nils d H ol 

Dem. Ay. bal Wall too. 9 f FITeW i 


Bot. No, I assure you; the wall ; is oY rs that 
parted their fathers. Will it please you: to seb 
the epilogue, or to hear a, A N ge we 
tween two of our W onde 18 at + 


1 4aS 


vo are all Toad: there 7 1 eg 
een if he that Writ it, had play'd Pyramus, 
and hang'd himself in, This! &'s garter , it would 
have been a fine tragedy : and so it is, truly and 
very notably discharg d. But come, your Bergo- 
mask: let r epilogue-aloue, n 

8 [Here a . of clowns.} | 

The iron tongue ; of midnight hath told twelve : — 
Lovers, to bed; tis almost fairy time. 
I fear, we shall out- sleep the coming morn, 
As much as we this night have overwatch'd. 
This palpable- - groſs, play bath well beguil'd 
The heavy gait of night, —, Sweet frien s,to bed. 
A fortnight hold we this. A Fe 3 
In nightly revels, and DEW konne, 5 | [Excunt.] 


8 0 N E A. 


The game. fe, 
Fi Ee ten PUCK "ofa 


Puck. Now the hungry lion roars, 
| And the wolf bre the moon; 
Whilst the heavy ploughman snores, 
All with weary task fordone. 
Now the wasted brands do glow, 
Whilst the zeriteh- owl, beritching loud, | 


And we fairies, that do run 


MIDSUMMER - NICHT 's DREAM. 75 


Puts the wretch, that lies in woe,” 
In remembrance. of a shroud. 
Now it is the time of night, 
That the graves, all gaping wide, 
Every one lets forth his spright, 
In the church - way paths to ae 


” 4 


7 


By the triple Hecate's team, 
From the- presence of the sun, 
Following darkneſs Hkela Nite, 
Now are frolick; not a mouse 
Sball disturb this hallow'd house? 
I am sent, with broom; before, 
To sweep the dust behind the door. Aa 


Ener Or ERON ag Trraxia, ick la Train. 
Obe. I hr ough the house give glimmering light, 
Buy the dead and drowsy lire: 
Every elf and fairy sprite, 2 

Hop as light as bird from bier; 
And this ditty, after me, 


Sing; and nee it tri] pin ply. 1 
Tita. First, Nane this cong by rote: 


VAT. Gn 


To each word A warbling note, 
Hand in Hand, with fairy grace, 
Will we sing, "Had blels this plate 


- SONG, "ad - DANCE. 
Obe. Now, until the break of day 
Through this house each fairy stray. 
Jo the best bride- bed will we, 
Which by us shall blessed be; 
And the issue, there create, 
Ever shall be fortunate. 

So shall all the couples three 
Ever true in, loving. he: | | 
Aud the blots. of. natuxe's 1 | 
Shall not in their issue stand; 
Never mole, hare lig, nor scar, 


R 2 


— * 


— r 
—— 4 — 7 * Ya 
. — Ds Ia? * 


. IF" : N N 3 5 _— — . Nas — — 
2 : "5 — © SS, — 3 8 8 a 22 r nga ES EET 3, 4” wu < RE Gr ay Iggy ev Fo” wo + : — I; — = 
WC? — wy * E 8 9 — Was W on - ” — - 4 - — — ESE P — — — =; 3 
oy - — 9 — r fo et ann SOIT F< - $ r q * 125 g * 3 * * - b 8 
- | — c 3 2 n Wo, = AS. TOC IRS TO oO r p nn Rd wake 
5 — p 74 * 3 : 5 2 * 2 U 2 £3 Gra — 3 ; a OE 1 . 5 * "Se — > — =o K 7 
- G " 8 N * 5 2 8 4 7 mY * > — 4 8 p 1 4 5 : * ; 1 7 < — N * — % * . 
TS 0 1 1 5 1 * — arts: 2 — — = , = : - . *. 2 . * 922 - — — a 2 > 9% —_— 22 — 2 Yee Vt 
— . * — . — 2 8 0 # 22 . * n A — - * 2 * EY N The: 
E n - * Po SUE WE: co hh9.7 NE TS > Ee Enna ICON PFF ee on Es os ptr ge. MEI IS —— hone 9 9 2 n > 2 8 E x , * 
— g 1 f — — 2 2 5 * * * F — —— ; 2 * a Hs — GOT . * TS... bo d : n 3 — - * * 3 c A — ny F : 
wt SN, © OR —qQy Sr. ">" 2 — N r 8 * e W 8 * i e — OS . 2 ern. : D — A Foie by ee r LI IS - * — 1 = 


"07 Pm ng 
n 


* 
7 
4:4 
7 
x 
= 
15 
* 
* 
* 
f 17 


— 


93 
2 


7 MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S. DREAM, 


ſi Nor mark prodigious, such as are 

I Despised in : nativity; , $ 

| h Shall upon their, children be: — — 

With this field-dew consecrate, 

1 Every fairy take bis gait: 

ende each several chamber bleſs, 
© Throu zh this palace, with sweet pence: 
"Fer, Hall it in safety rest, 7 
And the owner of it bless. 
n b Trig: aways _ 1 F858 
Make no stay; N 
Meet me all by break of Jay, 19 {8 

[Ex reunt OBERON,' TITANIA, and Train.] 


Puck. * Frm Shadows have offended, OL, 
hink but this, (and all is mended,) 
1 That you - but Slumber 'd 0 
gry TW hile these visions did, appear, 
And this weak and idle theme, 


No more Ken but @ dream, 


F = 
— — ICS 


r= 


— — — 
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Centles, O not reprehend ; 3 6h 
Tf you pare on, we will mend. 2 
3 And. as 17 m an honęst Week” 5 © 5 
e 15 we have. unearned luck + 1 
ow to *scape the Serpent's Lene 
4 will make amends , ere long 3 57 

Else the Puck a Rar . = 

So, good night unto you all,” -- | A] 

"Give me your hands, ne we be Je” {1 


And * an restore ariends. (1.1 
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MERCHANT OF VENICE. 
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COTE ETA 22 STEELS INTNLE: 1 * | ; TER di» 
„ THE, reader will find a distinct epitome of 
the. novels from which the. story of this play is sup- 

osed to be taken, at the conclusion of; the notes. It 
should however be remembered, that if our poet was 


at all indebted to the. Italian novelists, itb must have 
been through tlie medium of some old translation, 


industrious editors 


99 5 exif, e 
4 uy 


# + #. *-$ 


which has hitherto, escaped the, researches of his most 
64.4 4-61 TY. V. ae 153 N 


3 „% 11 I 
+ © 321201 S 4 *- #9 ww * # © » 5 1 


It appears from a passage in Stephen Gosson's School 
of Abuse, etc. 1579 , that a play comprehending the 
distinct plots of Shakspeare's Merchant of Venice, had 
been a> | 
viz, „Tlie Jew skewn at the Bull, re resenting the 

reedinesse of worldly choosers, yl the BEERS 
minds of usurers.“ „These plays, says Gosgon, (for 
he mentions others with it) are goode and sweet 


plays,“ etc. It is not improbable, that Shakspeare 


nevv - wrote his piece „ on tlie model already men- 
tioned, and that the elder performance, being infe- 


rior, was permitted to drop silently into oblivion. 


5 LS WE ' "2 Sy) 911140 71 1 46 I Kd 111 C At 4k 4 8 
Thie play of Shiakspeare had been exhibited be- 


fore the year 1398, as appears from Meres's M its 
Treasur , where it is mentioned with eleven more 
of our author's pieces. It was enter d any the hooks 
of the Stationers' Company, July 22, in the fsame 
year. It could not have h 1 | 
cause it was not yet licensed. The old song of Ger- 
nutus the Jew of Venice, is published by Dr. Perey 
in the first volume of his Heliques of ancient English 
poetry, STEEVENS, ERS Sb 5 


71 
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Tue story was taken from an old translation: of 
the Gesta Homanorum, first printed by Wynkyn de 
Worde. The book was very popular, and Shakspeare 
has closely copied some of the language: an addi- 
tional argument, if we wanted it, of his track of 
reading. — Thret vessels are exhibited to a lady for 


ibited long before he commenced a writer, 


een De earlier, be- 
1 
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hor ehoice. The first was made of pure gold, well 


beset with precious stones without, and within full 
of dead men's bones; and thereupon Was. engrayen 
this pose: Myhoso chusath me, Fall. find that he 
deserbeth. The second vessel was made of fine silber, 
filled with earth and worms; the süperscription Was 
thus: MPlioso chuseth me, shall nd that his nature 
desireth. The third vessel was made of lead, full 


within of precious stones, ind xhereupon was inscul 


this posie: Mhoso chuseth nie, shall find that God 
hath disposed for him. — The lady, after a comment 
upon each, chuses the leaden wessel. | 


k 
k 7 


In a MS, of Lidgate, belonging to my very learned 
friend, Dr. Askew, I find a Tale of two Marchants of 
Egipt and of Baldad, ex, Gestis Romanorum. Leland 
therefore conld not be the original author, as Bishop 


Tanner suspected. He lived a century after Lidgate, 


f FARMER, |, 


The two principal incidents of this play are to bs 


| fqund Separately in a collection of odd stories, which 


were very popular, at least five, hundred years ago, 
under the title of Gesta Romanorum. The first, Of 
the bond, is in ch. xlviii. of the copy which I chuse 
to refer to, as the completest of any which J have 


yet seen. MS, Harl. n. 2270, A knight there bor- 


rows money of a merchant, upon condition of for- 
feiting all his flesh for non-payment. When the 


penalty is exacted before tlie judge; the knight's 


mistreſs, disguised, in forma viri et vestimentis pre- 


tiosis induta, comes into court, and, by permission 


of the judge, endeavours to mollify the merchant. 
She first offers him his money, and then the double 
of it, etc. to all which his answer is — Conventionem 
meam volo habere, — Puella, cum hoe audisset, 


ait coram omnibus, Domine mi judex, da rectum 


judicium. super his quae vobis dixero, — Vos scitis 
quod miles nunquam se obligabat ad aliud per lite- 


ram nisi quod mercator habeat . carnes ab 


ossibus scindere, sina Sanguis effusione, de quo nihil 
erat prologutum; Statim mittat manum in eum; 31 


——— * = * n 5 


vero sanguinem effuderit, Rex contra eum actionem 
habet.. Mercator, cum hoc audisset, ait; date mihi 
pecuniam et omnem actionem ei remitto. Ait puella, 
Amen dico tibi, nullum denarium habebis; — pone 
ergo manum in eum, ita nt sanguinem non effundas. 
Mercator vero videns se confusum abscessit; et sic 
vita, militis, salvata est, et nullum denarium dedit. 


* 


* . . 
7A +73 . ka 4 ITT SANS 1. 


The other incident, of the caskets, is in ch. xcix, 
of the same collection. A king of Apulia sends his 
daughter to be married to the son of an emperor of 
Rome. After some adventures, (which are nothing 
to the present purpose,) she is brought before the em- 


peror; who says to her, ., Puella, pon amorem 


ſilii mei mnlta adversa sustinuisti. Tamen si digna 
fueris ut uxor ejus sis cito probabo. Et fecit fieri tria 


vasa. PRINT VIH fuit de auro purissimo et lapidibus 


pretiosis interius ex omni parte, et plenum ossibus 
mortuorum ; et exterius erat subscriptio: Oui me ele- 
gerit, in me inveniet quod meruit. SECUNDUM vas 
erat de argento puro et gemmis pretiosis, plenum 


terra; et exterius erat subscriptio: Oui nie elegerit, 


in me inveniet quod natura appetit. TERTIUM vas de 
plumbo plenum lapidibus pretiosis interius et gemmis 
nobilissimis; et exterius erat subscriptio talis : wa 
me elegerit, in me inveniet quod deus disposuit. Ista 
tria ostendit puellae, et dixit, si unum ex istis ele- 
geris in quo commodum, et proficuum est, filium 
menm habebis, Si vero elegeris quod nec tibi nec 
aliis est commodum, ipsum non habebis.“ The young 
lady, after mature consideration of the vessels and 
their inscriptions, chuses the leaden, which being 
opened, and found to be full of gold and precious 


stones, the emperor says: — „Bona puella, bene 


elegisti; — id eo filium zmeum habebis.“ 


From this abstract of these two stories, I think it 
appears sufficiently plain that they are the remote ori- 
ginals of the two incidents in this play. That of the 
caskets Shakspeare might take from the English Gesla 
Romanorum, as Dr. Farmer has observed; and that 


of the bond might come to him from the Pecorone; | 
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but upon the whole I am rather inclined to suspect. 
that he has followed some hitherto. unknown novel- 
ist, Who had saved him the trouble of working up 
the two stories into nua-e. T TRWIHITT. 

This comedy, I believe, was written in the begin- 
ning of the year, 1398. Meres's book was not pu- 
blished till the end of that year. MAL ONE. 
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Persons Represented a), 


Duke of Venice, 
Prince of Morocco, 
Prince of Axragon, Suitors to Portia, 


Ax rox ro, the Merchant 07 Venice: 11. 
BASSAN TO, his friend. | 

SALANIO b), | 
SALARINO, 5 Friends to Anthonio and Bassanio. a 
GRATIANO, 

Lonenzo, in love with g 
SHYLOCK, @ Jew: 

TuBAL, a Jew, his friend. 
LAUNCELOT GoBBo, à clown, gerpant to Shylock. 
Or.v Gozo, father to Launcelot. | 
SALERIO Cc), à messenger from Venice. 
LEONARDO, Servant to "Bacsanio, 

BALTHAZAR, | 


SYEPHANO, wg | Seroants to Portia. | | 


PornriA, a' rich heireſs: 
NrnissA, her waiting maid. 63). 1 
| en, W raed to ap 0 WT ev 


Magnificat of . Officers 0 of [the £ Cork if, genie 
 Jailer, ee and. other Attendants. | 


SCENE, partly at Venice, and partly at Belmont, he 


Seat of Portia, on ne Continent. | 


a) In the old editions in quarto, for J. Roberts, 1600, 


and in the old folio, 1623, there is no enumeration of 


the ene It was first made by Mr. Rowe. Jonson. 


b) It is not easy to determine tlie orthography of this 
name, In the old editions the owner of it is called, — 
Salanio, Salina and Solanio. SrrEVENS. 50 


33 This character” I have restored. to the Personae 
Bee The name appears in * kret folio; the 
eee 1s Ii (mes from the quarto. - | © STEEVENS. | 
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ACT TL SCENE & 
Venice. 4 Street. 


Enter Aurnorse SALARING, and TAs 


Ant. | sooth, 1 know not why 1 am $0 o 89d; 
It wearies me; you say, it wearies you; 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What stuff *tis made of, whereof it is Wen 6 
TL am to learn; 15 955 
And such a want- wit amel e of a 
That T have much ado to know myself. 
Selar, © Your mind'is tossing on the ocean; 
There, where your argosies with portly sail, — 
Like signiors and rich burghers on the flood, 
Or as it were the pageants. of the sea, — 
Do, over - peer the petty traffickers, 
That curt'sy to them, do them reverence, 
As they fly by them with their woven wings. 
Salan. Believe me, sir, had TI such venture . | 
The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I should be . 
Tlucking the grals, to know where sits the od. 5 
Peering in maps, for ports, and piers, and 3 
And every object, that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt, 
Would make me sad. — 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 9 


Salar. My wind, cooling my broth, 1 
Would, bes me to an ague, when 1 — 
What harm a wind to great might doo at sea. 

I should not see the sandy bour- glaſs run, 
But IL should think of shallow and of llats; 
And see my wealthy Andrew dock'd in Land, 
Vailing her high top lower than her ribs, 

To kits ber Duden. Should 1 go to CAurTT 
And see the holy edifice of stone, „ 65 

And not bethink meistraight of dangerous rocks f 
Which touching but my gentle vessel's 3 17 
Would scatter all her spices on the stream; 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my silks; A 
And, in a word, but even now worth this, 
And now. worth irs. ot Shall I have he 

ASN Ne thought ie 
To think on this; and %ball L lack the thought, 


That such a thing, bechanc'd, would makemesad ? 


But, tell not me; I know, Anthonio- Arn 
Is sad to think upon his merchandize. 

Aut. Believeame, no: Ithank my fortune for i it, 
My ventures are not in one bottom tfusted, 
Nor to one place; nor- is my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present year: 

Therefore, my merchandize makes me. not ak 1 
Salan. Why then you are in long | ini 
Ant. Pie, fi!!! „ UL fo! 
Salan. Not 1 in love neither? Then bee. = 
S125 wits abort; you are sad, 
Because you are not merry: and 'twere as easy 
For you, to —_ and leap, and say, you. are 
merry, | 
Because vou are not sad. Now, by two-headed, 
Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd strange fellotys in het time: 
Some that will eyermore peep through their eyes, 


And laugh, like pa arrots, ata bag 18275 291 — 


And other: of surh vinegar. aspects. {£01 yi nk 
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16 MERCHANT OF /VENICE. 


That they'll not show their teeth in way of smile, 
Though N estor swear the jest be laughable. Fo TT. 


BY 
Enter Bana, LonzNto, and Grarrang,,.. ; 
Salan. Here comes Bassanio,/ your most An 
A kinsman, At n A 
Gratiano; and Liortako : Fare you well; 

We leave you now. with: better e if [6 
Salar. I Wouls: have staid till 1 bad made you 
7.631503 3 merry, E 1 
If e Gals had not prevented n me. 
Ant, Your worth is very dear in my regard, 1 


* 


T take it, your own busineſs calls on you, 1 1 


And you embrace the occasion to depart. /, 
: Salar. Good morrow, my good lords. on ba 
Bass. Good signiors both, when shall we 25 2 
1d non if „s u when? )) 
Yon-grnw/! exceeding strange; Must it be so 


Salar. We'll: make our leisures to attend 0 


yr 


* 


ne ERC £3 yours. Li OF bös 5 
I Exeunt SanAnINO ond SALAX tO. 
Ten. dir io e e you ent de 
1177 Anthonio/ of 1G 


We two WAR leave you: but, at dinner- time, 


I pray you, have in mind art we must meet, [' 


Bass. I Will not fail you. KI 
Gra. You look not well, clanior Anthoniok 


You have too much respect upbn the world! 


They loose it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are maryellously chang d. 
Ant. I hold the world but as the would, Gra: 
4 3 3*44h tiano ; 2 


A tape , where every man; must play a Part, 


And mine a eh er 


Era. Let me ade rech, $1 mor) dig nr 
With mirth : hind! 1216 Loy let old Wränkles come; 
And let my liver rather: heatowith wine; pa A 


Than my heart cool with morti Kying groans, | 


MERCHANT OF. VENICE. 


Why should a man, whose blood is warm within, 
Sit like bis grandsire'cut in alabaster?\ 146 
Sleep when he wales? and cree into the jaundice 
By NY peevish? I tell thee what, Anthonio,— 
J love thee, and it is my love that Speaks; — ur 
There are a sort of men, whose visages n Gl 
Do cream and mantle, likes a' standing pond; 
And do a wilful l stillnefs entertain, | 
With purpose to be: drest in an opinion 
Of wisdom, grabity, profound conceit; 
As Who should say, 2 am Sir Oracle, 
And, hen I ope my lips, let no dog bark! 
O, my Anthonio, I. do know of dee * 
That therefore only are reputed wise, 
For saying nothing; who, I am very outs; 
If er en would almost damn chose 
4 A by ears, 4141 81 103 0 „1 
Which, bearing( them, would call their brothers, 
Ane „ « fools. l 
Tul tell thee more bf t another tine: 
But fish not, with this melancholy bait, 6177 


: 


For this fool- gudgeon, this opinion 


1 
V 


Come, good Lorenzo: — Fare ye well, a. while; 


III end my exhortation after dinner. 
Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner 
„ Ob agate e ade 309 eee 
I must be one of these same dumb wise men, 41 
For Gratiano never lets me speak. [416 Oh 1 
ren Well, keep me company but two veurs 
more, 


Thou halt not know the 40nd of chine own 


45 3 2100 tongue 
Ak. Fare will: 25 mM grow a iner for tits: geen, 
Gra. Thouks;! Faith 3 for silence is only ent 

„  mendable 1197 92116 
| In a neat's edngue dryd, and a maid not vendit}]el 
862.17 1 [Bxewunt Hanne aud ee J 
Ant. 5 that aaa thing vow? - asus os 
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12 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 
Bass. Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of nothing, 


more than any man in all Venice: His reasons are 


as two grains of wheat hid in two bushels: of 
chaff; you shall seek all day ere you find them; 
and, when you: have Rs Og are not. wortli 
the ente 8 F 
Ant. Well; 2 tell. mo. now of 4, what bay i is Us 
SSBB} 1154 4-15-4640) | 
To whom, you swore a Secret pilgrimage, ot 
That you to- day promis'd to tell me of? 

Bass. Tis not unknown. to you, Anthonio, | 
How ü much I have disabled mine .estate,  , - 
By something shewing A more swelling port | } 
Than my faint means would grant continuance: 
Nor do I now make moan to be. abridg'd. 

From such a noble rate; but my chief care 
Is, to come fairly off from the great Se. 
Wherein my time, something t90yprodigal, | . ; 


 Hath left me gaged: To you, Anthonio, 


J owe the most, in money, and iu loves 
And from your love I have a warranty,, 
To unburthen all my plots, and purposes, 
How to get clear of al the debts I OW. 

Ant. I pray you, good, Bassanio, let me know it: 
And, if it stand, as you yourself still do, 
Within the eye of honour, be assur'd, 


My purse, my person, my extremest r N 141 I 


Lae all unlock'd to your occasions. 

Bass. In my chooldaye, when L had lost one 

lit shaft, « 

chot, his fellow. of the self-same fight. | Ge 
The self-same way, with more advised wank, 
To find the other forth; and by advent'ring both, 
I oft found both: I urge this childhood proof; 
Because what follows is pure innocence. 
I owe you much; and, like ahwilful youth, 
That which I owe is loaka but if you pleas 
To shoot another arrow chat self way 2 * 


W hieh 
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Which you did shoot the first, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, | 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 

And thankfully rest debtor for the first. 


Ant. You know me well; and hercin spend but 
time, 

To wind about my love with circumstance; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 
In making question of my uttermost, 
Than if you had made waste of all I have: 
Then do but say to me what I should do, 
That in your knowledge may by me be A. 
And I am prest unto it; therefore, speak. 


Bass. In Belmont is a lady richly left, 

And she is fair, and, fairer than that word, 

Of wond'rous virtues ; sometimes from der eyes 
T did receive fair speechleſs messages: 

Her name is Portia; nothing undervalued 

To Cato's daughter, Brutus” Portia. n 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth; 
For the four winds blow in from eyery coast 
Renowned suitors: and her sunny locks 

Hang on her temples like a golden fleece; 
Which make her seat of Belmont, Colchos' strand, 
And many Jasons come in quest of her. 

O my Anthonio, had I but the means 

To hold a rival place with one of them, 

T have a mind presages me such thrift, . 

That I should questionlels be fortunate. 


Ant. Thou know'st, that all my Fortunes are 
| at sea; 
Neither have 1 money, nor commodity 
To raise a present sum: therefore go forth, 
Try what my credit can in Venice do; 
That shall be rack'd, even to the uttermost, 
To furnish thee to Dehnont; to fair Portia. 
Go, presently inquire, and 80 will I, 
Vol. IT. 8 
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14 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


| Where money is ; and IL no question make, 
To have it of my trust, or for my sake. 
[Exeunt.] 


Belmont. A Room in Portia's House. 
| Enter PoRTIA and NxnissA. 
Por. By my troth, Nerissa, my little body is 
aweary of this great worlc. o 
Ner. You would be, sweet madam, if your 
miseries were in the same abundance as your good 
fortunes are: And yet, for aught I see, they are 
as sick, that surfeit with too much, as they that 
starve with nothing: It is no mean happinels 
therefore, to be seated in the mean; superfluity 
comes sooner by white hairs, but competency 
lives longer. WE es „ . 
Por. Good sentences, and well pronounced. 
Ner. They would be better, if well follow'd. 


Por. If to do were as easy as to know what 
were good to do, chapels had been churches, and 
poor men's cottages, princes' palaces. It is a good 
divine, that follows bis own instructions: I can 
easier teach twenty what were good to be done, 
than be one of the twenty to follow mine own 
teaching. The brain may devise laws for the 
blood; but a hot temper leaps o'er a cold decree: 
such a hare is aids the youth, to skip o'er the 
meshes of good counsel the cripple. But this 
reasoning is not in the fashion to choose me a 
husband: — O me, the word choose! I may nei- 

ther choose whom I would, nor refuse whom 1 
dislike; so is the will of a living daughter curb'd 
by the will of a dead father: — Is it not hard, 

Nerissa, that I cannot choose one, nor refuse none? 
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Ner. Your father was ever virtuous ; and holy 
men, at their death, have good inspirations ; there- 
fore, the Jottery, that he hath devised in these 
three chests, of gold, silver, and lead, (whereof 
who chooses his meaning, chooses you,) will, no 
doubt, never eee any rightly, but one 
who you shall rightly love. But what warmth 
is there in your affection towards any of these 
princely suitors that are already come? 

Por. J pray thee, over- name them: and as thou 
namest them, IL will describe them; and, accord- 
ing to my description, level at my affection. 

Ner. First, there is the Neapolitan prince. 

Por. Ay, that's a colt, indeed, for he doth no- 
thing but talk of his horse; and he makes it a great 
appropriation to his own good parts, that he can 
shoe him himself: I am much afraid my lady his 
mother play'd false with a smith. 

Ner. Then, is there the county Palatine. 

Por. He doth nothing but frown; as who 
shonld say, An you will not have me, choose: he 
hears merry tales, and smiles not: I fear, he will 
prove the weeping philosopher when he grows 

old, being so full of unmannerly sadneſs in his 
youth. F had rather be married to a death's head 
with a bone in his mouth, than to either of these. 
God defend me from these two! 8 

Ner. How say you by the French lord, Mon- 
sieur Le Bon? 1 


Por. God made him, and therefore let him paſs 


for a man. In truth, T know it is a sin to be a 
mocker; But, he! why, he hath a horse better 


than the Neapolitan's; a better had habit of frown- 


ing than the count Palatine: he is every man in 


no man: if a throstle sing, he falls straight a ca- 


pering; he will fence with his own shadow: if 
should marry him, I should marry twenty bus- 


bands: If he would despise me, I would forgive 
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16 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 
him; for if he love me to madnels, 1 shall never 
requite him. Gn ee 

Ner. What say you chen to Faulconbridge, 
the young baron of England 2 


Por. Vou know, I say de to him; for he 
understands not me, nor I him: he hath Heiter 
Latin, French, nor Italian; aud you will come 
into the court and swear, that I have a poor pen- 
nyworth in the English. He is a proper man's 

icture; But, alas! who can converse with a 
dumb show? How oddly he is suited! I think, 
he bought his doublet in Italy, his round hose in 
France, his bonnet i in Germany, and his behaviour 
every Where. 

Ner. What think you of the Scottish lord, his 
neighbour? 

Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity i in 
him; for he borrow'd a box of "the ear of the Eng- 
lighman, and swore he would pay him again, 
when he was able: I think, the Frenchman be- 
came his surety, and seal'd under for another. 


Ner. How like you the young German, the 
duke of Saxony's nephew? 


Por. Very vilely i in the morning, when be is 
sober; and most vilely i in the afternoon, when he 
is drunk: when he is best, he is a little worse 
than a man; and when he is worst, he is little 
better than a beast: an the worst fall that ever 
fell, J hope, I shall make shift to go without him. 

Ner. If he should offer to choose, and choose 
the right casket, you should refuse to perform 
your father's will, if you should refuss to ac- 
cept him. | 

Por. Therefore, for fear of the worst, J pray 
thee, set a deep glaſs of Rhenish wine on the 
contrary cas ket: for, if the devil be within, and 
that temptation without, 1 know he will choose ; 
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it. I will do any thing , Nerissa, ere 1 . vo 


marry'd to a spunge. : 
Ner. You need not fear, lads, the Loving” any 


of these lords; they have 3 me with their 


determinations: which is indeed, to return to their 
home, and to trouble you with no more suit; un- 
lels you may be won by some other sort than your 
father's imposition, depending on the caskets. 

Por. If live to be as old as Siby ylla, I will 
die as chaste as Diana, unleſs I be — by 
the manner of my father's will: I am glad this 
parcel of wooers are so reasonable; for there is 
not one among them but I dote on his very ab- 
sence, and I pray God grant them a fair departure. 

Ner. Do yon not remember, lady, in your fa- 
ther's time, a Venetian, a scholar, and a soldier, 
that came hither in ae e of the Frag, Nor of 
Montferrat ?' 

Por. Yes, yes, it was Bassanio; as Tthink, 80 
was he call de. e 


Ner. True, madam; he ; of all the men that 
ever my foolish eyes look d upon , was the best 


deerving a fair lady. 
Por. I remember him well; and I remember 


him worthy * Praise. — How. now ! what news? 


111 1 * + |: 
7 £ # — - 
1 


1 a 3 6 (Ha d: oh, k 

+ Serv. The Soc strangers seek for you, madam, 

to take their leave: and there is a fore - runner 

come from a fifth, the prince of Morocco; who 

brings word, the anten e imavter, will be yo 
to- night. | od 7 

Por. If I FORE” pid hs fifth os RS 80 


good heart as I can bid the other four farewel, I 


should be glad of his approach: if he have the 


condition of a saint, and the complexion of ade - 


vil, I had rather he should shrive me thanwive 
me. Come, Nerissa. — Sirrah, go before. 
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16 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


Whiles we shut the gate upon one wooer, an- 
other Knocks at the door. [Excunt;] 


SCE N 35 10. 
Venice. 4 publick Place. 


1 Rapranio and SHYLOCK. 


Shy. Three thousand ducats, — well. 
Bass. Ay, sir, for three months. 
Shy, For three months, — well. 

Bass. For the which, as I told you, Anthonis 
$hall be bound. | 
Shy. Anthonio shall ke bound, — well. 

Bass. May you stead me? Will you Pleasure 
mobi Shall I know your answer? 
Shy. Three thousand e for three months, 
and Anthonio bound. | 
Bass. Yonr answer to that. 
Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 
Bass. Have you heard any ps to the. 
contrary ? 


Shy. Ho, no, no, no; — my meaning, in saying 


be ig good man, is to have you understand me, 


that he is sufficient: yet his means are in suppo- 


sition: he bath an argosy bound to Tripolis, ano- 
ther to the Indies; I understand moreover upon 


e Rialto, he bath a third at Mexico, a fourth 
or En 1 — and other ventures he hai, squan- 
der'd a ad: But ships are but boards, 005 but 
men: there be land rats, and water rats, water 
thieves, and land thivves: I mean, pirates; and 
then there is the peril of waters, winds, and 
rocks: The man is, notwithstanding, sufficient 
three thousand ducates — 1 1 1 may take 
his bond. 


Bast. Be axcured,, 3 vou may. 
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Shy. J will be assured, I may; and, that Imay 
be assured, I will bethink me: May I speak with 
Anthonio? a | 

Bass. If it please you to dine with us. 

Shy. Yes, to smell pork; to eat of the hahi- 
tation which your prophet, the Nazarite, conjured 
the devil into: I will buy with you, sell with 
you, talk with you, walk with you, and so fol- 
lowing ; but I will not eat with you, drink with 


2 


you, nor pray with you. What news on the Ri- 


alto? — Who is he comes here? 


Enter AnTHONIO. 


Bass. This is signior Anthon io. 
Shy. [aside.] How like a fawning publican he 
8 looks! | | 
T hate him for he is a christian : 
But more, for that, in low s1mplicity, 
He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of usance here with us in Venice. 
If I can catch him once upon the hip, 
T will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates qur sacred nation; and he rails, 


Even there where merchants most do Wer . ate, 


On me, my bargains, and my well- won thrift, 
Which he calls interest: Cursed be my tribe, 

If I forgive hm k Fe 

Bass. Shylock, do you hear? 

Shy. I am debating of my present store; 
And, by the near guels of my memory, 
TI cannot instantly raise up the groſs As, 

Of full three thousand ducats: What of that? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 
Will furnish me: But soft; How many months 
Do you desire? — Rest you fair, good signior; 
"Wb po er gras! F AxrRHONI0.] 
Your worship was the last man in our mouths. 


Ant. Shylack, albeit I neither lend nor borrow, 
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By taking, nor by giving of exceſs, 
Yet, to supply the ripe Wants of my friend, 
T1 break a custom: — Is he "76 Po35eſs * 
FO much you would? 

Sf. Ay, ay, three choücund ducats. 


Ant. And for three months. 0 
Sly. I bad forgot, — three months, you ol 
| me 80. | 
Well then, Fant bond; and; let me see, — But 
| bear you; 9 


Methough, you wid, you nenden lend, nor borrows 
Upon advantage, 


Ant. T do never use it. 
Shy. When Jacob graz'd his uncle d 
sheep, 
This Jacob from our holy Abroham was 
(As his wise mother wrought in his behalf) 
The third possessor; ay, he was the third, 
Ant. And what of him? did he take interest? 
Shy. No, not take i interest; not, as you would 
say, #1 
Directly i interest: mark 3 J acoh did, 1 
When Laban and himself were „ 
That all the nene 5. which: were streak'd, and 
ern 
Should fall as Jacob's A, en ewes, being rank, 
In end of autumn turned to the rams: 
And when the work of generation was: t 
Between these wooly breeders in the act, 
The skilful shepherd peel'd me certain wands, 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind,  ;. 
He uk them up before the fulsome ewes; {ES 
Who, then conceiving, did in eaning tine 
Fall party - colour'd lambs, and those were Jacob! s. 
This was a way to thrive; and he was blest; 
And thrift is blessing, if men steal it not. 
| Hats; Ts: Was a wenkunss, sir, that Jacob 
Fe 4D Sep 10 serv'd a „„ 
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A thing not in his power to bring to paſs, 

But sway'd, and fashion'd, by the band of heaven. 

as this inserted to make interest goed, 

Or is your gold, and silver, ewes and rams? 
Shy. I cannot tell; 1 make it breed e as fast ; — 

But note me, signior. n 
Ant. Mark you this, Bavianio;/ | 

The devil can cite scripture for his purpose. 

An evil soul, producing holy witnels, 

Is like a villai with #'smiling. cheek 5! + 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart: 

O, what a goodly outside falshood hath! _ 

00 Shy. Three TOC ducats, — *tis a good 

round sum. 

Thr ee hootks from ttt ve, then let mesee the rate. 
Ant, Well, Shylock, shall we my beholden 
| to you ? 14 py cart? 
Shy. Signior Anthonio, many a time and er 

In the Rialto you have rated me 

About my monies, and my usances: 

Still have I borne it with a patient shrug; 

For sufferance is the badge of, all our tribe: 

You call me — nad ah, cut - throat dog, 

And spit upon my Jewish gaberdine, 

And all for use of that which is mine own. 

Well then, it now appears, you need my help: 

Go to then; you come to me, and you say, 

Shylock, we would have: monies; You say so 

Yon, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 

And foot me, as you spurn a stranger cur 

Over your threshold; monies is your suit. 

What should I say to you? Should 1 not AY, 

Hath a dog money? is it possible, 

A cur can lend three thousand * IBS or 

Shall T bend low, and in a bondman's Wow! > Fl 

With bated breath, and whispering humbleneſs, 

7 this, — Fair Sir, you Spit on me on wednesday 

| 2871 last 3 
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22 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


You spurn'd me such a day; another time 


Tou call'd me — dog; and for these courteses 


PU lend you thus much monies. 
Ant. IJ am as like to call thee so again, 
To spit on thee again, to spurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends; (for when did friendship take 


A breed for barren metal of his friend?) 


But lend it rather to thine enemy; | 
Who if he break, thou may'st with better fac. 
Exact the penalty. T6 | 
Shy. Why, look you, der you storm! 0 
T would be friends with you, and have your love, 
Forget the shames that you have stain'd me with, 
Supply your present wants, and take no doit 
Of usance for my monies, and you'll not hear me: 
This is kind J offer. 
Ant. This were kindnels.  _ 
Shy. This kindneſs will I show: 


Go with me to a notary, seal me there. 


Your single bond; and, in a merry sport, 


If you repay me not on such a day, 


In such a place, such sum, or sums, as are 
Expreſs'd in the condition, let the forfeit 


Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair flesh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body Pleaseth me. 


At. Content, in faith; \PH- on to Such a 
one 0 5 
Aud. say, there is 10 Kindnoſe-i in the Tomb | 

Bass. You shall not seal to auch a bond bora 
ITU rather dwell in my necessity. 

Ant. Why, fear not, man; Twill not Corfeit it; 
Within these two months, that's a month before 
This bond expires, J do expect return 
n thrice three times the value of this had, 

Shy. O father Abraham, what these Chinn 

11 * e 
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Whose own hard dealings teaches them suspect 
The thoughts of others! Pray you, tell me this; 
If he should break his day, what should I you! 
By the exaction of the forfeiture? 

A pound of man's ſlesh, taken from a man, 
Is not so estimable, profitable neither, 
As flesh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I say, 

To buy his favour, I extend this e 
If he will take it, so; if not, adi eim 
And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 

Ant. Ves, Shylock, I will seal unto this bond. 
Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's; 

Give him direction for this merry bond, 

And I will go and purse the ducats straight; 

See to my house, left in the fearful guard 

Of an unthrifty knave; and e | 

I will be with you. [Exit.] 
Ant. Hie thee, gentle Ji ics 

This Hebrew will turn Christian: he grows kind, 
Bass. T like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 
Ant. Come on; in this there can be no dismay, 

My ships come home a month before the day. 


- 
* 


e 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Belmont. A Room in Portia' 8 House. 


Flourish of Cornets. Enter the Prince of Morocco, and 


his train; PorTtIA, NERISsA, and other of her 
attendants, 


Mor. Mielike me not for my complexion, 
The shadow'd livery of the burnish'd sun, 
To whom Jam a neighbour, and near bred. 
Bring me the fairest creature northward- born, 
Where Phoebus! fire scarce thaws the isicles, 
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And let as make incision for your love, 

To prove whose blood is reddest, his, or mine. 
I tell thee; lady, this aspect of mine 

Hath fear'd the valiant; by my love, I swear, 
The best regarded virgins of our clime 


Have lov'd it too: I would not change this hue, 
Except to steal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 


Por. In terms of choice I am not solely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes: 
Besides, the lottery of my destiny 


Bars me the right of voluntary choosing: 


But; if my father had not scanted me, 


And hedg'd me by his will, to yield myself 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told you, 


Yourself, renowned prince, then stood as fair, 
As any comer I have look'd on Vet, ere 


For my affection. 


Mor. Even for that I thank vou; 
Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the easkets, 


Jo try my fortune. By this scimitar, — 
That slew the Sophy, and a Persian prince, 


That won three fields of Sultan Solyman,— 
J would out- stare the sternest eyes that look, 


Out- brave the heart most daring on the carth, 
Pluck the. young sucking cubs from the she bear, 


Yea, $aock the lion when he roars for prey, 

To win thee, lady: But, alas the while! 

If Hercules, and Lichas, play at dice 

Which is the better man, the greater throw 

May turn by fortune from the weaker hand; 

80 is Alcides beaten by his page; 

And 80 may I, blind fortune leading me, 

Miſs that which ons an may attain, 

And die with grieving. - * 2 5 
Por. You must take ons ab 


| "ud either not attempt to choose at an, 


Or: swear, before you choose, — . you hoods 
925 eee Wrong, ee 
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Never to speak to lady after ward 
In way of marriage; therefore be advis'd. 
Mor. Nor will not; come, bring me unto my 


* 174 


1 * 


. ee | chance. 
Por. First, forward to the temple; after 
& ed e „% HT 
Your: hazard shall be made. ML | 
Mor. Good fortune then! | [Cornets.] 


To make me blest;*or cursed'st among men. 
ad | Ezine] 


SCENE II. 
Venice. A Street. 


Enter I aancelot Gobbo. 


-Laun. Certainly, my conscience will serve me 
to run from this Jew my master: The fiend is 
at mine elbow; and tempts me, saying to me, 

Gobbo, Launcelot Go, good Launcelot, or good 
Gobbo, or good Launcelot Gobbo, use your legs, 
take the start, run aways My conscience $ays, — 
no : take heed, honest Launcelot ; take heed, honest 
Gobbo; or, as aforesaid, honest Launcelot Gobbo ; 
do not run; scorn running with thy heels: Well, 
the most courageons fiend bids me pack; via! 
says the fiend; away! says the liend, for the heg- 
vens; rouse up a brave mind, says the fiend, and run. 
Well, my conscience, hanging about the neck of 
my heart, says very wisely to me, — my honest 
friend Launcelot, being an honest man's son, — or 
rather an honest woman's son; — for, indeed, 
my father did something smack, something grow 
to, he had a kind of taste; — well, my conscience 
says, — Launcelot, budge not; budge, say the 
fiend; budgenot, says my consciencè: Conscience, 
say I, you counsel well; fiend, say I, you coun- 
sel well: to be ruled by my conscience, I should 
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26 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 
stay with the Jew my master, who, God bleſs 


the mark, is a kind of devil; and, to run away 


from the Jew, I should be ruled by the fiend, 
who, saving your reverence, is the devil himself: 
Certainly, the Jew is the very devil incarnation; 
and, in my conscience, my conscience 1s hut a 
kind of hard conscience, to offer to counsel me to 


stay with the Jew: The fiend gives the more 


friendly counsel; I will run, fiend; my heels are 
at your commandment, I will run. 


Enter old Gobbo, with a basket, 


Cob. Master, young man, you, I pray you; 


which is the way to master Jew's ? 


Laun. [aside.] O heavens, this is my true- be- 
ww father: who, being more than sand- blind, 
11gh - gravel blind, knows me not: — I will try 


cConcluslons with him. 


Gob. Master young gentleman, I pray you, 
which is the way to master Jew's? 
Laun. Turn up on your right hand, at the 


next turning, but, at the next turning of all, on 


your left; marry, at the very next turning, turn 
of no hand, but turn down indirectly to the Jew's 


house. 


Gob. By God's sonties, 'twill be a hard way to 


bit. Can you tell me whether one Launcelot, that 


dwells with him, dwell with him, or no? 
Laun. Talk you of young master Launcelot? — 
Mark me now; | aside.] now will I raise the wa- 
ters: — Talk you of young master Launcelot? 
| Gob. No master, sir, 5 a poor man's son; 
his father, though I say it, is an honest excced- 


ing poor man, and, God he thanked, well to 


live. 7 TT Toes 1 

Laun. Well, let his father be what he will, 
we talk of young master Launcelot. 
Cob. Lour worship's friend, and Launcelot, air. 
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n, But I pray you ergo, old man, ergo, I 
beseech you; Talk you of young master Laun- 
celot ? 

Gob. Of Launcelot, an't please your master- 
ship. . 
Laun. Ergo, master Launcelot; talk not of 
master Launcetot. father; for the young pentle- 


man (according to fates and destinies, and such 


odd Sayings, the sisters three, and such branches 
of learning, is, indeed, deceased; or, as you 
would say, in plain terms, gone to heaven. 


Cob. Marry, God forbid! the boy was the very 


staff of my age, my very prop. 
Laun. Do I look likea cndgel, or a hovel-post, 
a staff, or a prop? — Do you know me, father? 
Gob. Alack the day, ] know you not, young 
gentleman: but, I pray you, tell me, is my boy, 
(God rest his soul!) alive, or dead? 
Laun. Do you not know me, father? 
Gob. Alack, sir, I am Sand - blind, 1 know 
you not. 


Laun. Nay, indeed, if 1 you had your eyes, you 
might fail of the knowing me: it is a wise father, 


that knows his own child. Well, old man, I will 


tell you news of your son: Give me your blessing: 


truth will come to light; murder cannot be hid 
long, a man's son "ay; Ant, in the end, truth 
Wil 3 

Gob. Pray you sir, stand up; I am sure, you 
are not Launcelot my boy. 

Laun. Pray you, let's have no more « locks 
about it, but give me your blessing; T am Laun- 


celot, your boy that was, your s0n that 3 is, your 


child that shall be. 

| Gob. I cannot think, you are my 8 son. 

Laun. I know not what I sball think of that : 
But I am Launcelot, the Jew's man; and, I am 
sure, Margery,» . wife, is my mother. 145 
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60h. Her name is Margery, indeed: Tl be 
sworn, if thou be Launcelot! thou art mine own 
ſlesh and blood. Lord worshipp d might he be? 
what a heard hast thou got! thou hast got *more 
hair on thy chin, than Dobbin my phil-horse has 
on his tail. | J 

Laun. It should seem then, that Dobbiu' 8 Lai 

ows backward; I am Sure, he had more hair of 
his tail, than 1 have of my face, when 1 last 
Saw him. 4 

Gob. Lord, how art thou changed! How dost 
thou and thy master agree? I have brought him 
a present; How 'gree you now 7. -- 155 

Laun. Well, well; but for mine own part, as 
I bave set up my rest to run away, so I will not 
rest till I have run some ground; My master's a 
very Jew ;' Give him a present! give him a halter; 
Jam famish'd in his service; you may tell every 
finger T have with my ribs. Father, I am glad 
vou are come; give me your present to one master 
Bassanio, who: indeed, gives rare new liveries; 
if T serve not him, I wal run as far as God has 
any ground. — O rare fortune! here comes the 
man; — to him father; for I am a Jew, af 5 serve 
the Jew any longer. 5 4 1599 
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Bass. You may do 80; — n let it be 80 
hasted, that supper be ready at the farthest by five 
of the elde See these letters deliver'd; put the 

liveries to making; and desire Gratiano to come 
anon to my lodging. 9 a Serv. ] 

Laun, To him, 8 „ 1 

Cob. God blels your worship! 
. abs Gramercy ; Would'st, thou dusk wich 
me *< 

Cob. Here's my zon, sir, a poor boy, — 

; | . Laun. 
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Laun. Not a poor boy, sir, but the rich Jew's 


man; that would, sir, as my father shall spe- 
cify, — 


Gob. He hath a great infection, sir, as one 


would say, to serve — 


Laun. Indeed, the short and the long i n 


serve the Jew; a} have desire, as my father 
shall specify, — a 

Cob. His master and be (saving your worship 8 
reverence) are scarce cater- cousins: 


TLaun. To be brief, the very truth is, that the 
Jew having done me wrong, doth cause me, as 


my father, being I hope an old mary Shall frutify 


unto you, — 
Gob. Thave here a dish of loves. ther T would 
bestow upon your worship; and my suit is, — 
Laun, In very brief, t 0 suit is impertinent to 
myself, as your Worship shall know by this ho- 


nest old man; and, though Lsay it, though old 


man, yet, poor man, my father. 
Bass. One speak for both; — What would 
you ? 
Laun. Serve you, sir. 
Gob. This is the very defect of the matter, sir. 


Bass. I know thee well, thou hast obtain d 


thy suit: 
Shylock, he master, spoke with me this day, 
And hath preferr'd thee; if it be preferment, 
To leave a rich Jew's service to become 
The follower of so poor a gentleman. 
Laun. The old proverb is very well parted be- 


tween my master Shylock and you, sir; you have 


the grace of God, sir, and he hath enough. 
Bass. Thou speak'st it well: Go, father, with 
thy one? 
Take leave of thy old master, and enquire 
My lodging out; — Give him a livery 


vol. Ir. — 1 


[to his ſollowers.] 


3 
bis 
61 
* 
N 
10 J 
H 
* 
q 
1 
4 
Fs - 
iF 
> 
: 
92 
* 9 
. 
: Fi 


RD — 2 9 . — 
— 22 err 
— — — 


- - 2 
- — ee: — 
— — 


— = 
— 
pg 


— — — — _ = _ TRY - 
wed — > = 2 22 > 2 ED —— —— — 
— PL I Ir = oo —_—— —— LPR ras — — 
= — 2 =? ou IT ER Eee = SW — — 5 
* — - _ ” 9 — 
— Ca 
DEA ee 


3 n 
4 
_ — 


* 
F & 
— . EOS 


———4ä1jU 
Pr Ps 


pp BY 
— — 
8 


ECL ONE N 


— 
— 


# 

? 

1 

10 

[ 

1 

ni 

i 

1 

"tl 

71 

[ 

1 

” 
1 k 
* 
[1 
i 
* 

1 

K 
tt 

1+. 

* 4 

11 

« 

\ 

17 

1 
4 

I 

N 

j [2 

7 

1 

1 
{ o 

4 

+ 

N 

1 
f 

f 

N. 

YN 
* 

i 

* 4 
| 

* 
1-4 
5 
4 
. 
0 1 
4.2.4 : 
}'» % 

55 £ 

. 8 

* N 

iy 
\ i 
$5 f 
* | 

95 
* x 
13 1 
> 
Tis 

n 
6+ 
) 
ff 
wr 
q 
. 

1. 7 

'B 10 "4 

1" 4 

10 * 

mr) 1 

4\ . 

N A. 

$4 { 
uz 

32.4 i 
4 
7 x 
i? 

s 

i | 
A fk 
851 

4+ 0 

j $ 
# 

4 L 

! \ 
. 
1 
1 

„ 
. 
- 8 

[ 

' 
1 4 
!, 

"| 

4 

} 4 

1 

N 0 

2 © bf 

25 1 

yl "If 
wo 

Y * 

% 
U 
if 
LY 
1 
% 4 
wy 
13 
4 177 
1 1 1 
+ 
| 
+4 
i 
if 
65 


ns LIE K. 


LIE AIST V— 


— 


— * — 2 — 1 
1 2200 —L . — — — — — 
© — — == a_ - win. 
en ee — IIS - a mY b l 
= . -—— 5 — * — Is 8 . 
— S => — — 


* Do — 
————— xm 
= — — 


no re RESI IGG = = 
iron ont, war ine ears a ut — = 


—— 
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More guarded than his fellows: See it done, 
Lawn. Father, in: — I cannot get a service, 
no; — Thave ne'era tongue in my head. — Well; 
[ Looking on his palm.] if any man in Italy have a 
fairer table, which doth offer to swear upon a 
book. — I shall have good fortune; go to, 
here's a simple line of life: here's a small trifle 
of wives: Alas fifteen wives is nothing; eleven wi- 
dows, and nine maids, is a simple coming -in for 
one man: And then, to 'scape drowning thrice; 


and to be in peril of my life with the edge of a 


feather- bed; — here are simple 'scapes! Well, 
if fortune be a woman, she's a good wench for 
this geer. — Father, come; I'll take my leave 


of the Jew in the twinkling of an eye. 


_ [Exzeunt Launcelot and old Gobbo.] 
Bass. I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on 
| | - this; 4 
These things being bought, and orderly bestow'd, 
Return in haste, for I do feast to- night | 
My best- esteem'd acquaintance; hie thee, go. 
Leon, My best endeayours shall be done herein. 
N Enter GnATIANO. 
Gra. Where is your master? | 
Leon, Yonder, sir, he walks. [ExitLeon.| 
Gra. Signior Bassanio, — „ 
Bass. Gratiano! 1 
Gra. I have a suit to you. 
Bass. You have obtain'd it. 5 
Gra. You must not deny me; I must go with 
vou to.;Belmont. «2, 3 
Bass. Why, then you must; — But hear thee, 
8 Gratiano; 1 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice; — 
Parts, that become thee happily enough, 
And in such eyes as ours appear not faults; 
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But where thou art not known, why, there they 
 shew 


Something too liberal; — pray thee, take pain 
To allay with some cola drops of modesty 
Thy” skipping spirit; lest, through thy wild be- 
haviour, 
J be misconstrued in the place I go to, 
And lose my hopes. 
Gra. Signior Bassanio, hear me: 
Tf I do not put on a sober habit, 
Talk with respect, and swear but now and then, 
Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely ; 
Nay more, while grace 1s saying, hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and sigh, and say, amen; 
Use all the observance of civility, 
Like one well studied in a sad ostent 
To please his grandam, never trust me more. 
Bass. Well, we shall see your bearing. 
Gra. Nay, bat 1 bar to- Wich you shall not 
gage me 
By what we do to-night. 
Bass. No, that were pity 3 | 
J would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpose merriment : But fare you well, 
I have some businels. 
Gra. And IT must to Lorenzo, and the rest; 


But we will visit you at supper-time. [Exeunt.] 


\ 


SCENE II. 
The same. A Room in Shylock's House. 


Enter Jzss1ca and LAUNCELOT, 


Jes. 1 am sorry, thou wilt leave my father so; 
Our house is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 
Didst rob it of some taste of tediousneſs; 
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But fare thee well; there is a ducat for thee. 


And, Launcelot, soon at supper shalt thou see 
Lorenzo, who is thy new master's guest; 
Give him this letter; do it secretly, 

And so farewel; 1 would not have my father 
See me in talk with thee. 

Laun. Adieu! — tears exhibit my tongne, — 
Most beautiful pagan, — most sweet Jew! If a 
Christian do not play the knave, and pet thee, I 
am much deceived: But, den, these foolish 
drops do somewhat drown my manly {Pins adieu! 

Exit. 

Jes. Farewel ; good Launcelot, — LU 1 

Alack, what 3 sin is it in me, 

To be asham'd to be my father's child! 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

T am not to his manners: O Lorenzo, , 
If thou keep promise, I shall end this strife; 


| Become a christian, and thy "Ping wife. [Exit.] 


SCENE IV. 
The same. A Street. 


Enter Grariano, LORENZO, SALARINO, 
and SALANIO. | 
Lor. Nay, we will slink away in  supper-time; 
Disguise us at my lodging, and return 
All in an hour. 
Gra. We have not made good preparation. 
Salar. We have not spoke us yet of torch- 
bearers. 
Salan, Tis vile, unleſs it may be quaintly or- 
| der'd; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. 
Lor. "Tis now but four o'clock; we have two 


hours | 
| To furnish us: — | 
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Enter LAUNCELoOT, with a letter. 


Friend Launcelot, what's the news? 

Laun. An it shall please you to break up this, 
it shall seem to signify. 

Lor. T know the hand: in faith, 'tis a fair hand; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, 
Is the fair hand that writ. 

Gra. Love- news, in faith. 

Laun. By your leave, sir. 

Lor. Whither goest thou? 

Laun. Marry, sir, to bid my old master the Jew 
to sup to-night with my new master the Christian. 


Lor. Hold here, take this: — tell gentle Jes- 


sica, 
J will not fail her; — speak it ately go. — 
Gentlemen, Exit Launcelot.] 


Will you prepare you for this mas que to-night? 
IJ am provided of a torch- bearer. 


Salar. Ay, marry, III be gone about it N 


Salan. And so will JI. 

Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano, 

At Gratiano's lodging some hour hence. 

Salar. "Tis good we do so. [ Exeunt Salar. 
and Salan. ] 

Gra. Was not that 3 Ad from fair Jessica ? 


t Lor. 1 must needs tell thee all: She hath di- 


rected, | 

How I shall le her from her father's house; 
What gold ) and jewels, she is furnish'd with; 
What page's suit she hath in readineſs. 
Tf &er the Jew her father come to heaven, 

It will be for his gentle daughter's sake: 
And never dare misfortune croſs her foot, 
Unleſs she do it under this excuse, — 
That she is issue to a faithleſs Jew. 

Come, go with me; peruse this, as thou goest: 
Fair Jessica shall be my torch-bearer. [Ex eunt.] 
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3h MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


SCENE V. 
The same. Before Shylock's House. 


Enter SHxxTLOcR, and LAUNcRLOT. 


Shy. Well, thou shalt see, thy eyes shall be 
thy judge, 
The difference of old Shylock and Bassanio : — 
What, Jessica! — thou shalt not gormandize, 
As thou hast done with me; — What, Jessica! — 
And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out; — 


Why, Jessica, I say! 


Laun. Why, Jessica! 

Shy. Who bids thee call? I do not hid thee 
Call. 

Lake, ; Jour worship was wont to tell me, I 


could do nothing without bidding 


| Enter Tes$ICA. | 
Jes. Call you? What is your will ? 
Shy. T am bid forth to supper, Jessica; 


1 are my keys: — But wherefore should 


I go? 
J am not hid for love; they flatter me: 
But yet I'll go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Christian. — Jessica, my girl, 


Look to my house: — I am right loth to go; 


There is some ill a brewing towards my rest, 
For I did dream of money - bags to- might. 


Laun. I beseech you, sir, go; my young master 
doth expect your reproach. 


Shy. So do I his. 


Laun. And they have conspired together, — I 
will not say, you shall see a masque'; but if you 
do, then it was not for nothing that my nose fell 
2 a bleeding on Black- Monday last, at six o'clock 
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i the morning, falli ling out that year on Ash 
Wednesday was four year in the afternoon. 


Shy. What! are there masques? Hear you me, 

Jessica: | 
Lock up my doors; and when you hear the drum, 
And the vile squeaking of the wry - neck'd fife, 
Clamber not you up to the casements then, 
Nor thrust your head into the publick street, 
To gaze on Christian fools with varnish'd faces: 
But stop my house's ears, I mean, my casements; 
Let. not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober house. — By Jacob's staff, I swear, 
T have no mind of feasting forth to - night: 
But I will go. — Go you before. me, sirrah; 
Say, I will come. 


Laun. T will go before, sir. — - 
Mistrels, look out at window, for all this 3 
There will come a Christian by, 
Will be worth a Jewels“ eye. 
[E xit Laun.] 
Shy. What says that fool of Hagar 8 offspring, 
ha? 
Jes. His words were, Farewel, mistrels; no- 
thing else. 
Shy. The patch is kind enough; but a huge 
feeder, N 
Snail-slow in profit, and he sleeps by day 
More than the wild cat; drones hive not with me: 
Therefore I part with . and part with him 
To one that I would have him belp to waste 
His borrow'd purse. — Well, Jessica, go in; 
Perhaps, I will return immediately; 
Do, as I bid you, e 
Shut doors after you: Fast bind, fast find; 
A proverb never stale in thrifty mind. [ Exit.] 
Jes. Farewel; and if my fortune be not crost, 
T 'bave a father, you a daughter, lost. [ Exit.] 
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36 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


SCENE VL 
The Same. 


Enter GRATIANO, and SALARINO, masqued, 


Gra. This is the pent- house, under which Lo- 
renzo 
Desir'd us to make stand. 
Salar, His hour is almost past. 


Gra. And it is marvel he out- dwells his hour, 
For lovers ever run before the clock. PE: 
Salar. O, ten times faster Venus' pigeons fly, 
To seal love's bonds new made, han they are 

| e wont, 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited. 

Gra. That ever holds: Who riseth from a feast, 
With that keen appetite that he sits down? 
Where is the horse, that doth untread again 
His tedious measures with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them first? All things that are, 
Are with more spirit chased than enjoy'd. 
How like a younker, or a prodigal, 

The skarfed bark puts from her native bay, 

Hugg'd and embraced by the strumpet wind! 

How like a prodigal doth she return; 5 

With over - weather'd ribs, and ragged sails, 

Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the strumpet wind! 
Enter LoREN ZO. 

Salar. Here comes Lorenzo; — more of this 

bereafter. „„ 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long 
abode; 33 
Not T, but my affairs, have made you wait: 
When you shall please to play the thieves for 

17 wives, ] 
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P11 watch as long for you then. — Approach; 
Here dwells my father Jew: — Ho! who's 
| within ? 


Enter Tess1CA above, in boy's cloaths, 


Jes. Who are you? Tell me, for more cer- 
taint 
Albeit I'll swear that T do know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 

Jes. Lorenzo, certain; and my love, indeed; 
For who love I 80 much? And now who knows, 
But you, Lorenzo, whether TI am yours? 

Lor. Heaven, and thy thoughts, are witneſs 

that thou art. 

Jes. Here, catch this casket; it is worth the 

ains. 

T am glad 'tis night, you do not look on me, 
For I am much asham'd of my exchange: 

But love is blind, and lovers cannot see 
The pretty follies that themselves commit ; 
For if they could, Cupid himself would blush 
To see me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor. Descend, for you must be my torch-bearer. 
© Fes. What, must I hold a candle to my $hames ? 
They in themselves, good sooth, are too too light. 
Why, tis an office of discovery, love; 

A 1 should be obscur d. 

Lor. So are you, sweet, 

Even in the lovely garnisb of a boy. 

But come at once; 
For the close night doth play the runaway, 
And we are staid for at Bassanio's feast. 


Jes. J will make fast the doors, and gild myself 


With some more ducats, and be with you straight. 
[Exit, from above. ] 
Gra. * "Fong by my hood, a Gentile, an no Jew. 
Lor. Beshrew me, but I love her heartily ; 
For she is wise, if + can n judge of her; 
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And fair she is, if that mine eyes be true; 
And true she is, as she bath prov 'd herself; 
And therefore, like herself, wise, fair, and true, 
Shall she be placed in my constant soul. 


hs — . — Pn 


Enter Jz$s1caA, below. 


What, art thou come? — On, gentlemen, away; 
Our mas quing mates by this time for us stay. 
| Eee, with Jes81CA and SALARINO. ] 


Enter Ar mont. | 


Ant. Who's there? 

Gra. Signior Anthonio ? 

Ant. Vie, fie, Gratiano! where are all the _ 
"Tis nine o'clock; our friends all stay for you: 
No masque to-night ; the wind is come about, 
Bassanio presently will go aboard: 

T have sent twenty out to seek for you. 


Gra. I am glad on't; T desire no more delight, 
Than to be under sail, and gone to- night. 
LExeunt,] 


SCENE VI. 


Belmont. A Room in Portia's House. 


Flourish of Cornets. Enter PorTriA, with the Prince 
of Morocco, and both their trains. 


Por. Go, draw aside the curtains, and discover 
The several caskets to this noble prince: — 
Now make your choice. 

Mor. The first, of gold, who this inscription 
. bears ; — 


Sotho: 
The second, silver, which this promise carries ; — 
WW ho choozeth me, Shall get as much as he deserves. 


N. ho- chooseth me, Shall gain what many men 


MERCHANT OF VENICE. 59 


This third, dull lead, with warning allas blunt; — 
N ho chooxeth me, must give and hazard all he 


hath. — 


How shall T know if I do choose the right? 


Por. The one of them contains my picture, 
rince; 


If you choose that, then T am yours withal. 


Mor. Some god direct my judgment! Let me 
see, 
I will survey the inscriptions back again: 
What says this leaden casket? 
Who chooseth me, must give and Lazard-'all he 


Lack, 


Must give, — For what? for lead? hazard for 


lead ? 


| This casket threatens: Men, that hazard all, 


Do it in hope of fair advantages: 

A golden mind stoops not to shows of drofs ; 

T'll then nor give, nor hazard, aught for lead. 

What says the silver, with ber virgin hue? 

Who chooseth me, shall get as much as he de- 
Serves, 


As much as he deserves ? — Pause there, Moroces; 


And weigh thy value with an even hand; 
If thou be'st rated by thy estimation, 
Thou dost deserve enough; aud yet enough 


May not extend so far as to the lady; 

And yet to be afeard of my deserving, 

Were but a weak disabling of myself. 

As much as Ideserve! — Why, that's the lady: 
I do in birth deserve her, and in fortunes, 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding; 

But, more than these, in love I do deserve. 
What if I stray'd no farther, but chose here ? 
Let's see once more this Saying grav'd in gold. 


Who chooseth me, shall gain what many men 


desire. 


Why, that's the lady; all the world desires her: 
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From the four corners of the earth they come, 
To ki:s this shrine, this mortal breathing saint. 
The Hyrcanian deserts, and the vasty wilds 
Of wide Arabia, are as through - fares now, 
For princes to come view fair Portia: 

The watry kingdom, whose ambitious head 
Spits in the face of heaven, is no bar 

To stop the foreign spirits; but they come, 
As o'er a brook, to see fair Portia. 

One of these three contains her heavenly picture. 
Is't like, that lead contains her? Twere dam- 
© Fe nation, | 

To think so base a thought; it were too groſs 
To rib her cerecloth in the obscure grave. 
Or shall I think, in silver she's immur'd, 
Being ten times underyalu'd to try'd gold ? 
O sinful thought! Never so rich a gem 1 
Was set in worse than gold. They have in 
5 5 England 
A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 
Stamped in gold; but that's insculp'd upon; 
But here an angel in a golden bet | 
Lies all within. — Deliver me the key; 
Here do I choose, and thrive I as I may! 
Por. There, take it, prince, and if my form 
lie there, | 
Then J am yours. [ he unlocks the golden casket.] 
Mor. O hell! what have we here? 
A. carrion death, within whose empty eye 
There is a written scroll? III RET the writing. 


All that glisters is not gold; 
| 2 have you heard that told: 
lany a man his life hath sold, 
But my outside to behold: _ 
Gilded tombs do worms os. 
. Had you been as wise as bold, 
Young in limbs, in judgment old, 
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Your answer had not been inscrold : 
Fare you well; your suit is cold. 


Cold, indeed; and labour lost: 
Then, farewell, heat; and, welcome, frost. — 
Portia, adieu! I have too griev'd a heart 
To take a tedious leave: thus losers part. [Eait.] 
Por. A gentle. riddance: — Draw the e 
33 


Let all of his complexion choose me $0; 
g - [Exeunt.] 


S GR N. E VOL 
Venice. A Street. 


Enter SALARINO and SALANIO. 


Salar, Why man, I saw Bassanio under sail; 
With. him is Gratiano gone along; 
And in their ship, Jam sure, Lorenzo is not. 


Salan. The villain Jew with outcries rais'd the 


duke; : 
Who went with him to search Bassanio's ship. 
Salar. He came too late, the ship was under 
sail: 
But there the duke was given to understand, 
That in a gondola were scen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jessica: 5 
Besides, Anthonio certify'd the duke, 
They were not with Bassanio in his ship. 
Salan. I never heard a passion so confus'd, 
80 strange, outrageous, and so variable, 
As the dog Jew qid utter in the streets: 
My daughter! — Omyducats,— O my daughter ! 


Fled with a Christian! ?— Omy christian ducats 1— 


Justice] the law! my ducats, and my daughter | — 
7 Sealed bag, two Sealed bags of ducats, | 
double . tol'n from me by my daughter! 


ndjewels; two stones, two rich and precious Hones,” 
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Stolen by my daughter! — Justice] find 115 girl! f 
She hath the Stones upon her, and the ducats! 


Salar. Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 
Crying, — his stones, his daughter, and bis ducats. 


Salan. Let good Anthonio look he keep his day, 
Or he shall pay for this. 


Salar. Marry, well 1 2 
T reason'd with a Frenchman yesterday; : 
Who told me, — in the narrow seas, that part 
The French and English, there miscarried 
A vessel of our country, richly fraught: 
J thought upon Anthonio, when he told me; 
And wish'd in silence, that it were not his. 


Salan. You were best to tell Anthonio what 
„ bear; 
Yet do not suddenly, for it may grieve him. 


Salar. A kinder gentleman tres not the earth. 
I saw Bassamio and Anthonio part: 
Bassanio told him, he would make some speed 
Of his 1eturn; he answer'd, — Do not so, 
Slubber not busineſs for my ak” Hassanio, 
But Stay the very riping of the time; 

And for the Jew s bond, which he hath of me, 
Let it not enter in your mind of love: _ | 
Be merry ; and employ your chiefest thoughts 
To courtship, and such fair ostents of love 

As Shall conventently become you there: 

And even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his face, he put his Fand behind . 
And with affection r An sensible 

He wrung Bassanio's hand, and so they parted. 


Salan. T think, he only loves the world for him. 
J pray thee, let us go, and find him out, 
And quicken his em raced heavinels 


With some delight or other. l 
Salar. Do We 50. j; Exeunt.] | 
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SCENE N. 8 


Belmont. 4 Room in Portia's House. 


Enter NERISSA, with a Servant, 


Ner. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the cur- 
tain straight; 5 
The prince of Arragon hath ta'en his oath, 
And-comes to his election presently. 


 Nonxieh of Corner. Enter the Prince of egen 
PokrTIA, and their trains. 


For. Behold, there stand the caskets, noble 
race; ©: 
If you choose that wherein I am contain'd, 
Straight shall our nuptial rites be zolemniz d; 
But if you fail, without more speech, my lord, 
You must be gone from hence immediately, 


Ar. IT am enjoin'd by oath to observe thres 
: things : - 

First, never to unfold to any one 

Which casket *twas I chose; next, if J fail 

Of the right casket, never in my life 

To woo a maid in way of marriage; lastly 

If J do fail in fortune of my a 46 By 

| Immediately to leave you and be gone. 


Por. To these injunctions every one doth swear, 
That comes to hazard for my worthleſs self. 
Arr. And so have I addrest me: Fortune now 

To my heart's 8 — Gold, silver, and base 
lead. 
| 1 1 chooseth me, must give and hazard all he 
hath : 7 
You shall look fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 
What says the golden chest? ha! let me see: — 
N. ho chooseth me, Shall gain what many men desire. 
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What many men desire. — That many may be 
; | meant 

By the fool multitads, that choose by show, 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach; 
Which pries not to the interior, but, Ee the 

martlet | 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 
Even i in the force and road of casualty. 
I will not choose what many men desire, 
Because I will not jump with common spirits, 
And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 
Why, then to thee, thou silver treasure- house; 
Tell me once more what title thou dost bear: 
Who chooseth me, Shall get as much as he de- 
Y SErves ; 
And Well aid too; For who shall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable _ 
Without the stamp of merit! Let none presume 
To wear an undeserved dignity. 
O, that estates, degrees,. and offices, 
Were notderiv'd corruptly! and that clear honour 
Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer | | 
How many then should cover, that stand bare? 
How many be commanded, that command? 
How much low peasantry would then be glean'd 
From the true Seed of honour? and how much 
honour | 
Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, 
To be new varnish'd? Well, but to my choice: 
N ho chooseth me, Shall get as much as he de- 
Serves: 

1 wil assume desert; — Give me a key for this, 
And instantly unlock my fortunes here. 

Por. Too long a pause for that which you find 

% there. 

Ar. What's here? the ee of a bllaking 
| | 10t, | 
Presenting m me a schedule? I will read! it. 


How 
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How much unlike. art thou to Portia ? . 
How much unlike my hopes, and my deservings? 
IW ho chooseth' g's Shall have as much as he as. 
eg eres, 1901p | 
Did I en, no more than a fool's kad $1 % 
Is that my prize? are my deserts no better? 
Por. To offend, and judge, are een "oikces, 
And of opposed natures. | 
Ar. What is here? 142 roll 


The fre Sever tomes tried F\ TRA 1 
Seven times try 'd that juds ment is, fit 

That did never choose amiſs : 5 
Some there, be, that shadows kifs ; 

Such have but a shadow's bliſs: 45 | 
There be ools alive, Tus, 1 
Silver'd o'er ; and so was this, 

Tale what wife you will to bed, 

T will ever be your head : 

So be gone, sin, you are sped. 
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Still more fool I shall appear 
By the time I linger here: 
With one fool's head I came to woo, 
But I go away with two. — 
Sweet, adieu! TIl keep my oath, 
Patiently to bear my wroth.. 
[Exeunt Arragon and train.] 


Por. Thus hath the candle Sing'q the moth. 
O these deliberate fools! when they do choose, 
They have the wisdom by their wit to lose. 9 


WT. 


Ner. The ancient aging is no heresy; 5 
es and wiving goes by destiny. r eve iy 
For. Come, draw the curtain, Nerissa. 155 


ET LD re Enter a Servant. 
| 7 Where is my lady . e 
| Fore Here; What would my 1 
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Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To. signify the approaching of his lord: 
From whom he bringeth e sensible regreets; 
To wit, besides commends, and courteous breath, 
Gifts of rich value; yet T have not seen 
So likely an embassador of love; 8 
A day in April never came so sweet, 41 
To show bow costly summer was at hand,. 
As this fore-spurrer comes before his lord. 

Por. No more, I pray thee; I am half afeard, 


Thou wilt say anon, he is some kin to thee, 


Thou spend'st such high - day wit in praising 


Come, come, Nerissa; for T long to see 

Quick Cupid's post, that comes so mannerly, 

Ner. Bassanio, lord love, if thy will it be! 
JJC AA Re (al LD, [Exeunt. 


3 3 


( \ 
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Venice. A Street. 

Enter SATART1O and SALARING. 
- Salon. Now, what news on the Rialto? 

Salar. Why, yet it lives there uncheck'd, that 
Anthonio hath a ship of rich lading wreck'd on 
the narrow seas; the Goodwans, I think, they 
call the place; a very dangerous flat, and fatal, 
where the carcasses of many a tall ship lie buried, 
as they say, if my gossip report be an honest wo- 
man of her word. . 

Salan. T would she were as lying a gossip in 
that, as ever knapt ginger, or niade her neigh- 
bours believe she wept for the death of a third 
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husband: But it is true, — without Fee of 
prolixity, or crossing the plain high-way of talk, — 
that the good Anthonio, 'the honest Anthonio, — 

O that T ad a title $ooT! enough to 0 Keep his name 
company! — e 

Salar. Grades the Full stop. 

alan. Ha, — what say'st thou? — Why, the 
end is, be hath lost a shi 
Salar, I would. it ; might prove the end of his 
losses! So 

Salan. Let me say amen betimes, lest the devil 
croſs my prayer; for here he comes in n the likeneſs 
of A Jew. — 


1 7 , * 2 * «4G 
y 4 : | # z , | 1 { F 7 


Enter SuxLOcR. 


4 ene 


How now, Shylock? what news among the mer- 
chants ? | 
Shy. You knew, none so well, none $0 well 
as you, of my daughter's flight. 
. That's r 17 I, for my part, knew 
the tailor that made the wings she flew withal, 

Calan. And Shylock, for his own, part, knew 
the bird was fledge; and then it is the coinplexion 
of them all to leave the dam. | 

Shy. She is damn'd for it. 

.. > Salars- That? s certain „ if the devil may be her 

judge. 5 
Shy. Ny o own flesh and blood to rebel! 

Salan. Out Fp it, old carrion! rebels it at 
these years ? 

Shy. I say, my daughter | is my flesh and blood. 

Salar. There is more difference between thy 
flesh and hers, than between jet and ivory; more 
between your bloods, than there is between red 
wine and rbenish ; — But tell us, do you hear, 
| whether Anthonio have had any loſs at Zea or no ? 

Shy. There I bave'another bad match : à bank- 
rupt, a prodigal, who dare scarce shew his head 

N Us e 
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on the Rialto; a beggar, that was used to come 


so smug upon the mart; — let him look to his 
bond: he was wont to call; me usurer; — let him 
look to his bond: he was, wont to lend money; 
for a Christian e — let him look to his 


bond. * : \ ' A IO n 


42 


Salar. Why, I am sure 6 if be forfeit; ou 
TR oo take fis ſlesh; What's chat good kor? 19 


To bait fish I . it will feed no- 
Ro else, it will feed my revenge; He hath dis- 
graced me, and hinder'd me balf a million; zlaugh' d 
at my losses; mock'd at my. gains, scorn'd my na- 
tion, thwarted my bargains, cooi'd my friends, 
heated mine enemies; And what's his reason? J 
am a Jew: Hath not a Jew eyes? ? hath not a Jew 
hands; organs, dimensions, senses, affections, 
passions? fed with the same food, hurt with the 


same weapons, subjectto, the same e es, heal'd 


by the same means, warm d and cooPd by the same 
winter and summer, as 5 Christian is? If you 
prick us, do we not bleed? Tf you tickle us, do 
we not laugh? If you poison us, do we not. die? 
and if you wrong us, shall wwe not revenge? If 
we are like you in the rest, we will resemble you 
in that. If a Jew wrong a Christian, what is his 
humility ? revenge: If a Christian wrong a Jew, 
what should his sufferance be, by Christian exam- 
pie why, revenge. The villainy 1 you teach me, 

will execute and it shall 80 hard , but 1 will 
better he instruction. 


* } 
930" 


3.3407 2 * 1 a a "OY 
„erb? Gentle my master Anthoutg* 1 at 


his house, and devices to speak with you both. 


1 Salar. We have been VP, and, down, to 155 
im. 55 
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ba = 69. 1. Rates TuBAT. 4 


Salan. esd comes another of the be 
third cannot be match'd, unleſs the devil hinmselk 
turn Jew. [Exeunt Sa LAN. Sal. An. ant Servant. 


Shy. How now, T abal, what news from Ge- 
noa ? f thou found my, daughter 45 


b. 7F- often came where 1 * bear ot her, 
but cannot find her. | 


Sh Why there, there, ae there! a dia- 
bad; gone, cost me two thousand ducats in Frank- 
fort! The curse never fell upon our nation till 
now; I never felt it till now: — two thousand 
ducats 1n that; and other precious, precious 
jewels. — I would, my daughter were dead at 
my foot, and the jewels in her car! 'would she 
were hears'd at my. foot, and the ducats in her 
coftin! No news of them? — Why, so: — and 
I know not What's spent in the search. Why, 
thou loſs upon loſs! the thief gone with so much, 
and so much to find the thief; rand no. tiafaction 


no revenge: nor no ill luck Stirring; but What 
lights o my shoulders; no sighs, but 0 my breath- 


ing; no tears, but o my shedding. 


Tub. Yes, other men have in luck 55 An- 
thonio, as I beard in Genoa, — , 


Shy. What, what, what? ill lack: in luck ? 


DN. hath an argosy cast away, comivg 


* 225 vt 


from Ti ipolis. 


ny. [thank God, I thank Cod: — Tsit true? 


is it. true? 
ub. L nk whe" some of as ener, that 
Fer the Wreck. e 


Shy. I thank res good Tubal; — Obo 
nbws; good news: ha! ha! — Where? i in Genoa? 
Tub.“ Your daughterspent in Genoa, a as Theard, 
one might fourscore Audits e 3 e 
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Shy. Thou stick'st a dagger in me: — I chall 
never see my gold again: Fourscore ducats at a 
in fourscore du cats! 

| "There came divers of Anthonio's cred 
tors in "wy company to Venice, that swear he can- 
not choose hut break. 

Shy. Jam very glad of it; III Plague ] him ; 
I'II torture him; 31 _ glad of it. | 

Tub. One of them shewed me a ring, that be 
bad of your daughter for a monkey. 
by Shy. Out upon her! Tbou torturest me, Tu- 
bal: it was my tuxquoise; Thad it of Leah, when 
0 was a bachelor: I would not have given, it fox 

wilderneſs of monkies. a. 118 | 

Bo 'T ub, But Anthonio is PERL a Aries! o 

Sli. Nay, that's truen that's very true: Go, 
Tubal, fee me an officer, bespeak him a fortnight 
before.: I will have the heart of him, if he for- 
feit; for were he, out of. Venice, I can make what 
merchandize. Iwill: Go, go, Tuhal, and meet me 
at our synagogue; 89s good Tahals at our syna- 
$9896 Tupel torn ia nl tr os, „Leun 


* LEE oy | 200 16 1.443 -Eags 5 


SCENE "Dn, 


Ty: *NQ 3-: 


Belmont, A Room: in Phitia' uy 


*, 
0 ſ 3 15 


1 r Terre 46 


Enter Bassa \N 10, PopTths GRATIANG; None ry 
Uttendants, t „ue baskets are set „ 


101 Por. 1 Pray you, tarry; pause a day or two, 
Before you hazard; for, in choosing wrong, 
Jose your eompany; therefore, forbear a. while: 
There's something tells me, (but it is not love,) 
'L, Would not lose you ; and you know ane, 
Hate counsels not in such a quality; EO ops we Ul 
But lest you should not understand me well, 
(Aud yet a maiden hath no kangue hut thought,) 
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I would detain you' here some month br two, 
Before you venture for me: I could teach you 
How to choose right, büt then I am fors worn; 
So will I never be: so may you miss me; 
But if you do, you'll make me wish a sin, 
That J had been fors worn! -Beshrew your e 
They have o'er-look'd me and divided me; 
One half of me'is yours, the other half yours, — 
Mine own, Ewould say; but if mine, then yours, 
And so all yours: O, these naughty times 
Put bars between the owners ant their rights; 
And so, though yours, not yours. — Prove it 56, 
Let fortune go to hell for it, — not IJ. 
I speak too long; but tis to peige the nw) * 
To eke it, and to draw* it out in . 
To stay you from election. 
Bass. Let me choose; eee 
For, as J am, I live upon the n ee 
Por. Upon the race „Dabtanlos hang Louth 
What treason there is mingled with your love. 
Bass. None, but that ugly treason of mistrust, 
Which makes me fear the enjoying of my love: 
Tbere may as well be amity and fee 
*T'ween spow and fire, as treason aud my bow: 
Por. Ay, but, I fear, you speak, upon the rack, 
Where men enforced do Speak any thing. 
Bass, | Promise me life, and TW 'conſels tho 
+ 344 4\1 30 73 trüth. R AED 
7 Por. Well then; confefs, and ſive. 5 
Bass. Confeſs, and love NI 
Had been the very sum of my alan; 
O happy torment) when my torturer 
Doth teach me answers for deliverance! 
But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 


Fl 


W 2 


Por. Away then: I am lock'd in one of them; 


If you do love me, you will find me out. — 
Nerissa, and the rest, stand all alodf.— 


Let eee sound, while he doth make his choice; 


3 + =4 "a 8 x. 
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Then, if he lose, he makes a swan-like end, 
Fading 1 in musick: that the comparison 

Mey stand more proper my eye shall 0 the 

Stream, 

Aud. wat'ry. death-- bed for him: He may win; 
And what is musick then? then musick is 
Even as, the flourish. when true. subjects boy 
Toa new; crowned monarch: such it is, 

As are those dulcet sounds in break of day, 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom' I car, 
And summon him to marriage Now he goes, 
With no leſs presence, but With much more love, 
Than young Hades, we he did redeem 
The virgin tribute paid by howling Troy 

To the $ea.-monster; IL stand for Sacrifice; 

The rest aloof are the Pardanian wives, 

With bleared visages, come forth to view 
The iss ue of the exploit. Go; Hercules! | 
| Love Niere 1 live 115555 With ek much more 
| \ | -c::ftsmay | | 

1 view the * than thow that wake the fray. 
2 apo] yo ie aft. 46 


| Musick, "like Bas8Anzo' comments , on .the catkets Fo 


8701 ifs B46 Himself. 7! 
o i g Rd, 8 0 NS FRY | 17 
e F #. +4 y p "i 
KI 10 ney where i IS fancy. bred, TER v 


Or in the.heart, or in the head? 
Ho- begat, hau pauniched 7, old 
Reply | = ar tins, UG) e 
(4+ It. is engender 'd in the. eyes, n 
Vith gazing fed; and. fancy dies © 
| 85 a Ins the cr adle where it lies: 1 dil 
Let us all, ring, fancy's s.knell 5... 
FF F 2 'l begin it,. —; 2175 dong 15 Bell. 15 
All., Ving. dong, | ; bell. ern 4 v | 
Dave. 80 1 ths: e eee «hows hat least 
14a 7 5E A rn eee Hitze 1 | 
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The world is still deceiv'd with oraament. 
In law, what plea so tainted and corrupt, 
But, being, season'd with a gracious. voice, 
Obscures the show of evil ? In religion, 
What damned error, but some sober brow 
Will bleſs it, and approve it with a text, 
Hiding the grossneſs with fair ornament? 

There is no vice so simple, but assumes 
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts. 
How many cowards, whose hearts are all as false 
As stairs of sand, wear yet upon their-chins,, 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars; 
Who, inward search'd, have livers white, as milk? 
And these assume but valour's excrement, 
Tomender them redoubted. ; Look on beauty, 
And you $hall see 'tis purchas'd by the weight; 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
Making them lightest that wear most of it: 
So ate those crisped snaky golden locks, -. 
Which make such wanton gambols with the wind, 
Upon supposed fairneſs, often known OW 1 
To be the dowry of a second head, 

The scull that bred them, in the sepulchre. 
Thus ornament is but the guiled shore 

To a most dangerous sea; the beauteous scarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty; in a word. 


1 — 


The sceming truth which cunning times put o 
To entrap the wisest. Therefore, thou gaudy 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thec: 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
"Tween man and man: Yak thou, thou meager 
Which rather threatnest, than dost promise aught, 
Thy plainneſs moves me more than eloquence, 
And here choose I; Joy be the consequence! 
Por. How all the other passions fleet to air, 


As doubtful thoughts, and rash - embrac'd despair, 


And sbudd'ri ring fear, and green ey 'd jealonsy.” 


For fear I surfeit! 
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O love, be moderate, allay thy ecstasy, 
In measure rain thy joy, scant this excels; 
T feel too much thy axon. make it lels, 


Bass. What find I here? | 
| [opening the ta cncket.] 
Fair Portia s counterfeit ? What demy- god 
Hath come so near creation? Move these eyes? 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, | 
Seem they in motion? Here are sever'd py 
Parted with sugar breath; so sweet a bar 


Should a net such sweet friends: Here in hey 


ee e ene ne 


The peinter Ken the spider; nd hath woven 


A golden _ to entrap the hearts of men, 1 
Faster than gnats in cobwebs: But her eyes, — 
How could he see to do them? having made one, 


Methinks, it should have power to steal both his, 


And leave itself unfurnish' d': Vet look, how far 


J The substance of my praise doth en, this 


Shadow. 339.53 0K © , 


Tn underprizing it, so far this shadov + M 


Doth li k, Bens the ga ach — Here 8 the 
scroll, ttt K —4 
The continent and cummary ofa my ee | 


freſh 344 17 1 H rf? Fe oi 
Y, ou that choose. not by. the viell, = 
c 1 
Ce as fair, and choose as true! 
Since this fortune Falls to Yo, 1 
Be content, and see no neo. 20 1 


3 He. Tf you be well. pleas'd. with this, 
| And old your for tune for your 1. 
Turn an where Your lady is, r 


And, aim her with 4 lob ins A Ke noe? 
A gentle roll; — Fair lady, by you leave; 
5 1 fs ah wed her] 


Bs come by nbto, 5 e and to receive. 445 


„ 


% 


MERCHANT Or VENICE. 85 


Like one of two contending in a price, 5. 
That thinks he hath done well in people” 8 eyes, 
Hearing applause, and universal shout, 
Giddy in spirit, still gazing, in a doubt | 
Whether those peals of praise be his or no; 
So, thrice fair pe stand I, even so; 
As doubtful whether what 1 see be true, 
Until confirm'd, sign'd, ratify'd by you. 
Por. Tou see me, lord e where Lataud, 
Such as Jam: though, for myself alone, R 
T-would not be ambitious in my wish, 
To wish myself much better; yet, for bel 
L would be trebled twenty times myself; 
A thousand times mee Nee ten thousand times 
ore rich; 1115 
That only to ;tand high in your acoonnt; 
J might in virtues, beauties, livings, . 2 
Exceed account: but the full sum of me N 
Is sum of something; ; Which, to term in groſs, 
Is an unlesson'd girl, unschool'd, unpractis'd: 
Happy in this, she is not yet so old 
But she may learn; happier than this, 
She is not bred so dull but she can learn; 
Happiest of all, is, that her gentle spirit 
Commits itself to yours to be directed, 
As from her lord, her governor, her king. 
Myself, and: what: is mine, to you, and, 8 


y 


j 


* 


Is now. converted: but now I was the lord 


Of this fair mansion, master of my servants, 
Queen” o'er myself; and even now, but now, 


This house, these Servants, and this same myself, 


Are yours, my lord I give them with this ring; 
Which zucthen you. part from, lose, or give _ 


Let it presage the ruin of your love, 


And be my vantage to exclaim on vos. 
ufs. Madam, you have bereft. me of all 
1 4 1¹ 77 words, . 
Only my io peaks to vou in my veins; 
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And there is such confusion in my powers, 


As, after some oratiou fairly spoke 


By a beloved prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleased multitude; 
Where every something, being blent * 
Turns to a wild of nothing, save of joy, 
Exprest, and not exprest: But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life. from bones, 
O, then be bold to say, Bassanio's dead. 
Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our imd 
That have stood by, and seen our wishes prozpet, 


To cry, good joy Good joy, my lord, and lady! 


Gra. My lord Bassanio, and my gentle a 0 
T Wish you all the, joy that you can wish; . | 
For, I am sure, you can wish none from me: 
And, when your bonours mean to solemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do bescech you, 
Even at that time I may be marry'd too. 

OK With all ben. heart, so thou canst _ a 


Wife. 
Gra a. 1 thank your. lordsbip; ; you have Sohn me 
e ene, 


My eyes, my lord; * look as ati as yours: 
You saw the ar I beheld the e 


You lov'd, I lov'dy for inter mission 


No more pertains tome, wy lord, than ROW 21 
Your- fortune etood upon the e * 2 1 
And so did mine too, as the matter 2 775 Or 
For: woolug here, until I sweat again; 

And swearing, till my very roof was * 
With oaths of love; at last, — if promise b 
J got a promise of this fair one here, 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 7 


Achiev'd her mistress. 15 Beef 1 J 
Por. Is this true, Nerissa 7 N 8 ad. ba 
'» Ner,» Madam, it is, 80 you and pies 

// withal. 


Bass. And von, Gratiano, mean geo faith? 
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| Gra. Yes, faith, my, Jord. * on; | 
Bass. Our feast shall be much honour' d in y our 
marriage. 


Gra. Well play with them, the first boy, for 
a thousand ducats. Je 
Ner. What, and stake down? 
Gra. No; we s$hall ne'er win at that pers, : 
and stake down. — 
But who comes here? Lorenzo, and his whidel? 
W 1 and my old Venetian friend, Sela 


& 


Euter Lonrxao, JzssicA, and SALERIO. 


Bass. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither; 
If that the youth of my new interest here 
Have power to bid you welcome; — By ar 
, WAR 
I bid my very e and COUNTTF REDS: 
Sweet Portia, welcome. 
Por. So do I, my lord; 
They are entirely Welcomes; x: 
Lor. I ank e hoyour : - — For my par, 
| 1 my lord, "eqs 
My purpose v was not to have,scen you 8 
But meeting with Salerio by the way, 
He did intreat me, past all saying ne 
To come with him along. | F ir 
Sale, I did, my lord; "7 
And I have reason for it. 3 We 1 
Commends him to you. | gives Bassanio a ane! 
Bass. Ere J ope his letter, 
J pray you, tell me how my good ie doth. 
Sale. Not sick, my lord, unlels it be in mind; 
Nor well, unleſs in mind: his letter Were 
Will Shew you his estate. 
Gra. Nerissa, cheer von“ stranger; bid her 
£ welcome. 
Your hand, Salerio, What's "26 news. from Ve: 
Yew nice 


5s © MERCHANT OP VENICE. 


How doth that royal merchant, good Anthonto? 


1 know, he will be glad of our succefs; 
We are the Jasons, we have wan the fleece. 


Sale. Would you had won the fleece that be 
e 
For. There are some shred contents in you” 
190 same paper, 
at steal the colour from Bassanio's cheek : 
ome dear friend dead; else nothing 1 in the world 
Could turn so muck the constitution | nba 
Of any constant man. What, worse and worse? — 
With leave, Bassanio; I am half yourself, 
And I must freely have the half of any ching — 
That this same paper brings you. 1 5 
Bast. O sweet Por tian 
Here ard « few of the unpleasant' st words, 
That ever blotted paper! Gentle lady, 
When I did first impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth T had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman; : 


And then I told y6u true: and yet, dear A. 
| Rating myself at nothing, you shall see 


How: a much I was a bay Fe When T told you 

My state was, nothing, I should PROP have told 
Þ you 

That 15 was worse than nothing; 5 indeed, 

J have engag'd myself to a dear friend, 


Engag'd my friend to his mere enemy, 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady's 
The paper as the body of my friend, 


And every word in it a aping wound, 
Issuing life- blood, — But is it true, Salerio ? 


Have all his ventures fail'd? What, not one hit? 


From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, | 
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India? 
And not one vessel *scape the dreadful BY Ig 


of merchant - -marring rocks 7 ae entf, 1118 1 


Sale. Not one, 4 lord. 
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Besides, it should appear, that if he had 
The present nioney to discharge the Jew, | 
He would not take it: Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the shape of man, 
So keen and preedy to confound a man: 
He plies the duke at morning, and at night; 
And doth impeach the freedom of the -8tate, 
If they deny him justice: twenty merchants, | 
The duke himself, and the magnificoes 
Of greatest port, 185 all persuaded with him; 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond. 
Jas. When I was with him, I have heard him 
swear, 8 J 7 
| To Tubal, and to Chus, his countrymen, 
That be vatla rather have Anthonio's, flesh, 
Than twenty times the value of the sum 
That be did owe him: and I know, my lord, 
Tf law, authority, and power deny not, 
It will go hard with poor Anthonio . 
Por. Is It your dear friend, that is thus in 


trouble? 
Bass. The Ara friend to me, tho kindest 
| man, 
The best conditi and unweary'd spirit 


In doing courtevies; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. 
Por. What sum owes he the Jew 2 
Bass. For me, three thousand ducats. 
For. What, no more??? 
Pi bim six thousand, and deface che . 
Double six ae then treble that, 
Before a fiiend of this desoription 
Shall lose a hair through Bassanio's fault. 
First, go with me to church, and call me wits; 
And then away to Venice to your friend; | 
Vow never shall you lie by Portia's ids 2175-2 


1160 22 
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With an unquiet soul. You, shall have gold 

To pay the petty debt tweuty times over; | 
When it is paid, bring your true friend along: 
My maid Nerissa, and myself, mean time, 
Will live as maids aud, widows. Come, away; 
For you sball hence upon your wedding - day: 
Bid your friends welcome, shew ea merry 2 3 
Since you are dear bought, Iwill love you dear. = 
But let me hear the letter of your friend. 


Bass. reads] Sweet Bassanio, my ships laws all 
miscarry d, my creditors grow cruel , my estate is 
very low, my bond to the Jew is forfeit 5 and since, 
in paying it, it is impossible I Should live, all debts 
are cleard between yow and J, if I might but see 
you at my death: notwithstanding, use your plea- 
Sure; if your. love. Gay not ade you to TOs, 
let not my letter. | 

Por. O love, Jbriatol all bulineſs, lend to gone. 

Bass., Since J have your good leave to go away, 

T will make Haste: but, till J come” again, 
No bed shall &er be guilty of my say,; 
Fo N o rest 185 d twixt us twain, 

ve eee JOY py 


q * 
£Y $1} * 


scENE it 


0 


Venice. wy 127855 
Enter surlock, SALANIO, Avrnoxro, and J ailer. 


Shy. Jailer, look to him; — Tell not me of 

389181 mercyß; — e "3s 

This is the faol; that lent out et Foe | 
Jailer, look to him. 10) 1945 
Ant. Hear, me yet, good Shylock. 1 

. 11 have my bond; peak. not 7 N 

any bond gt iff 
I haye worn an oath, that I will hive my 1082. 


Thou 
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Thou call'dst me dog, before thou had'st a cause; 
But, since I am a dog, beware my fangs: : 

The duke shall grant me justice. — I do wonder, 
Thou naughty jailer, that thou art so fond 
To come abroad with him at his request. 


Ant. 1 pray thee, [hear me opeak. 
Shy. I 1 have my bond; I will not hear his 


speak: 
Tn have my bond; and therefore Speak no more. 
I'll not be made a soft and dull - ey'd fool, 
To shake the head, relent, and sigh, and yield 
To christian intercessors. 7 ollow not; 
TM have no speaking; ** will have my bond. 
[Exit Stock) 

Fulle It is the most 8 HEY Lu, 

That ever kept with men. 


Ant. Let him alone; 

TN follow him no more with hootleſs prayers. 
He seeks my life; his reason well I know; 

I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures 
Many that have at times made moan to me; 
Therefore he hates me. 


Salan. I am sure, the duke | 
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 


Ant. The duke cannot deny the course of law ; ; 
For the commodity that strangers have 
With us in Venice, if it be deny'd, 
Will much impeach the justice of the state; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Consisteth of all nations. Therefore, go: 
These griefs and losses have so bated me, 
That I shall hardly spare a pound of flesh + 
To- morrow to my bloody creditor. — 
Well, jailer, on: — Pray God, Bassanio come 
To see me pay his debt, and then I care not! 


woo Ofc ai Wt [Exeunt.] 
Vol. I. : X | 


62 ME OF Sm 


®! oy : 8 . $ 


* * * or ; 4 z ( 


8 CE * * W 


83 


89 


Na. A Room: in Fortis 8 Iouse. 


T þ 


Enter PonriA, Nrntss k, Lon ENZO, Jua8tcA 
and BALTHAZAR, nd 


Lor. Madam, although 1 wank” it in your 
presence, 

von bave a noble and a true conceit 
Of god - like amity; which appears most aden 
In e thus the ahsence of your lord. 

| But, if you knew to whom you shew. this honour, 
How true a gentleman, vou send relief, 
How dear à lover of my lord your husband, 
I know; you would be prouder of the work, 
Than customary bounty can enforce you. 


Por. I never did repent for doing good, 
Nor shall not now: for in companious 
That do converse and waste the time together, 
Whose souls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
There must be needs a like proportion 
. Of lineaments, of manners, and of spirit; 
Which makes me think, that this Anthonio, 
Being the bosom Jover of my lord, 
Must needs be like my lord: If it be so, 
How little 1s the cost Þ have bestow'd, 
In purchasing the semblance of my out 
From out tbe state of hellish cruelty ?. 

This comes too near the praising of myself; 
Therefore, no more of it: hear other things, 
Lorenzo, I commit into your hands 

The husbandry and manage of my house, 
Until my lord's return: for mine own part, 
I have toward heaven breath'd a secret vow, 
To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Only attended by Nerissa here, | 
Vatil her husband and my lord 5 return: 


2 N 283 T Wh SN 83 
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Thats: is a monastery two miles off, 6 
And there we will abide. I do dedied you, 
Not to deny this imposition ; 
The which my love, aud some necessity, 
Now Jays upon you. 
Lor. Madam, with all my heart; 
T sball obey you in all fair commands. 
Por. My people do already know my mind, 
And will acknowledge you and Jessica 
Tn place of lord Bassanio and myself. 
So fare you well, till we shall meet again. 
Lor. Fair thoughts, and happy hours ) attend 
on you 1: 
Jes. I wish your ladyship all heart's content. 
Por. 1 thank you for your wish, and am well 
leas'd 
To wish it back on you: fare you well, jessica. 
| [ Exeunt JIrssrca, and Lorexzo ] 
Now, Balthazar, 


As I have ever found thee honest, true, 


So let me find thee $till : Take this same letter, 


And use thou all the endeavour of a man, 


In speed to Padua; see thou render this 


Into my cousin's hands, doctor Bellario 


And, look, what notes and garments he doth 
give thee, 

s them, I pray thee, with imagin'd speed 

Unto the tranect; to the common ferry 


Wien trades to Venice: — waste no time in 


words, 
But get this is) I shall be there before thisa, 
Balt li. Madam, 1 go with all convenient speed. 
Exit.) 
Pop! Corhe on, Nerissa; I have work in band, 
That you yet know not of: we'll see our  hnsbands 


Before they think of us. 


Ner. Shall they see us? 2 
Por. They shall, N erissa; but in Scl a habit, 
X 2 
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That they shall think we are accomplished 
With what we lack. PI hold thee any wager, 
When we are both accouter'd like young men, 
III prove the prettier fellow of the two, | 
And wear my dagger with the braver grace; 
And speak, between the change of man and boy, 
With a reed voice; and turn two mincing steps 
Into a manly stride; and speak of frays, 

Like a tine bragging youth: and tell quaint lies, 
How N ladies sought my love, 
Which J denying, they fell sick and dy'd; 

I could not do with all; — then TI] repent, 


And wish, for all that, that Thad not kill'd them: 


And twenty of these puny lies I'll tell, 


That men shall swear, I have discontinued school 
Above atwelvemonth: — I have within my mind 


A thousand raw tricks of these bragging Jacks, 
Which I will practise. N 
| Ner. Why, shall we turn to men? 

Por. Fie! what a question's that, 
If thou wert near a lewd interpreter ? | 
But come, T'll tell thee all my whole device 
When J am in my coach, which stays for us 
At the park- gate; and therefore haste away, 
For we must measure twenty miles to- day. 


[Exeunt.] 


SCENE V. 
The same A Garden, 


Enter L.AUNCELOT and JESSICA. 


Laun. Yes, truly: — for, look you, the sins 


of the father are to be laid upon the children; 


therefore, I promise you, I fear you. I was 
always plain with you, and so now I speak my 
agitation of the matter; Therefore be of good 
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cheer ; for, truly, T think, you are damn'd. There 
is but one hope in it that can do you any good; 


and that is but a kind of bastard hope neither. 


Jes. And what hope is that, I pray thee? 

Laun. Marry, you may partly hope that your 
father got you not, that you are not the Jew's 
daughter. HET 

Jes. That were a kind of bastard hope, indeed; 


so the sins of my mother should be visited upon 


me. 

Laun. Truly then I fear you are damn'd both 
by father and mother: thus when I shun Scylla, 
your father, I fall into Charybdis, your mother: 


well, you are gone both ways. 


Jes. Lsball be saved by my husband; he hath 
made me a Christian. 

Laun. Truly, the more to blame he: we were 
Christians enough before; e'en as many as could 
well live, one by another: This, making of Chri- 


stians will raise the price of hogs; if we 1 


all to be pork- eaters, we shall not shortly 
a rasher on the coals for money. 


Ave 


Enter Lo nE NA oO. 


Jes. Tl tell my husband, Launcelot, what you 


say; here he comes. 

= Lor. I hall grow jealous of you sbortly, 
| { uncles. if you thus et my wife into corners. 
Jes. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo; 


Launcelot and I are out: he tells me flatly, there 
is no mercy for me in heaven, because IT am a 
Jew's daughter: and he says, you are no good 
member of the commonwealth; for, in converting 
Jews to Christians, you raise the price of pork. 


Lor. TIT $hall answer that better to the com- 


monwealth , than you, can the getting up of the 


negro's belly: the Moor is with child by you, 


Launcelot. 
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thou shew the Whole wealth of thy wit in an 


66 MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


Laun. It is much, that the Moor should be 
more than reason: but if she be lefs than an ho- 
nest woman, she is, indeed, more than I took 
her for. 

J. or. How every fool can play upon the word! 
1 chink, the best grace of wit will shortly turn 
into silence; and discourse grow commendable in 
ncne only but parrots. — Go 1 in, sirrah; bid thei 

Yrepare for dinner, 

Laun, That is done, sir; they have all sto- 
machs. c 

Lor. Goodly lord, what a wit- - $NApPer are 
you | then bid them prepare dinner, 

Laun. That is done too, Sir; only, cover is 
the word. 

Lor. Will you cover then, air ? | 

Laun. Nat so, sir, neither; TI know my duty. 

Lor. Vet more quarrelling with occasion! Wilt 
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instant? I pray thee, understand a plain man in 
his plain meaning: go to thy fellows; bid them 
cover the table, serve in che meat, and we will 
come in to dinner. | 

Laun. For the table, sir, it shall he served i in; 
for the meat, sir, it shall be cover'd; for your 
coming in to dinner, sir, why, Tet it be as hu- 
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mours and conceits shall govern.” K. vit Laun.] 
Lor. O dear discretion, how his words are 
suited! 


The fool bath planted in his memory” 

An army 'of good words! And I do know 

A many fools 7 that stand in better place, 

Garnistid like him, that for a tricksy word 

Defy the matter. How cheer'st thou, Jessica? 

And now, good sweet, say thy opinion, * 

How dost thou like the lord Bassanio's wife? 
Jes. Past all expressing: It is very meet, 

The lord Bassano Rye an upright life; 
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Hast thou of me, as she is for a wife. 
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For, having such a blessing in bis lady, 
He finds the joys of heaven here on- arcs 
And, if on earth he do not mean it, it 
Is reason he should never come to heaven. 
Why, if two Set should play some e # 


match, 


And on tha wager lay two anti women, 
And Portia one, there must be something else 
Pawn'd with the other; for the poor rude world 


Hath not her fellow. 


Lor. Even such a kind - 


Jes. Nay, but ask my opinion too of that. 
Lor. J will anon; first, let us go to dinner. 
Jes. Nay. let me praise you, while 1 have a 
stomach. 
Lor. No, ray thee, let it serve for le 


Then, howsoe'er thou speak st, mong other things 


I shall digest it. 
Jes. Well, I'll set you forth. [Exeunt.] 


ACT IV. SCENE' I 
Venice. A Court of. Justice. hs 


Enter the Duke, the Magnificoes ; Arerzrono, PAg- 
SANTO, GRATIANO, SALARINO,. SALANIO, 
and others, | 


Duke, What, is Anthonio here? 
Ant. Ready, so please your grace. 
Duke. IJ am sorry for thes 3 thou art come to 
answer e 
A stony adversary, an 1 wretch 
Uncapable of pity, void and rok #6 
From any dram of mercy, 


Ant. I have heard, 
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Your grace hath ta'en great pains to qualify 
His rigorous oourse f but since he stands obdu- 
rate, 
And that no lawful means can carry me 
Out of his envy's reach, I do oppose 
My patience to his fary ; and am arm'd 
To suffer, with a quietneſs of spirit, 
The very, tyranny and rage of his. 
Due. Go one, and call the Jew into the cour! 
Salan. He's ready at the door: he comes, my 
lord. 


Enter SHYLOCK. | 


Duke. Make room, and let him stand before 
our face. — 
Sh lock, the world thinks, and I think 80 100. 
That thou but lead'st this fashion of thy malice 
To the last hour of act; and then, tis thought, 
Thou'lt s$hew thy mercy, and remorse, more 
strange 

Thani is thy strange apparent cruelty : 
And, where thou now exact'st the penalty , 


(W hick 1 is a pound of this poor merchant's flesh) 


Thou wilt not only lose the forfeiture, 
But touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principal ; 
Glancing an eye of pity on his losses, 
That have of late so huddled on his back; 
Enough to preſs a royal merchant down, 
And pluck commiseration of his state 
From brassy bosoms, and rough hearts of flint, | 
From stubborn Turks, and Tartars, never train d 
To offices of tender courtesy. 
We all expect a gentle answer, Jew. _. 

Shy. I have possels'd your grace of what 1 

purpose; 

And by our vals Sabbath have I sworn, 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond: 
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If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city s freedom. 
You'll ask me, why TI rather choose to have 
A weight of carridc flesh, than to receive 
Three thousand ducats : I'Il not answer that: 
But, say, it is my humour; Is it answer'd? 


What if my house be troubled with a rat, 


And I be pleas'd to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it Chang $; What, are you answer'd yet? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; 


Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat; 


And others, when the bag - pipe sings 1 the nose, 

Cannot contain their urine for affection : | 

Masters of passion sway it to the mood 

Of what it Likes, or loaths: Now, for your 
answer: 

As where i is no firm reason to be render d, 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig; 

Why he, a harmlels necessary cat; 

Why he, a woollen bag-pipe; but of force 

Must yield to such inevitable shame, 

As to offend, himself being offended; 

So can J give no reason, nor J will not, 

More than a lodg' d hate, and a certain loathing, 

T bear Anthonio, that I follow thus 


A losing Suit against him. Are you answer'd 2 


Bass. This is no answer, thou unfeeling man, 
To excuse the current of thy cruelty. 


Shy. I am not bound to please thee with my 
answers. 


Bass. po all men Fill the things they do not 


love? 


Shy. | Hates any man the thing he would not 


kill? 
Bass. Every offence is not a hate at first. 


Shy. What, would'st thou have a Serpent 


Sting thee twice? 
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Ant. I pray you, think yy quention with the 
Jew: 

You may as well go ed upon the Peach 

And bid the main Hood bite his usual height; 

You may as well use question with the wolf, 

Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lambs 

You may as well forbid the mountain pines. Et WY 

To wag their high tops, and to make no noise, 

When they are fretted with the gusts of heaven; 

You may as well do any thing most hard, 

As scek to soften that (than which what's 

harder?) 

His Towich heart : — Therefore, I do beseech you, 

Make no more offers, use no farther means, 

But, with all brief aud plain conveniency, 

Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 
Bass. For thy three thousand ducats here is six. 
Shy. Tf every ducat in six thousand ducats 

Were in six parts, and every part a ducat, 

I would not draw them, 1 would have my bond. 

Duke. How $balt thou hope for mercy, ren- 

d'ring none? 

Shy. What judgment shall I dread, doing u no 

wrong? 

Lou have among you many a purchas'd slave, 

Which, like your asses, and your dogs, aud mules, 

You use in abject and in slavish parts, i 

Becanse you bought them: — Shall I say to you, 

Let them be free, marry, them to your heirs ; 

Why sweat they Wa burdens; let their beds 

Ee made as soft as yours, and let their palates 

Be season'd with such viands? You will answer, 

The slaves are ours: — 80 do I answer you: 

The pound of flesh, which I demand of bim, 

Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will have it: 

If you deny me, fie upon your law! | 

There is no force in the decrees of Venice: 

L stand for judgment: answer; shall J have it? 
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MERCHANT OF VENICE. 7 
Duke. Upon my power, I may dismiſs this 


court, 
Unleſs Bellario, a learned doctor, 
Whom J have sent for to determine this, 
Come here to-day. 
Salar. My lord, here stays without 
A messenger with letters from the doctor, 
New come from Padua. 
Duke, Bring us the letters; Call the messenger. 


Bass. Good cheer, Anthonio | ITS man? 


courage yet! 
The Jew shall have my flesh, blood, bones, 
and all, | | 
Ere thou shalt lose for me one Ir op of blood. 
Ant. I am a tainted wether of the flock, 
Meetest for death; the weakest kind of fruit 
Drops carliest to the ground, and so let me; 


Jau cannot better be employ'd, Bassanio , 


Thay to hve still, and write mine epitaph. 


Fnter Nenne dreſs'd like a lawyer's clerk. 


Puts. Came you from Padua, from Bellario ? 
Ner. From both my lord: Bellario greets your 


5 race.  [presents a letter.] 

Bass, W hy dost thou whet thy knife so Car- 
3 noestly! 

Shy. To out the forfeiture from that bankrupt 
there. 


Jew, 

Thou mak'st thy knife keen : but no metal can, 
No, not the hangman' s ax, bear half the keennels 
Of thy. Sharp envy. Canno prayers pierce thee ? 

Shy. No, none that thou hast wit enough to 

5 make. 

Gra. O, be thou damn'd, inexorable dog! 
AST for thy life lot justice w accus 'd. 
Thou almost mak'st me waver in my faith, 


Gra. Not on thy « soal, but on thy soul, harsh 
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To Hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That souls of animals infuse themselves 

Into the trunks of men: thy currish spirit 

| Govern'd a wolf, who, hang'd for human 
slaughter, 

Even from the gallows did his fell soul fleet, 

And, whilst thou lay'st in thy unhallow'd dam, 

Infus'd itself in thee; for thy desires | 

Are wolfish, bloody, starv'd and ravenous. 

Shy. Till thou canst rail the seal from off oy 

bond, 

Thou but offend! st thy bas to speak so loud: 

Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 

To cureleſs ruin. — I stand here for law. 


Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court: — 
Where 1s he? 

Ner. He attendeth 1 hard by, 


_ To know your answer, whether you 1 admit him. 
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Duke. With all my heart: — some three or 
four of you, 
G0 give him courteous conduct to this place. — 
Neun time, the court shall hear Bellario's letter. 


[Clerk reads. ] Your grace shall understand, 
that, at the receipt of your letter, I am very sick: 
but in the instant that your messenger came, in lov- 
ing visitation was with me a young doctor of Rome, 
his name is Balthasar: I acquainted him with the 
cause in controversy between the Jew and Anthonio 
the merchant : we turn'd o'er many books together: 
he is furnmsl'd with my opinion; which, better'd 
with his ouwnlearning, (the greatneſs whereof I can- 
not enough commend,) comes with him, at my im. 
„ to fill up your gr ace'srequest in my Stead. 
I beseech you, let his lack o years be no impedi- 
ment to let him lack a reverend estimation; for I 
never knew SO young a body with 80 old à head. 
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T leave ham to = gracious acceptange, whose tr ial 
Shall better publ 5h his commendation, 


Duke. You hear the learn'd Bellario, what 
he writes: | 
And here, I take it, is the doctor come. — 


Enter PonTrA , dreſs'd like FINER of laws. 


Give me your hand: Came you from old Bellario? 

Por. I did, my lord. 

Duke. You are welcome: take your place. 
Are you, acquainted with the difference 
That holds this present question in the court? 

Por. I am informed throughly of the cause. 
Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew ? 

Duke, Anthonio and old Shylock, both stand 

| Forth. 

Por, Is your 1 name Shylock? 

Shy. Shylock is my name. 

Por. Of a strange nature is the suit you follow; 
Yet in such rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you, as you do proceed. — 

You Stand within his danger, do you not? 

49 Th [To Ant. J 
Ant. Ay, so he says. 

Por. Do you confels the bond? 
Ant; I dee 
Por. Then must the Jove be merciful. | 
Shy. On whatcompulsion mustT? tell me that. 
Por. The quality of mercy is not strain'd, 
It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heavens | - 
Upon the place beneath: it is twice bleſs'd; 
It blesseth him that gives, and him that takes: 
*Tis mightiest in the mightiest; it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his crown : 
His scepter shews the force of temporal power, 
The attribute to awe and majesty, | 
Wheeis doth sit the dread and fear of kings; a; 
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But mercy is above this scepter'd sway, 
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 
It is an attribute to God himself, 
And earthly power doth then abe w likest God's, 
When mercy seasons justice: Therefore, Jew, 
Though justice be thy plea, consider this, — 
That, in the course of justice, none of us 
Should see salvation: we do pray for mercy ; 
And that same prayer doth teach ns all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have spoke thus much, 
To mitigate the justice of thy plea ; 

Which if thou follow, this strict court of Venice 
Must needs give sentence gainst the merchant 


8 
there. 


Shy. My deeds upon my head! Icrave thelaw, 


The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 
Por. Is he not able to discharge the money's 


Bass. Yes, here I. tender it for e in the court; 
Yea, twice the sum: if that will not Suffice, 


Iwill be bound to pay it ten times o'er, 


On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart: 

If this will not suffice, it must appear 
That malice bears down truth. And I beseech you, 
Wrest once the law to your authority: 

To do a great right, do a little wrongs 


| And curb this cruel devil of his will. 


Por It must not bé; there is no power in 
Venice 
Can alter a es established: 
»Twill be recorded for e precedent; 
And many an error, by the same example, 


Will rush into the state: it cannot be. 


wi A Daniel come to 1 yea, a Da- 

"> niel ? 
O wise young judge, how I do Kondiar thee! 
"Por, I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 
Shy. Here tis, most reverend doctor, here iti is. 


The flesh? 
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Por. Shylock, there's thrice thy money offer 4 
thee. | 
Shy. An oath, ati oath, I have an oath. in 
heaven 
Shall J lay perjury upon my: avis. 
No, not for Venice. 
Por. Why, this bond is forfoit ; 
And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of flesh, to be by him cut off 
Nearest the merchant's heart: — Be merciful 
Take thrice thy money; bid me tear the bond. 
Shy. When it is paid according to the tenour. — 


It doth appear, you are a worthy judge; : 


You know the law, your exposition 

Hath been most sound: — I charge you by the 
| law, 

Whereof you are a well - deserving pillar, 
Proceed to judgment: by my soul I swear, 


There is no power in the tongue of man 


To alter me: I stay here on my bond. 

Ant. Most heartily I do beseech the court 

To give the judgment. 

Por. Why then, thus it is. 

You must prepare your bosom for his knife : 
Sky. O noble judge! O excellent young man! 
Por. For the intent and purpose of the law 

Hath full relation to the penalty, 


Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 
Shy. *Tis very true: O wise and upright judge! 


How much more elder art thou than thy looks! 
Por. Therefore, lay bare your bosom. 
Shy. Ay, his breast: 1 


So says the bond; — Doth it not, able jules b | 


Nearest his heart, those are the very words. 
e It is so. Are there balance here, to 


weigh | 


TO I have them ready. 
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Por. Have by some SUrgeon, Shylock, on your 
charge, 
To stop his wounds, lest he do bleed to death. 
Shy. Is it so nominated in the bond? 


Por. It is not so expreſs'd; But what of that? 
Twere good, you do s0 much for charity. 


Shy. I cannot find it; 'tis not in the bond. 


Por. Come, merchant, haye you any thing to 
3 8a 
Ant. But little; I am WY and well pre- 
ard. — 
Give me your hand, Bassanio ; z fare you wal! 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you; 
For herein fortune shews berself more kind 
Than is her custom: it is still her use, 
To let the wretched man out- live his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 
An age of poverty; from which lingering penance 
Of such misery doth she cut me off. 
Commend me to your honourable wife: 
Tell ber the procels of Anthonio's end, 
Say, bow I lov'd you, speak me fair in death; 
And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Bassanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you that you shall lose your friend, 
And he repents not that he pays your debt; 
For, if the Jew do cut but deep enough, 
IIl pay it instantly with all my heart. 


Bass. Anthonio, Lam married to a wife, 
Which is as dear to me as life itself; | 
But life itself, my wife, and all the 3 
Are not wich me esteem d above thy life: 
I would lose all, ay, sacriſice them al! 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. | 
Por. Your wife would give you little thanks 
for tbat, , 
It she were uy 1 to hear you make the offer, 


Gra. 
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Gra. T have.a, Wife, whom, I protekt, I love; 
L would she were in heaven, so she could 


Intreat some power to change this ourrish Jew.” 


Ner. Tis well you offer it behind her back; 
The wish would make else an unquiet house. 


Shy. These be the Christian husbands ; : 'Thave 


a daughter; | = 
Would, any of the stock of Barrabass 


Had been her bufbendz, rather than a Christian! 


[ aside.) 
We trifle, time; F pray thee „ Pursue, gentence, 


Por. A pound of that same merchant s flesh is 
ee things; 3:5 on: Sold ow ron bode 


The court awards it, and the iat doth 8 3 


Ii Shy: Most rightful I 

Por. And you must cut this fesh from off boy 

| breast: TOP) | 
The law allows it, FP the court awards i. 
Shy. Most learned judge! — A 'revt6noy; 

(1,417, COMNE;* OE - . Fd Fo 
Por, Tarry a ittle';— there) is s 5omething 

else. La 3.936 874 


— 


This bond doth give thee "lng no  jot "of blood ; ; 


The words exprelsly-are, a pound of flesh: 

Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound offlesh ; 
But, in the cutting it, iÞ thou dost shed 
One N of Christian blood, thy lands and goods 
Are, by the laws of Venice, confiscate | 


Unto the state of Venice. 911 
Ker, 0 upright judo — — Mark, Jews — 0 
learned judge! 54417 ] 


g 7 that ho law ?. E 
„ Thyself shall see. the act: 8 


V4 


; bs as thou urgest justice, he assur'd, 


Thou shalt have justice, more than thou FE 
Era. O learned judge! — — Mark, Jew ; 3 — a 

20 4 GEE Jearned * alt * — 
Pol. II. 1 | 


. . EE ET —— 
— 2 — 5 — 


Arr. 


— — 


. ” 5 2 2 — 2 — w — ern mr ee > * - ＋ 2 = = Ws — — 
* — 22 2 - — : 2 Y - _ : 2 : — : - 3 $--- A 
4 — - A r 3 — 7 =, - 2 » 4 12 2 2 4 — — — tee — 
— — — V- 22 - — —— 9 — == 2803 — 
- — = en — ne2'- — — - — —— EY => — 
- 4 - — — — — LIL ay. — —— - — - —_— ” 
— deeegts 2 » 27 4. = —.— — . == — — * 1 
— 2 l — T . £ — * 
3 * * 
8 — — — — . — — Ro — — 
— — - — 9 —_— = oun — - my _ 
= _ * 9 ” 1 — —— _ — A — — — of — ———— — — SE — — — 


— 


78 .MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


8 Shy. a take this offer emp — pay the bon: 

thrice, 

Andelet is Christian 90. ago enn EY 
Bass. Here is the n r ONITS 
Por. Soft; ; ao ale sen Dire net ISL | 

The Jew shall have all justice; — soft! — no 


haste; 1 
He shall have nothing but tlie penalty. 


. O Jew! an upright jüdlge, a dees 


1 udge! ; 
Pot, ne prepare Hes to cut off the 
„ 1 «17 . 181 flesh. 5931410 FR A 5180 ＋ 


Shed N no blood; nor cut thow els, nor ws, 
But just a pound of Leek! if, thou tak'st more,; 


Or leſs, than a just pqund, — beit but a0 Web 
As makes it light, or heavy, in the a 
Or the division of the twentieth part 


Of one poor scruple; nay, if the scale do«furd? 
But i in E estimation of a hair, "obs . »x Ae. 


a Thou diest, and all thy, goods are e 
Gra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew ! 
Now, infidel, I have thee on che hip. 


: For. Why doth the Jew 1 pause? take thy for- 

| ws ereiküre. pe 

Tony.” Give me my. gent and let we 80. 
„Bass. 1 4 haves it ready for ches; here bt. 018.) 
Por. He hath Wr it in the open Su * 
He shall have merely justice, and his botid. 
Gra, A Daniel, till say T a second Dan 2 
I thank thee, Jew; for teaching me that word. 


Shy. Shall I not haye barely my principal? 
Por. Thou shalt 15 nothing bat the for- 


ke! 14 feiture, e 1641 ö 
To be 50 taken at thy. 1 rt 5 


aii 


Sky. Why then the devil gire him good of it! 
{ 544 3 1 


— 
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TIl stay no longer n be 2007" ee 

Por. Tarry, Jew; - + £40 "0 
The law hath yet another bold on you, 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice, — 
If it be prov'd against an alien, 
That by direct, or indirect attempts, 
He seek the life of any citizen, 
The party, gainst the which be doth contrive, 
Shall seize on half his goods; the other half 
Comes to the rivy cof cker of the stat 
And the offender's life lies in the mercy ..., 
Of the duke only, gainst all other voice. 0 | 
In which predicament, I say, thou stand'st: 
For it appears by manifest proceeding, 
That, indirectly, and directly too, 
Thou hast contriv'd against the very life 
Of the defendant; and thou hast incur'd 
The danger formerly by me rehears'd. 
Down, t Fee and beg mercy of the duke. 


mg 


Gra. Bows Sho that thou may 'st have leave to hang 

self: | 

And yet, thy Wealth bein forfeit to che state, 
Thou hast not left the Ne of a cord; 

Therefore, thou must be hang'd at the state 3 

charge. 


= Dake, - That chou shalt see the Jifferomcs of 
our spirit, 

I pardon thee thy life before thou ask it: 

Far half thy wealth, it is Anthonio's; - 77 

The other half comes to the general state, 

Which humbleneſs may drive unto a fine. 


Por. Ay, for the state; not for Anthoals. | 


Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not 
, een 

You take my house, when you do take che prop 
That doth, sustain =Y house; you take my life, 
. 
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When you do take the means whereby I lire. 
Por. What mercy can TI render him, An- 
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i- 2honi0!.:if Scans 10 a 
Era. A halter e nothing hee, for God's 
sake. 
Ant. So please my ou the duke, and all che 
hurt, 
To- quit” the fine for one half of his goods; 5 
I am content, so he will let me have i 


The other half in use, — to render it, 
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| He ke 8 a c Ae a 
The other, that he do record a gikt, 
Here in che court, of all he dies en | 
Untp bis son Lorenzo, and his daughter. 55 or 


Duke. He shall do this; ; or else I do recant 
The pardon, that I late pronounced here. 


r. Art thou contented, Jew? What dont 
9 0 * | thou say? 3584 non 
hy. 44 na content. in en I54 S 8A 
Por. Clerk, draw a deed of gift. 
at 5 1 pray you, give me leave to Lil from 


hence 5 
1. am not well; send the. deed after me, oy 2 
And I will sign it. : ee "i "Sr /v 


044 


"I a4 4 


Duke. Get "thee"! one, but do it. SORT: y 
Gra. In christening thou sbalt bave two 1 


— . — 
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8. 5 10 8 
| Fathers: 1 * 
Had 1 1 judge, thou shouli'st have bad ten 
more, 


To ring 4 thee to the, Cat not the font. iro 
t e ITS [Eait Sur.) 
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Duke. Sir, I. intreat you home with me to 
dinner, Some 


57. I humbly do desire your grace * Pate 


4 25 . Wt 
1 must away this night toward Padua, 
And it is, meet, I presently..sct forth. 
Duke. I am, sorry, that your leisure serves 
you not. A re. 4 tC A 
Anthonio, gratify , this gentleman; 4 7 - 


F "or, in my mind, you are much bound to bim. 
- [Exeunt Duke, Mag ifi. coes, and Train 


15 Most march pentlenian,” E and me 
frnend, f 5:95 7 

Have by your e been this day acquitted 

Of grievous penalties ;. in lieu whereof, 

Three thousand ducats, due unto the J ew. 


We freely cope your courteous pains, . 


Ant. And stand Tudebted, over and or 
In love and service to you: ever more. 


Por. He i is well paid, that i is well ay ü. 
And I, delivering vou, am satisfy'd, 
And 1 5 do account myself well Vid; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. ., 
J pray you, know me, when we, meet. again; 
I wish you well, and 80 1 take my leave. , 


185 Iv. 45 iGo 


2 . 


B Rae | Dear sir, of force I must attempt yon 


| further; 
Take some remembrance . us, as a tribute, 


Not as a fee: grant me two things, I“ Pray ou, 


Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 


Por. ' You preſs me far, and therefots 1 will 
een i 
Give! me Your: (gloves, - III wear chem ow” your 
04.11 Bake: 
And, for. your: love, III take chis enz From 
14 | tas — 


4 


| 
Ls 
: 
; 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
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Do not draw back yonr hand; Tl take no 
more; it 
And you in love shall not deny me this, 
Bass. This ring, good sir, — alas, it is a 
CEL | trifle ; ; | | 
1 win not shame myself to give you this. 


Por. I will have nothing else but only this; 
And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 


Tune There's more depends on this, than on 
| the value. 
The dearekt ring in Venice will 1 give you 
And find it out by proclamation; 3 
Only for this, I. pray you, pardon me. 


Por. T see, sir, you are liberal in offers: 


Lou as oh me first to beg; and now, methinks, 


You teach me how a "beggar should be ans werd. 


Bast. Good sir, this ring was given me by my 
C10 OSS AHH. , | wife; 

And, when' she put it on, she made me vow, 
That 'T 8hould neither sell, nor give, nor lose it. 


Por. ae scuse serves many men to Save 


98 


their g ifts. 
An i your wife be not a mad woman, 


And know how well I have deserv'd this ring, 


She would not hold out enemy for ever, 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you! 


Ig — [Exeunt] PorTIA and Nzexzissa.] 


„Ant. D Joni: Bassanio , „let him have the 
ring; 
Lot his degervings, and. my lavs withal, 

Be valued gainst your wife's commandement. 
Bass. G0, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
Give him the ring; and bring him, if thou canst, 
Unto Anthonio's house: — away, make haste. 


[Exit G.] 
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Come, you and I will thither presently 3. 75 
And in the — early will we both 


Fly: toward Belmont: Come, Anthonio. 
| LExeunt.] 


—— — PRO TIT" en n — 


8 CEN | E II. 


5 ＋ te , S AMP, 3 AS b reet. 14 1 
Enter Portia. and NEAr88 4. 


Por. Enquire the Jew 5 bouse out, give you 
| 18 deed, 
And let bim Sign it; We n away, to- - night, 55 Hf 


2 


And be a day before our husbands home: 
This Sans will be well welcome, to Lorenzo. 
. Enter GATANo. k , 


Gra. Fair sir, you are well overtaken: | 
My lord Bassanio, upon more advice, 
Hath zent yo 'hete this ring; and doth intreas 
Your company at dinner. 17 2 

Por, That cannot be: © 


This ring I do accept most' Klann 
And 70 pray you, tell him: =uers tore, ny 


\ F A» U & 3.1 
3 232 o * tu 


I pray you, shew my youth old . Bots 


Gra. That will I do. ; 
Ner. Sir, I would speak with you 2:— — 
In see if I can get yas husband' s ring, 9 0 
Ar e [0 Ponri4.J 

Which I did make "IR: swear to 18 for ever. 


For. Thou may'st, 1 warrant : We shall have 
old swearing, 4 
That they did give the rings Sway to men; 
But we pil out - face. them, and out-swear them 

' "1+. 406. 7 ie | 
Away, make lune, thou know'st where. 1 will 
taney «1c 2 
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. Ners * Cage; good eir, win you shew .me to 
Jv this -houss 1 11 11 4% L Eaeunt. 


Belmont. Avenue to Portia's House. 


Entor ae a N Z faunrca. | 


r 4 Po i Eee 


You.” & ware a ni {Tons 3 F 4 T5 
Did Thisbe fearfully” 0 er- trip ac aer —5 551 
And saw the lion's shadow ere himself, 74 
And ran dismay'd away. 


Lor. In such a night, „ff 
Stood, Dido with a willow | in b ba had. 5 
Upon the wild sea - banks, and waft her love 
To come again to ae 7 55 A 

Jes. In such a night, | ) 
Medea pather'd the, enchanted herbs | 
That dick renew old Aeson. | 


Lor. In such a ige, , ee e 57 
Did Jessica steal from the 3 Jaw wo 

And with an unthrift love did run from Venice, 
As far as Belmont. $34 


„Jen In such a night, did % ; of 
Young Lorenzo swear he lov-d her well; 


Stealing her soul with many vows of . 
And ne'er a true one. 


* 


7 


N i} 


* 
* - 


MERCHANT OF VENICE, 


Lor. In such a night, did 
Pretty Jessica; like a little Shrew, 11 
n her love, and he e it her. 


Jes. I would out- night you, did no body 
| come; 
But, hark, 1 hear the footing. of a man. 25 


* 


* 


2, Eater Me. Servant. OE 


er. Wo comes 50 fast in silence of the 
. night? od fe engine pf Joan; wrc'F 
Servo. A . ro 
Lor. A friend? what friend? your name, 1 
pray you, friend? 8 
Serv. Stephäno is my name; nd 1 bring word, 
My mistrefs will! before the break of day j 
Be. here at Belmont: she doth stray about | ll 
By holy crosses, where ohe 1 0 and prays. | i 
For happy wedlock hours. 03-4647 * 
Lor. Who comes with her p p 
Serv. None, but a holy hermit, and her maid. | 
I pray you, is my master yet return N 
Lor. He is not, nor we have not heard —84 
| him. 
But go we in, I pray thee, Jessica, 1 
And ceremoniously let us . 
Some welcome for the mistrels of the house. | 


Fkxnter Launcelot. 


Laun. Sola, sola, wo ha, ho, sola, sola! 
i Who ans? | 


Laun. Sola! did you see master Lorenzo, and 
mistrels Lorenzo? sola, 80 1! 


Lor. Leave hollaing, man; here. 


Laun. Sola! where ? where? 11 
Lor. Here. : 2 114 | 564 + 3: 
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' Laun, Tell him, there's a post come from my 
master, with his Born full of 8004 NEVES 7: my. 
master "veil be here ere morning. | [Exit.] 


Lon. Sweet soul, let's in, and hors expect 
their coming. 
And yet no matter; — Why should we go in? 
Ny friend Stephano, signify, I pray you, 
Within the house, your mistreſs is at hand; 
And bring your musick forth i into the air. — 
Lo 5 Exit Serv.] 
How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this bank! 
Here will we sit, and Jet the sounds of mnstck 
Creep in our ears; soft stillneſs, and the night, 
Become the touches of sweet harmony. 
Sit, Jessica; Look, how the floor of heaven 
Is thick inlay'd with patines of bright gold 
There's not the smallest orb, which thou Hol 
| worn gf hold'st, 15 log 

But in his motion like an angel sings; 41 
Still quiring to the young-ey'd cherubins: _ 
| Such harmony is in immortal souls; 
But, whilst this muddy vesture of decay 
Doth grosly close it in, we cannot hear it. — 


þ «4 £43 24 4 75 


Eater Musicians. BY 


2 


Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn ; 3 
With sweetest touches pierce your mistreſs' ear, 


And draw her home with musick. [Musick.] 
Jes. J am never merry, when I hear sweet 
musick, 


Lor. The reason is, your spirits are attentive: 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd, 
Or tace of youthful and unhandled colts, 2 
Fetching mad bounds, HFCs, and neighing 
ou 
Which is tha Kot condition of their blood; + 
If they but hear perchauce a trumpet sound, 


„ere e 
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Or any air of 'musick touch their ears, 

You shall perceive them make a mutual stand, 

Their savage eyes turn d to a modest gaze, 

By the sweet power of musick: Therefore, the 
ces: 221 


Did 2 es oben drew trees: stones, and 


27141414 floods; 

Sn nou ght 80 Scochlsh, hard, and full of rage, 
But hardy. for the tune doth change his nature: 
The man that bath no mnsick in himself, 

Nor is not mov'd with concord of sweet sounds, 
Is fit for treasons, stratagems, and spoils; 5 
The motions of his spirit are dull as night, | 
And his affections dark as Erebus 
Let no such man be trusted. — Mark the musick. 


Enter PoR rA and Nxnrss A, at a distance. 


Por. That light we see, is burning i in my hall. 
How far that little candle throws his beams! 
So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 


Ner. | When the moon shone, we did not see 
the candle. 
1 * doch the greater glory dim the Jl: : 
A substitute Shines brightly as a king, 
Until a king be by; and then his state 
Empties itself, as doth an inland brogk 
Into the main of waters. Musick! hark! 


Ner. It is your musick, madam, of the house. 


Por. Nothing i is good, I see, without respect; 
Methinks, it s0unds much sweeter than by day. 


Ne. Silence bestows that virtue on it, madam, 


Por. The crow doth Sing as sweetly as the Jark, 


When neither is attended; and, I think, 
The nightingale, if she hows sing by ay; 


When every goose is cackling, would be thought 


No better a musician than the wren. 
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How many things by.season | Season d are 

To their Haut p Praise, and true 1 fk b 
Peate, hoa! the moon 3 with Endymion, - 
And would not be awak'd. L Muck ceases] 


Lor. That is the, voice, 

Or T am much deceiy'd, of Portia. 
Por. Ie knows: ms, as the blind » man : knows 
arg Hi Cl: fly. the ouckody.. 

By the bad Sole #165 5 

Lor. Dear hay; welcome home. © A 


Por. We have been praying for our busbands' 
welfare, 


\ 


Fit 


Which speed, we e the better for our rend. 


Are they return'd ? _ 

Lor. Madam, they are not yet; 
But there is come a messenger before, 
To signify their coming. 


Por. Oo in, Nei 
Give order to my servants, that they take 
No note at all of our being absent hence; — 
Nor you, Ls: — Jessica; nor you. © 
Td LT rumpet Sounds. ] 
Lor. Your husband is at hand, 1 hear his 
trumpet; | 
We are no tell- tales, madam; fear you not. 
Por. This night, methinks „is but the day- 
„ light sick, 
It looks a little paler; tis a day, 
Such as the day is when the sun is hid. 


| Enter BA55ANID, knuono. narzano bod pap 
Followers. | 


Ba SS. We should hold day with the Antipodes, 
If you would walk in absence of the sun. 


Por. Let me give light, but let me not belight; 
For a light wite doth make a heayy husband, 
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That she did give me; whose posy was 


The clerk WL 
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And never he Bassanio so for mem: 
But, 15 sort all! — Lou are welcome bomb, 
1 4 03/5 bil an erde i oy 
Bass. B münk you, madam: give welcome to 
my friend, — e A. 
This 1s [the man, this is Ahab, | 7 
To whom IJ am so infinitely bound. 


Pro. You should in all sense be much bound 


to him, 


For, as I hear, he was il bound for you.” 


Ant, No more than 1 am well acquitted, ad 


Por. Sir, you. are very welcome to our house: 
It must appear in other ways than wordss 
Therefore I scant this breathing courtesy. 7 

[Grarraxo and NRRISSA Seem to talkapart] 


Os. By vonder moon, L 8wear , you: do me 


Wrong; 


In faith, I gave it to 'the judge * . bene] 
Would he were gelt that had it, for my part, 
Since you do take 1 it, love, 80 much at heart. 71 


Por. A quarrel, ho, already 2 What' s the matter? 


Gra. About a hoop of, old, a paltry- ca. 


For all the world, like e s poetry © 1:7 
Upon a knife, Logs me, and leave me not. 


Ner. What talk you of the pos y, or the value ? 
You swore to me,; when I did give it you, ' 
That you would wear it till your hour of death; 
And that it should he with you in your grave? 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 
You 325 have been respective, and have kept it. 
Gave it a j ve be clerk! — but well F know, 


4 e e mens 
Gra. He wil, an if he live to be a mani. 3 
Ner. Ay, if a woman live to be a man 


I ne'er Wear hair on his gare that 
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Gra. Now, by this hand, L gave it to a youth, 
A kind of boy; a little, vcrubbetk boy, 
No hos. 6 than thyself, the judge's clerk; 
ng boy, that hege l it as a fee; 


$ 4 1 Ss # 


Por. You were to blame, Bn must be plain with 
you, c . "I | SALE: ROOT 


To part so slightly with ne. wiſe s first gift; 


5 


A thing stuck on with oaths upon your finger, 


And so riveted with faith unto your flesh. 
I gave my love a ring, and made him swear 
Never to part with it; and here he stands; 


I dare be sworn for Fial he would not leave it, 


Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 


That the world masters. Now, in faith, Gratiand, 
Jou give your wife too unkind a cause of grief; 
An twere to me, I should be mad at it. 


Bass. Why, Iwere best to cut my left hand off, 
And swear, I lost the ring defendiidgi _E. E | 


Gra. My lord Bassanio gave his rin away 
Unto the judge that begg d it, and, oy fat 
Deserv'd it too; and then the boy; his Herts” | 
That took some pains in writing, he begg' "imine: $ 
And neither man , nor nnn e 2877 7 
But the two rings. ä 445 | =Y 


Por. What ring gave you, my TW? 2 10 
Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd bn me. 
Bass. If I could add a lie unto a fault, 

IL would deny it; but you see, my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 5 
Por. Even so void is your false heart of rut. 


By heaven, I will ne'er come in your bed 


, 1 * 


Until I. see the ring. 4915 2 


NWer. Nor I in yours, &; 1 
Till I again see mine. 1 


Bass. Sweet Portia, 


Tf you did know to whom 1 gare Ae ring " 


MERCHANT OF VENICE, 9 


If you did know for whom I gave the ring, p 
And would . for What I gave the 1 1 25 
And how unwillingly I left the ring, 

When nought would be accepted but the ring, 
You wouth abate the strength of your displeasure. 


Por. If you had known the virtue of the ring, 
Or half her worthineſs that gave the ring, 
Or your own honour to contain the ring, 
You eke! not then have parted with — 
What man is there so much unreasonable, 
If you had pleas' d to have defended it | 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modesty 
To urge the thing held as a cer emony? 


Nerissa teaches ine what to believe 
III die for't, but some woman had the ung. 


Bass. No, by my honour, madam, by my 500, 
No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 
Which did refuse three thousand dueats of me, 
And begg'd the ring; the which I did deny him, 
And suffer'd him to go displeas d A 42 
Even he that had held up the very life 
Of my dear friend. What should I say, sweet __ ? 
I was-enforc'd to send it after him 
T was beset with shame and chess 
My honour would not let inpratitude_ 

So much besmear it: Pardon me, good lades::: 
For, by these blessed candles of X night, 
Had you been there, 1 think, you would have 
e 255 bhegg'd eden 
The ring 75 me to 94, the worthy doctor. a 


For. Let not that doctor eber come near my 


house: 8 
Since he hath got the jewel that T lov _ 
And that which you did swear to Keep for me, 
J will become as liberal as you; 

T1 ——_— him any thing I have, 
No, not, my body, nor my husband Aledz 1 105 
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„Ban. By heaven, it is the. same 1 jovi: the 


For  by-this ring the doctor lay with me. 
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Know him I shall, T am well! sure of it: | 
Lie not a night e home; watch me like Ay gu 
If you do not, if I be left alone, 1 i 
Now, by mine honour „which is yet my oh. 
III have chat doctor for my bed- fellow. 


Ner. And J his clerk; therefore be well advis'd, | 
How you- do leave me to mine own protection N 


Gra. Well, do you so: let not me take him then; 
For, if I do, III mar the young'idlerk's pen. 


Ant. J am the unbappy subjeèct of these quarrels. 


For. Sir, grieve not you; Lou are Welcome 
notwitlistauding. 


Bass. Portia, forgive me chis ks wrong; 
And, in the hearing of these many friends, 
I swear to thee, even by thine,o oyyn fair eyes, 
Wherein I see myself, ::: n 
Por. Mark you but that! 96 = 
In both my eyes he doubly sees bine 
In each eye, one: — swear 5 n. double all, 
Ro there's an oath. of credit. Fant of 


Bazs. Nay, but hear me C41 
Pardon this fault, and by my soul I swear, 
I never more will break an oath with eas 


Ant, I once did lend mz body for his wealth; 
Which, but for him that hal your husband's ring, 
Had quite miscarry'd: 1 dare be bound again, 
My soul upon the forfeit,” that ybur loid + 
Will never more break faith advisedly. 


Por. Then you shall be his surety: Jive him this; 
And bid him Lois it better than the other. 


Ant. Here, lord Bassanio; swear to keep this ring. 
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doctor! 5 
Por. I had it of him: pardon me, Danse; 
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Ner. 
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' Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano ; 
For that same scrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk, 
In lieu of this, last night did lie with me. 


Gra. Why, this is like the mending of highways 
In summer, where the ways are fair enough: 
What! are we cuckolds, ere we have desery'd it? 


Por. Speak not 80 grolsly. — You are all 
amaz'd: 
Here is a letter, read it at your loans; | 


It comes from Padua, from Bellario : 


There you shall find, that Portia was the doctor ; 
Nerissa there, her deth: : Lorenzo here 
Shall witnels, I set forth as soon as you, 


And but even now return'd; I have not yet 
Enter'd my house. — Anthonio, you are welcome; 


And I have better news in store for you, 
Than you expect: unseal this letter soon; 
There you shall find, three of your argosics 
Are richly come to harbour suddenly: 

You shall not know by what strange accident 
I cbanced on this letter. 


Ant. I am dumb. 
Bass. Were you the doctor, and T knew you not 


Gra. Were you the clerk, that is to make me 
cuckold ? 


 Ner. Ay; but the clerk, that never means to 
e i, 


Unlels he live ant) he be a man. 


When I am absent, then lie with my wife. 


living ; 


For here J read for certain, that my ships 


Are safely come to road. 
Por. How now, Lorenzo ? 


My clerk hath some good comforts too for you. 


You _— 4 


Bass. Sweet doctor, you shall be my bedfellow ; 


Ant. Sweet lady, you have given me life, and 
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Ne and IN gi ve them him without a fee.— 
There do I give to you, and Jessica, | 


From the rich Jew, a special deed of gift, 
After his death, of all he dies posseſs'd of. 


Lor. Fair ladies, you drop manna in the way 
Of starved people. B 
Por. It is almost morning, | 
And yet, I am sure, you are not satisfy'd 
Of these events at full: Let us go in; 
And charge us there upon intergatories, 
And we will answer all things faithfully. 
Gra. Let it be so: The first intergatory, 
That my Nerissa shall be sworn on, is, 
Whether till the next night she had rather stay; 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day: 
But were the day come, I should wish it dark, 
That I Were couching with the doctor's clerk. 
Well, while I live, Fil fear no other thing 
So sore, as keeping safe Nerissa's ring. 


IExeunt.] 
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„ You Like it was certainly bor W if wre 
believe Dr. Grey, and Mr. Upton, from the Coke's 
Tale of Gamelyn; which by the way was not printed till 
a century afterward : when in truth the old bard, who 
was no hunter of Mis. contented himself solely with 
Lodge's fosalynd, or, Euphues Golden Legacye. 
Quarto, 1590. FARMER. 


Shakepeare has followed Lodge's novel more exactly 
than is his general custom hen he 1s indebted to such 


worthleſs originals; and has sketch'd some of his 

rincipal characters, and. borrowed a few expressions 
| 3 it. His imitations, etc, however, are in general 
too insignificant to merit transcription. 


It should be observed that the characters of Jaques, 
the Clown, and Audrey, are entirely. of the poet's own 
formation. bs lv Wann 8. 


This comedy, I believe, was written in iow." 
Maron. 


Persons Represented. 


DuxE, living in 4511. 5 
FREDERICK, brother to the Duke, and ugurper of his 


dominions. 
AMIENS, Lords attending upon the Duke in his 
JAqQues, banishment. 


LE BEAu, a courtier attending upon Frederick : 
CHARLES, his wrestler. 
Oriven, 


Jaques, $ Sons of Sir Rowland de Boys. 
Ozxranvo,) © 8 ra Eos | 

ADAM, 

DrNNIS, 
TouchsroxE, a clown. 

Sir Oliver Mar- text, a vicar. 


e. > Shepherds. 


WirrrAm, a country fellow, in lobe with Audrey. 
A person representing a 


Servants to Oliver, 


Rocating; daughter to the da Duke. 
GRL TA, daughter to Frederick. 

PHEBE , a shepherdefs. 

AUDREY, a country —_ 


Lords belonging to the two Dukes ; Pages, foresters, 
"and other attendants. 


The SCENE lies, furst, near Oliver's house: afterwards, 


partly in the Usurper's court and partly in ths 
Forest of Arden. 


The list of the persons being omitted in the old edi- 
tions, Was added by Mr. Rowe. JounsoNn. 
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AGT;L:.36;E NE... 
Oliver's pf oo PP 
Enter OrLANnDO and ADAM. 


3 A, I remember, 1 it was upon 
this fashion. He hequeathed me by will but a 
oor thousand crowns; and, as thou say 5 
charged my brother, on his blessing , to breed 
me well; and there begins my $64 My bro- 
ther Jaques he keeps at school, and report peaks 
goldenly of his profit: for my part, he keeps me 
rustically at home, or, to speak more properly, 
stays me here at home, unkept: For call you that 
| keeping for a gentleman of my birth, that differs 
not from the, stalling of an ox? His horses are 
bred better; for, bes ides that they are fair with 
their feeding, they are taught their manape, and 
to that end riders dearly bired : but I, his e 
gain nothing under him but growth; Tor the which 
"His animals on his dunghills are as much bound 
to him as I, Besides this nothing that he so plen- 
tifully gives me, the something that nature gave 
me, his countenance seems to take from me: he 
lets me feed with his hinds, bars me the place of 
a brother, and, as much as in him lies, mines 
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6 AS YOU LIKE IT. 


my gentility with my education. This is it, 
Adam, that grieves me; and the spirit of my 
father, which I think is within me, begins to 
mutiny against this servitude: I will no longer 
endure it, though yet I know no wise remedy 
how to avoid it. 


Enter Or IVvER. 


Adam. Vonder comes my master, your brother. 

Orl. Go apart, Adam, and thou shalt hear 
how he will ale me up-. 

Oli. Now, sir! what make you here? 

Qrl. Nothing: 1. am not taught to make any 
thing. Seb 

Oli. What mar you - hi „ 

Orl. Marry, sir, T am helping you to mar that 
which God made, a poor unworthy brother of 
yours, with 1idleneſs. 

Oli. Marry, sir, be better employ'd, and be 


| naught a while. 


Orl, Shall T keep your + bogs, and eat husks 
with them? What prodigal portion have I spent, 
that T should come to such penury? | 

Oli. Know you where you are, sir? 
Or. O, sir, very well: here in your orchard. 

Oli. Know you before whom, sir? 
Orl. Ay, better than him J am before knows 


me. I know you are my eldest brother; and, in 


the gentle condition of blood, you should so know 
me: The courtesy of nations allows you my bet- 
ter, in that you are the first -born; but the same 
tradition takes not away my blood, were there 
twenty brothers betwixt us: I have as much of 


my father in me, as you; albeit, I confeſs your 


coming before me 11 nearer to his reverence. 
Oli. What, boy 
Orl. Come, come, elder brother, you are too 
young in this. 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 7 
Oli. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain? 


Orl. I am no villam: I am the youngest son 
of sir Rowland de Boys; he was my father; and 
he is thrice a villain, that says, such a father 
begot villains: Wert thou not my brother, I would 
not take this hand from thy throat, till this other 
had pulled out thy tongue for saying so; thou 
hast rail'd on thyself. | 

Adam. Swe masters, be patient; for your 
father's remembrance, be at accord. | 

Oli. Let me go, I say. 

Orl. I will not, tall [ please: you shall = 
me. My father charged you in his will to giv 
me good education: you have train'd me like a 
peasant, obscuring and hiding from me all gen- 
Hleniandike qualities: the spirit of my father grows 
strong in me, and I will no longer endure it: 
therefore allow me such exercises as may become 
a gentleman, or give me the poor allottery my 
father left me by testament; with that I will go 
buy my fortunes. 

Oli. And what wilt thou do? beg, whith that 
is spent? Well, sir, get you in: I wilt not long 
be troubled with you: you shall have some part 
of your will: J pray yon, leave me. 

Orl. I will no further offend you than be- 
comes me for my good. | 

Oli. Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam. Ts old dog my reward? Most true, I 
have lost my teeth in your service. — God be 
with my old master, he would not have spoke 
such a word. ene OnLaxpo and Apan.] 

Oli. Is it even so? Begin you to grow upon 
me? I will. physick your ranknels, add yet os 
no thousand crowns neither. Holla, Dennis! 


Enter Dennis. 


Den. Calls your worship ? 2, 


g AS YOU LIKE II. 


Oli. Was not Charles, the duke's wrestler, 
here to speak with me? 

Den. So please you, he is here at the door, 
and importunes acceſs to you. 

Oli. Call him in. [Exit DExNIS.] — *Twill 
be a good way; and to-morrow the e is. 


Enter CHARLES. 


Cha. Good - morrow to your worship. 

Oli. Good monsieur Charles! — what's the 
new news at the new court ? 

Cha. There's no news at the court, sir, but 
the old news: that is, the old duke is banish'd 
by his younger brother the new duke; and three 
or four loving lords have put thenuelves into vo- 
luntary exile with him, whose lands and revenue 

enrich the new duke; therefore he gives ther 
good leave to wander. 

Oli. Can you tell, if Rosalind, the duke 
daughter, be banish'd with her Father 2 

Cha. 0, no; for the duke's daughter, her 
cousin; 80 loves her, — being ever from their 
cradles bred together, -— that she would have 
followed her exile, or have died to stay behind 
ber. She is at the court, and no leſs beloved of 
her uncle than his own daughter; and never two 
ladies loved as they do. | 

Oli, Where will the old duke live? 

Cha. They say, he is already in the forest of 
Arden, and a many merry men with him; and 
there they live like the old Robin Hood of Eng- 


land: they say, many young gentlemen flock = 


him every day; and flect the time carelesly, as 
they did in the golden world. 
Oli. What, you wrestle to-morrow before the 
new duke ? 

Cha. Marry, do I, sir; and I came to acquaint 
you With a matter, 1 am given, sir, secretly to 
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We that your younger brother Orlando 
hath a disposition to come in disguis'd against me 
to try a fall: To- morrow, sir, I wrestle for my 
credit; and he that escapes me with- out some 
broken limb, shall acquit him well. Your bro- 
ther is but young, and tender; und, for your love, 
'T would be 5 7 to foil him, as I must, for my 
own honour, if he come in: therefore, out of 
my love to you, I came hither to acquaint you 
withal; that either you might Stay hun from his 
intendment , or brook such disgrace well as he 
shall run into; in that it is a thing of his own 
search, and altogether against my will. 


Oli. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, 
which thou shalt find T will most kindly requite. 
T had myself notice of my brother's purpose here- 
in, and have by underhand means laboured to 
donate him from it; but he is resolute. I'II 

tell thee, Charles, — it is the stubhornest young 

fellow of France; full of ambition, an envious 
emulator of every man's good parts, a secret and 
villainous contriver against me his natural bro- 
ther; therefore use thy discretion; I had as lief 
thou didst break his neck, as his finger; and thou 
Wert best look to't; for if thou dost him any 
sligbt disgracé, or if he do not mightily grace 
himself on thee, he will practise against thee by 
poison; entrap thee by some treacherous device; 
and never leave thee, till he hath ta'en thy life 
by some indirect means or other: for, J assure 
thee, aud almost with tears IJ speak it, there is 
not one so young and so villainous this day living. 
I speak but brotherly of him; but should J ana- 
tomize him to thee as he is, I must blush and 
weep, and thou must look pale and wonder. 


Cha. T am heartily glad T came hither t to you: 
If he come to-morrow, III 0 him his payment: 
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If ever he go alone again, T1 never wrestle for 
prize more. And so, God keep your worship! 

| 8 [Exit] 

Oli. Farewel good Charles. — Now will I 
Stir this gamester: I hope, I shall see an end of 
him; for my soul, yet I kuow not why, hates 
nothing more than he. Yet he's gentle; never 
school'd, and yet learned; full of noble device; 
of all sorts enchantingly beloved; and, indeed, 80 


much in the heart of the world, and especially of 


my own people, who best know him, that I am 
altogether misprised: but it shall not be so long; 
this wrestler shall clear all: nothing remains, but 
that I kindle the boy thither, which now III go 
about.' 1 5 9 [ Exit.] 


SCE N E II. 
A Lawn before the Duke's Palace. 


Enter RosALinD and CELIA. 
Cel. I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my coz, be 
merry. „ 3 
Ros. Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I 
am mistreſs of; and would vou yet I were mer- 
rier? Unleſs you could teach me to forget a ba- 


nish'd father, you must not learn me how to re- 


member any extraordinary pleasure. 
Cel. Herein, TI see, thou lovest me not with 


the full weight that Tlove thee: if my uncle, thy 
banish'd father, had banish'd thy uncle, the duke 


my father, so thou hadst been still with me, I 
could have taught my love to take thy father for 
mine; so would'st thou, if the truth of thy love 
to me were so righteously temper'd as mine is 
to thee. 53 1 F 


A8 YOU LIKE I T. - 4h 
Ros. Well, I will forget the condition of my 


estate, to rejoice in yours. 


Cel. You know, my father hath no child but 


I, nor none is like to have; and, truly, when he 
dies, thou $shalt be his . Kor what he bath 
taken away from thy father perforce, I will ren- 
der thee again in affection; by mine honour, I 
will; and when I break that oath, let me turn 
monster: therefore, my sweet Rose, my dear 
Rose, be merry. 

. 825 From henceforth T will, coz, and devise 


sports: let me see; What think you of falling 


in love? 

Cel. Marry, 1 pr'ythee, do, to make sport 
withal: but love no man in good earnest; nor no 
further in sport neither, than with safety of 
a pure blush thou may'st in honour come off 
a ain. 


Ros. What shall be our sport then? 


Cel. Let us sit and mock the good housewife, 


Fortune, from her wheel, that her gifts my 
henceforth - be besfowed equally. 


Ros. I would, we could do 80; for her be. 


nefits are mightily misplaced: and the bountiful 
blind woman doth most mistake 1 in her gifts to 
Women. 5 


Cel. Tis true; for those, that she makes fair, 
is Scarce makes honest; and those, that she 
makes honest, she makes very ill - favour'dly. 


Ros. Nay, now thou goest from fortune's of- 
fice to nature's: fortune reigns in gifts of the 
world, not in the lineaments of nature. 


Enter Toucns rod E. 


Cel. No? When nature hath * a ar crea- 
ture, may she not by fortune fall into the fire? — 
Though nature hath given us wit to flout at for- 
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7 AS YOU LIKE IT. 
tune, bath not fortune sent in this fool to cut off 
the argument ? 2 | | | 


Ros. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for na- 
ture; when fortune makes nature's natural the 


cutter off of nature's wit. | 


Cel. Peradventure, this is not fortune's. work 
neither, but nature's; who perceiveth our natural 
wits too dull to reason of such goddesses, and 


hath sent this natural for our whetstone: for al- 
ways the dulnels of the fool is the whetstone of 


the wits, — How now, wit? whither wander 
you? | | | 

Touch. Mistreſs, you must come away to your 
father. . 5 

Cel. Were you made the messenger? 
Touch. No, by mine honour; but I was bid 
to come for you. RO 

Ros. Where learned you that oath, foo]? 


Touch, Of a certain knight, that swore by his 


honour they were good pancakes, and swore by 


his honour the mustard was naught: now, Til 


stand to it, the pancakes were naught, and the 
mustard was good; and yet was not the knight 
forsworn. | | 


Cel. How prove you that, in the great heap 
of your knowledge? | 


* 


Hos. Ay, marry; now unmuzzle your wisdom. 
Touch. Stand you both forth now: stroke your 


chins, and swear by your beards that I am a 


knave. 3 og 1 
Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 
Touch. By my knavery, if I had it, then I 
were: but if you swear by that that is not, you 
are not forsworn: no more was this knight, 
swearing by his honour, for he never had any; 
or if he had, he had sworn it away, before 

ever he saw those pancakes or that mustard. 

ba Gel. | Pr'ythee, 150 is't that thou mean'st? 
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AS YOU LIKE II. 13 
Touch. One that old Frederick, your father, 


loves. ; 

Ros. My father's love is enough to honour him. 
Enough: speak no more of him; you'll be whip'd 
for taxation, one of these days. 


Touch. The more pity, that fools may not 


speak wisely what wise men do foolishly. 
Cel. By my troth, thou say'st true: for since 


the little wit, that fools have, was silenced, 


the little foolery, that wise men have, makes a 
great show. Here comes Monsieur Le Beau. 


Enter T1, Beau. | 
Ros. With his mouth full of news. 
Cel. Which he will put on us, as Pigeons 

feed their young. 5 age | Sy 
Ros. Then shall we be news- cramm'd. 
Cel. All the better; we shall be the more 


marketable. Bon jour, Monsieur le Beau; what's 
the news? 1 _ 
Le Beau. Fair princeſs, you have lost much 


good sport. | | 
Cel. Sport? of what colour? ; 


Le Beau. What colour, madam? How shall 
I answer you? e NESS: FAS 


Ros. As wit and fortune will. 
ſouch. Or as the destinies decree. 
Cel. Well said; that was laid on with a 


trowel. 


Touch. Nay, if T keep not my rank, — | 
Kos. Thou losest thy old smell. 

Le Beau. You amaze me, ladies: I would have 
told you of. good wrestling, which you have lost 
mr Er T_T T_T ENT II TOO 

Ros. Yet tell us the manner of the wrestling. 
Le Beau. I will tell you the beginning; and, 
it it please your ladyships, you may see the end; 
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For the best is yet to do; and here, where you 
are, they are coming to perform it. 

Cel. Well, — the heginning, that is 4028 and 
buried. 

Le Beau. There comes an old man and his 
three sons, — 

Cel. I could match this bezianing with an 
old tale. 

Le Beau. Three proper young men, of =. 
lent growth and presence: — 
| Ros. With bills on their necks, — Be it known 
unto all men by these presents, — 


Le Beau. The eldest of the three wrestled with 


Charles, the duke's wrestler; which Charles in a 
moment threw him, and broke, three of his ribs, 
that there is little hope of life in him: so he 
served the second, and so the third: Yonder they 


lie; the poor old man, their father, making such 


pitiful dole over them, that all the beholders 
take his part with weeping. 

Ros. Alas! 

Touch. But what is che sport, monsieur, that 
the ladies have lost? | 

Le Beau. Why this, that I speak of. 


Touch. Thus men may grow wiser every day! 
it is the first time that ever I heard, breaking of 
ribs was sport for ladies. 


Cel. Or I, I promise thee. 


Ros. But is there any else longs to see this 
broken musick in his sides? is there yet another 
dotes upon rib-breaking ? Shall we see this wrest- 
ling, cousin? 


Le Beau. You must, if you stay bers: for 
hers is the place appointed for the wrestling, and 
they are ready to, perform it. 


Cel. Vonder, sure, they are coming: Let us 


now Stay and see it. 
Flourich. 
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Flourich. Enter Duke Fazpearck, Lords, OnrAx Do, 
CHARLES, and Attendants. tyre pro 

Duke F. Come on: since the youth win not 
be entreated, his own peril on his forwardnels. 


Ros. Is yonder the man? 
Le Beau. Even he, madam. 


» 
* 


Cel. Alas, he is too N yet he looks suo- 


0 ally. 5 
Duke F. How now, daughter, 441 comin? 
are you crept hither to see the wrestling? 


f 


Ros. Ay, my liege, so please you give us "WEN 


Duke FT. You will take little delight i in i, 1 


can tell you, there is such odds in the men: In 


pity of the challenger's youth, I would fain dis- 
suade him, but he will not be entreated: Speak 


to him, ladies; ; see if you can move him. 
Cel. Call him hither, good Monsieur le Beau. 
Duke F. Do so; Tl not be by. 


' „„ „ Due goes apart. 


Tas Poon, Monalont the ene the Prin- 
cesses call for you. 


Orl. T attend them with all reſpect nd dury. 


Ros. Voung man, have you nne Charles 
the wrestler? 


Or. No, fair princeſs; ; he is the general l 
lenger: I come but in, as others do, t to try with 


him the strength of my youth. 


Cel. Young gentleman, your spirits are too 
bold for your years: You have seen cruel proof 
of this man's strength: if you saw yourself with 
your eyes, or knew yourself with your judgment, 

the fear of your adventure would counsel you to 
a more equal enterprise. We pray you, for your 
own sake, to embrace your own an 45 and give 
over this attempt. 

Ros. Do, young sir; your reputation shall not 


therefore be misprised: we will make it our zuit 
Vol. II. | 5 A a | | 
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to the duke, that. the vrexting might not go 


forward. 
Ort. I beseech you, punich me not with your 


bard thoughts; wherein I confels me much guilty, 
to deny so fair and excellent ladies any thing. 
But let your fair eyes, and gentle wishes, go with 
me to my. trial: wherein if I be foil'd, there is 
but one shamed that was never gracious ; if kill'd, 
but one dead that is willing to be so: I shall do 
my friends no wrong, for | have none to lament 
me; the world no injury, for in it T have no- 


thing; only in the world I fill up a place, which 


may be better supplied when 1 have made it 


empty. 

Ros. The Kit N that 1 have 5 would 
it were with | 

Cel. And mine mw eke out bers. 

Ros. Fare you well: Pray heaven I be de 


Cel. Your heart's desires be with ut 

Cha. Come, where is this young N that 
is so desirous to he with his mother earth? 

Or. Ready, sir; but bis will hath in it a 
more modest workin 

Duke F. You . try bas one fall. 

Cha. No, IT warrant your grace; you shall not 
entreat him to a second, that have $0 mightily 


5 persuaded him from a first. 


Orl. You mean to mock me after; you should 
not have mock'd me before: but come your WAYS 


| Ros. Now, Hercules be thy speed, young man! 
Cel. I would I were invisible, to catch the 


strong fellow | the leg! 


CHARLES and 8 wrestle.] | 


Ro&50 excellent young man! 


Cel. If I bad a thunderbolt in mine eye, Ican 


2 Woe sbould down. 


en, is ; thrown, Shout] 


a. 
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Duke F. No more, no more, 
Orl. Yes, I beseech your grace; I am not vet 
well breathed. -- 
Duke F. How dost thou, Charles? 
Le Beau. He cannot speak, my lord. 
Duke F. Bear Bin Wey. What is thy name, 
Young » man ? 
Orlando; my lege; the youngest son of 
sir Rowland de Boys. 
Duke F. I N thou hadst been son to some 
man AN | 
The world esteem'd thy father honourable, | 
But I did find him still mine enemy: 
Thou Should' st have r poor me with this 
5 $F ee WY: 
Hadst thou Joroundet from their house. 
But fare thee well; thou art a gallant youth; 
1 would, thou hadst told me of another father: 
[Exeunt Duke Fre. Train, and LRH Beav.] 


EP Were Imy father, coz, would I do this? 
Orl. I am more proud to be sir Rowland's son, 
His youngest son; — and would not change that 

calling, 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. 
Ros. My father lov'd sir Rowland as his soul, 

And all the world was of my father's mind: 

Had I before known this young man his son, : 

T should have given him tears unto entreaties, | 
Ere he should thus have ventur d. 

Cel. Gentle cousin, 

Let us go thank him, and encourage him: 

My father's rough and envious disposition 
Sticks meat heart. — Sir, you have well deserv'd: 
If you do keep your promises in love, 505 
But justly, as you have exceeded all promise, 
Tour mistreſs shall be ha Py: 

Nog: SenLanan, [If wing. him à cliain fr dg” 


her. nec 


| Foy e | 


Are all thrown down; 
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Wear this for me; one out of suits with fortune; 
That could give more, but that her Mn a 
means. 

Shall we go, %o ũ ůͤ | 
Cel. Ay: — Fare you: well, fair gentleman. 
Orl. Can I not say, I thank you? My better 
arts | 

and that which here 

stands up, | 

Is but a quintaine, a mere lifeleſs: block: ane 5 
Ros. He calls us back: Urs N rk with my 

fortunes: © | 

TII ask him what he would: — Did you all, 

rf — 

Sir, you "PER wrote well, and overthrown 

More than your enemies. 1 565 
Cel. Will you go, coz? 

Ros. Have with you: — Fare you well. 
|  [Exeunt RoSALIND and Cera.) 
Orl. What passion hangs these weights upon 
my tongue? | 
I cannot speak to her, yet she urg'd conference. 
Enter LE Beau; 


O poor Orlando! thou art overthrown; _ 

Or Charles, or something weaker, masters thee. 
Le Beau. Good sir, I do in friendship counset 

you 

To leave this place: Albeit you have deere d 

High commendation, true applause, and love; 

Let such is now the duke's condlition, 

That he misconstrues all that you have done: 

The duke is humourous; what he is, indeed, 

More suits you to conceive, than me to speak of. 
Or. J ß thank you, sir: and, pray you” wo: me 

| bib: | 
Which of the two was dbughter: of the duke 
That here was at the wreetng F- 
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2555 MAD $112 bn —— y : or 
D you andeed, eos pn of is his dau der: 5 
The other is daughter to the banish'd uke, 
And here detain'd by her us urping uncle, 
To keep his daughter company; whose loves 
Are dearer then the natural bond of sisters. 
But I can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath ta'en displeasure gainst his gentle niece z 
'Grounded upon no other argument, Ti 
But that the people praise her for her virtues, $51 
And pity ber for her good father's sake; 
And, on my life, bis malice *gainst the lady 
Will ndenly break forth. — Sir, fare you well; 
Hereafter; in a better world than this, 
1 shall desire more love and knowledge of you. 
Orl. ee much bounden to you fare you well! 
: r [Exit Lr Brav.] 
Thus n mußt t J kom the ks into the smother; 
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant | brother: — 


But heavenly Rosalind! © 5 


SCENE Il... 
4 Room in the Palace. 14S 


Enter 1 5 RoSALTNSD. 3 


Gol. Why, cousin; why, Rocalind; — Cupid 
have mercy! — Not a word ? 

Ros. Not one to throw at a dog, 
Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be 
cast away upon curs, throw some of Wen at me; 
come, lame me with reasons. 
Ros. Then there were two cousins laid up; 
when the one should be lamed with reasons, and 
the other mad without any. 

Cel. But i is all this for your father? 
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Ros. No, some of it is for my child's Father: 
o, how full of briars is this working-day world! 
Cel. They are but burs, cousin, thrown, upon 
thee in holyday fooleryg:if, we walk not in the 
trodden a „ our Toy! RENTS: WO catch 


them. ELF Ef N 
Ros. I 407 hake them off ar coat; ese 
burs are in ent, zan our, e T3k 


Cel. Hem them away: - 8 
Ros. I would try; TY T..could. ery hem, and 


| baveshind, $3.11 11 1 if * l 1 wy th 


Cel. Come, come, mrontle with thy W 
Ros. O, they take the part of a „ Podler Wrestler 
than my self. wy 


Cel. "Wu a good wish upon you! OG. will. wry 


in time, in despight of a fall. — But, turning 


these jests out. of service, let us talk in good ear- 


nest: Is it possible on such a sudden you should 


fall into so strong a 8 with old sir Rowland's 
youngest son? 
Ros. The duke my Father lov' 4. his. Father 
dearly. 

Cel. Doth it therefore ensue, that you should 
love his son dearly ? By this kind of chase, I 
Should hate him, for my 13 hated his father 


dearly; yet 1 te not Orlando. 


Ros. No, faith, hate him not, for my sake. 
"Get; Ia ta should 1 9 doth he not deserve 


well ye... 


Enter Duke FREDERICK, with Lords. | 
Nos. Let me love kim for that; and 40 you 


love him, because I do: 5 den, e comes 


We duke. 
Cel. With his eyes full _ anger, 1 
Duke F. Mistrels, dispatch you with. your 
_- »Safest; haste, 10 
And get you from our court, elf 
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Ros. Me, uncle? e 168.02 

\ Duke F. You, cousin: Ads. 
Within these ten days if that thou be wy found 
So near our publick court. as e miles, 
Thou diest for it. | 

Ros. I do 3 your grace, 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 
If with myself T hold intelligence, | 
Or have acquaintance with mine own desires ; 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, 
(As I do trust, Jam not,) then, dear uncle, 
Never, so much as in a Fought unborn,” 
Did I offend your highnels. 
Duke F. Thus do 51 traitors ; 
If their purgation did consist in words, 
They are as innocent as grace itself: — 
Let it suffice thee,. that I trust thee not. 
Ros. Yet your mistrust cannot make me a 

traitor: | 

Tell me, bete the likelihoods depend; 


DukeF. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's 
enough. ; 
Ros. So was J. when your highneſs took his | 
duke dom; 
80 was I, hn your highnels banish'd him: 
Treason is not inherited, my lord; | 
Or, if we did derive it from our rende, 
What's that to me? my father was no traitor: 
Then, good my liege, mistake me not so much, 
To think my poverty it treacherous. 
Cel. Dear sovereign, hear me speak. . | 
Duke F. yy Celia; we stay d her for your 
| 7, Sankey! 7-11 
„Eg had tk wah her Fablin rangls along! 
Cel. I did not then entreat to have her stay, = 
It was your pleasure, and your own remorse ; 
I was too young that time to value her, 
But: now I know her: if she be a traitor, | 


FL * 
. , 
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Why so am I; we still have slept together, 
Rose at an instant, learn'd, F . d, eat together ; 


And  wheresoe'er we went, like Juno's swans, 
Still we went coupled, and inseperable, 
Duke F. She is too subtle for thee; and her 
| smoothneſs, 
Her very silence, and; her patience, | 5 
Speak to the people, and they pity "SOR Fs 
Thou art a fool: she robs thee of thy name; 
And thou wilt show more bright, and Seem more 
| - virtuous, | =O 
When #he'4 1s gone: then open not thy lips; 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I have past upon her; she is banish'd. 
Cel. Pronounce that sentence then on me, 
my liege; 
J cannot live out of her company. 
Duke F. You are a fool: — You, niece, pro- 
vide yourself, 
If you out- stay the time, upon mine honour, 
And in the greatneſs of my word, you die. 
[Exeunt Duke Frep. and Lords. | 


Cel. O my poor Rosalind! whither wilt thou go? 
Wilt thou change fathers? I will give thee mane. 


I charge thee, be not thou more griey'd than J am. 


Ros. I have more cause. 

Cel. Thou hast not, cousin; 
Pr'ythee, be cheerful: know'st thou not, the duke 
Hath banish'd me his daughter? | 

Ros. That he hath not. 

Cel, No? hath not? Rosalind lacks then the 

love 
Which n thee that thou and I am one: 
Shall we be sunder'd? shall we part, sweet int 
No; let my father seek another heir. 
Thevefors devise with me, how we may fly, 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us: 
And do not seek to take your change upon you, 
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To bear your griefs yourself, and leave me out; 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows pale, 
Say what thou canst, I'll go along with thee. 
Ros, Why, whither shall we go? 
Cel. To seek my uncle in the forest of Arden. 
Ros. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel forth so far? 
Beauty pr ovoketh thieves sooner than gold. 
Cel. Tl put myself in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber smirch my face; 
The like do you; s shall we pals along, 
And never stir assailants. 
Ros. Were it not better, 
Because that T am more than common tall, 
That I did suit me all points like a man? 
A gallant curtle-ax upon my thigh, _ 
A boar - spear in my band; and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
We'll have a swashing and a martial outside; 
As many other mannish cowards have, 
Tbat do outface it with their semblances. 
Cel. What shall I call thee, when thou art a 
man? 
Ros. TN have. no worse a name than Jove's 
ie, 4:54. een page; 5 * 
| And therefore 35 you call me Ganimed. 
But what will you be call'd ? 6” 
Cel. Something that hath a reference to my 
4 <4 state; 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. 
Kos. But, cousin, what if we assay'd to steal 
The clownish fool out of your father's court? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel? 


Cel. He'll 80 "_ oer the wide world with 
a mes: 
Leave me alone to woo im) Let's away, 
And get our jewels and our wealth together; 
Devise the ſittest time, and safest "_ wot 
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Jo hide us from pursuit that will be made 


After my flight: Now go we in content; 


To liberty, and not to banishment. 


40 1 TE SCENE 1. 
The foren of Arden. 


Enter Duke s zeutax; AmMIEns, od other Lords, in the 
dreſs of foresters. (1 | 


Duke S. Now, my co- mates, and brothers in 
* e e 
Hath not old custom made this life more sweet 
Than that of painted pomp ? Are not these woods 
More free from peril than the envious court? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
The seasons' difference; as, the i icy fang, 


And churlish chiding of the winter's wind; 


Which when it bites aud blows upon my body, 
Even till T sbrink with cold; I smile, and say, — 
This is no flattery: these are counsellors 


That feelingly persuade me what I am. 


Sweet are the uses of adversity ; 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 


Wears yet a precious jewel in his head: 


And this our life, exempt from publick haunt, 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running 
brooks, 


* 


Sernions in stones, and good in every thing. 


Ami. I would not change it: Happy is s your 


ace, 


That can waniclate the stubbornueſs of fortune 


Into so quiet and so sweet a stile. 

Duke S. Come, shall we go and kill us 07 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 
Being native burghers of this desert city, 


— — — r — 
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Should, in their own confines, with forked beads 
Ren their round haunches gor'd. 
Lord. Indeed, my lord, | 

The melancholy Jaques orieves at that; 
And, in that kind, swears you do more usurp 
Than doth. your brother that hath banish'd you 
To-day. m Ty of Amiens, and myself, 
Did j Tama him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whose antique root peeps out 

Upon the brook that brawls along 55 w ood; 
To the which place a poor se ques ter d stag, 
That from the hunters' aim had ta'en a hurt, 
Did come to languish; and, indeed, my lord, 
The wretched animal ewe forth er groans, 
That their discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
Almost to bursting; and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another down his innocent nose 
In piteous chase: and thus the hairy fool, 


Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 


Stood on the extremest verge of the swift brook, 


Augmenting it with tears. 
Duke S. But what said Jaques? 
Did he not moralize this spectacle? 


1. Lord. O. yes, into a thousand similes. 
First, for his weeping in the needleſs stream; 
Poor debs: quoth be, thow mah rt u testament 
As worldings do, giving thy um of more 
To that which had too much; Then, being there alone, 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends; 
Tig right, quoth he; thus misery doth part _ 
The flux of company: Anon, a careleſs herd, 
Full of the pasture, jumps along by him, 
And never stays to greet him; Ay, quoth Jaques, 
Sweep on, you fat and greasy citizens; _ 

"Tis just the fashion: N e do you. look 
Upon that poor and braken nkrupt there? 

Thus most invectively he pierceth through | 

The body of country's" city, court 


—— — —— — ũ—— —— — 
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Yea, and of this our life: swearing, that we © 


Are mere usurpers, tyrants, and what's worse, | 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up, 
In their assign d and native dwelling place. 
Dis 9.” And did you leave him in this con- 
: templation? ee 
2. Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and com- 
5 menting 

Upon the rotting deer. 
Duke S. Show me the place; 5 123 
T love to cope him in these eulien fits, Os 


s 


II * I 


? 


For then he's full of matter. 


1. Lord. Pl bring you. to him strai ht. 
ee 


even 


4 Room in. 11 Palace, | 


of 


Enter Duke Faden Cords: and e . 


Duke F. Can it be possible, that no man saw. 
„ them? | 
It cannot be: some villains of my court 
Are of consent and sufferance in this 
1. Lord. I cannot hear of any that did see het. 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, d 
Saw her a- bed; and, in the morning early, 


They found the bed untreasur'd of their x FAY ; 


2. Lane Ne pe the roynish eee at 
whom 80 oft 
Vows grace was wont to laugh, is also missing. a 


Hesperia, the princeſs“ gentlewoman, | 


Confesses, that she secretly o'er- heard 


Tour daughter and her cousin much commend. 


The. parts and graces of the wrestler 


That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles; 
And she believes, wherever they are gone, 
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That youth is surely in their company. 
Duke F. Send to his brother; fetch that gol 
lant hither; 
If he be absent, bring his brother to me, 
TIl make him find him: do this suddenly, q 
And let not search and inquisition quail 


To. bring again e foolish runaways. 
| 8 [Exeunc.] 


8 5 N E III. 


Before Oliver's House. 
Enter OntannDo and ADAM, Faun, 


Orl. Who's there? 
Adam, What! my young master? — O, my 
gentle master, 
O, my sweet master, O you memory 
Of old sir Rowland! why, what make you here? 
Why are you virtuous? Why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, _rong's and va- 
liant? | 
Why would you be so fond to overcome 
The bony priser of the humorous, duke? 
Vour praise is come too swiftly home before you. 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men 
Their graces serve them but as enemies? 
No more do yours; your virtues, gentle master, 
Are sanctified and holy traitors to you. 
O, what a world is this, when what! is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it! 
Orl. Why, what's the Matter? 
Adam. O unhappy youth, 
6 not within these doors; e this not 
The enemy of all your graces lives: 
. Your brother — (no, no brother; yet the son — 
Yet not the son; — I will not call him son — 
Of him J Was about to call his father,) 
| FE 
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Hath heard your praises; and this night he means 


To burn the lodging where you use to lie, 
And you within it: if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you off: 
J overheard him, and his practices. | 
This is no place, this house ig but a butchery ; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 
Orl. Why, whither, Adam, wee st thou 
| | have me go? 
Adam, No Mütter whither, so you, come not 
| here. 
Orl. What, would'st thou have me go aud 
beg my food? 


Or, with a base and boisterous sword, enforce 


A thievish living on the common road?“ 
This I must do, or know not what to do: 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can; 

J rather will subject me to the malice 


Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. 


Adam. But do not so: I have five hundred 
- crowns, 7h) 


The thrifty hire I sav'd/under your father, 


Which I did store, to be my foster - nurse, 
When service Should i in my old limbs lie lame, 


And unregarded age in corners thrown; 
Take that: and He that doth the ravens 8 


Yea, providently caters for the sparrow, 
Be comfort to my age! Here is the gold; 
All this T give you: Let me be your 8 


| Though J look old, yet I am strong and lusty: 20 


For in my youth I never did apply 

Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood; 
Nor- did not with unbashful forehead woo. 
The means of weakneſs and debility; | 
Therefore my age is as a lusty winter, 


Frosty, but kindly: let me go with you; 
I'll do the Lame of a younger man 
In all your busineſs and necessities. p 


? 
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Orl. O good old man; how well in thee ap- 

| 1 | 

The constant service of the antique world, 

When service sweat for duty, not for meed! 

Thou art not for the fashion of these times, 

Where none will sweat, but for promotion; 

And having that, do choke their service np 

Even with the having: it is not so with thee. . 

But, poor old man, thou prun'st a rotten tree, 

That cannot so much as a blossom yield, x 

In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry : 

But come thy ways, well go along together; 

And ere we have thy youthful wages spent, 

We'll light upon some settled low content. 
Adam. Master, go on; and I will follow thee, 

To the last gasp, with truth und loyalty. — 

From seventeen years till now almost fourscore 

Here lived I, but now live here no more. 

At seventeen years many their fortunes seek; 

But at fourscore, it is too late a week: 

Vet fortune cannot recompence me better, 

Than to die well, and not my master's debtor. 
e I.'kExeunt.] 


o 


SCENE IV. 
The Forest. | Sts 1 2 : 


Enter RosALIx D in boy's cloaths, Cera drest like a 
| Shepherdeſs, and Touchs rox. iT 


| Ros. O Jupiter! how weary are my spirits“ 
Touch. I care not for my spirits, if my legs 
were not weary... Robe Te be 
Kos. I could find in my heart to disgrace my, 
man's apparel, and to cry like a woman: but 1 
must comfort the weaker vessel, as doublet and 
hose ought to show itself courageous to petticoat ; 
therefore, courage, good VVV 


— 


"gt 


' 
© 
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Cel. IL. pray you, bear with me; I cannot go 
no further. | 
Touch. For my part, I bag Tather bear with 
you, than bear you: yet I should bear no crols, 
if I did bear you; for, I think you have no mo- 
ney in your purse. 

Ros. Well, this is the forest of Arden. 

Touch. Ay, now am TI in Arden: the more 
fool I; when I was at home, T was in a better 
place; but travellers must be content. 

Ros. Ay, be so, good Touchstone: — Look 
you, who comes here; a young man, and an old, 


in solemn talk. 


Enter Corn and SIL vrus. 


Cor. That is the way to make her scorn you still. 

Sil. O Corin, that thou knew'st how 1 do 
love her! | 

Cor. I partly gueſs; for 1 have lov'd ere now. 

Sil. No, Corin, being old, thou canst not guels; 


Though in thy youth thou wast as true a lover, 
As ever sigh'd upon a midnight pillow: 1 | 


But if thy love were ever like to mine, 
(As sure I think did never man love 80, 
How many actions most ridiculous 
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy ? 
Cor. Into a thousand that IJ have forgotten. 
Sil. O, thou didst then ne'er love so r 
If thou remember st not the slightest folly 
That ever love did make thee run into, 


Thou hast not lov'd: 


Or if thou hast not sat as T d0 4 now, 


| Wearying thy hearer in thy 1 mistreſs? praise, 


Thou hast not lov'd: 
Or if thou hast not broke from company, 
Abruptly, as my passion now makes me, 


Thou hast not loy d: — O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe! 
* S1LVIUS: | 


Ros. 
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Ros. Alas, i vg Shepherd: or porn of thy 


woun 54446 
1 have by hard adventins: found mine own. 


Touch. And IL mine: F remember, when I was 


in love, I broke my sword upon a stone, and bid 


him take that for coming onight to Jane Smile: 
and T remember the kissing of her batlet, and the 


cow's dugs that her pretty chop'd hands had milk'd: 
and ] remember the wooing of a peascod instead 


of her; from whom I took two cods, and, giving 


her them again; said with weeping tears; Wear 
these for my safe. We, that are true lovers, run 
into strange capers; but as all is e in nature, 
30 is all nature in love mortal in folly. 
Ros. Thou speak st wiser, than thou art' ware of. 
Touch. Nay, I sball ne'er be ware of mine own 
wit, till I break my\shins against it; 
Ros. Jove! Jovel' this W passion is 
much upon my fashion. 
onel. 
stale with me. 
Cel. I pray you, one of you question you man, 
Tf he for gold will give us yy Wa 
I khfaint almost to death. N 
Touck. Holla; you, clown! | 24 ov 
Ros. Peace, fool; he's not t thy Linnea | | 
Cor. Who calls? | 2-221 
Touch. Your 1 sir. 
Cor. Else are they very wretched. 
Ros, Peace, I say: — Good even to you, friend. 
Cor. And to you, gentle sir, and to you all. 
Ros. I pr'ythee, shepherd, if that love, or gold, 
Can in this desert place buy entertainment, 
Bring us where we may rest ourselves, and feed: 
Here's a young maid with travel much opprels'd, 
And faints for succour. 
Cor. Fair sir, I pity her, Bo 7 
And wish for her sake, more than for mine > own, 
Vol. II. „ * b 


* 


And mine; but it grows meling | 
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My fortunes were more able to relieve her: 

But I am sbepherd to another man, 

Aud do not sheer the ſleeces that I graze; 

My master is of churhsh disposition, 1 

And little recks to find the way to heaven, 

By doing deeds of hospitality:, -- | 

Besides, his cote, his. flocks, and Lainds of feed 

Are now on sale, and at onx sheep · cote thy 55 

By reason of his absence, there is nothing 

That you will feed on; but what is, come see, 
And in my voice most welcome shall you. be!: 

| Hen. What i is n shall buy his dock and | 


111 AS , pasture?,, 0 (71/1 T@ av? 74 1 5 

Cor: That young swain, that you saw. here 

| but erewhile, | ; 

That 125 cares for. buying any thing. 5 
Ros. I pray thee, if it stand with honesty, 15 3 
Buy thou the cottage, pas ture, and the flock, b 


And thou $shalt have to pay for it of us. 
Cel. And we will mend thy: wages: 1 1 this 
„ 
And willingly could TT ming time in it. | 
Assuredly, the thing is to be sold: far 
Go with me; if you like, upon report, 5 
The soil, the profit, and this, kind of ni 
1 will your very faithful feeder be, K 
And N it with your OO hg sudden]y. 
| | [Exeuut ] 
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Enter Akin, Neuss, and Others. , > 
444 4 1381 8 0 N 6. ö {fk 


Ami, Under the gabe tree 
. ho loves to FEE me, 


As vo LIKE IT. 


And tune bis merry note 
Uto the sweet bird's throat, 


Come hither, come hither, come hither 5 
Here hall he \ zee 
No enemy, 


But WO and rough weather. 


«ba 15 4 
0 \ BY Ia» = 


Jag. More, mores” T orfythee, more. 


Ami. It will make you. melancholy, monsieur 
Jaques. LEA! WAY L433 \$) 


Jag. I Bank it. More, 1 pr'ythee, more. I 


can suck melancholy out of a song, as a weanel 


sucks eggs: More, I pr'ythee, more. 


Ami. My voice is ragged; I know, 1 cannot 
please you. 


Jag. I do not desire you to please me, I do 


a you to sing: Come, more; another Stanza 
Call you them stanzas? 


Ami. What you will, monsieur Jaques. 


Jag. Nay, I care not for their names; they 


owe me nothing: Will you sing? 


Ami. More "at, your request , than to please 


myself. 


Jag. Well chen, if ever I thank any man, TIL 


thank you: but that they call compliment, is like 
the encounter of two dog- apes; and when a man 
thanks me heartily, met 


a penny, and he renders me the beggarly thanks. 


Come, sing; and you that will Lend old . 


tongues. 


Ami. Well, TI end the song. — Sirs, cover 


the while; the duke will drink under this tree: — 
he hath been all this day to look you. 
Jag. And I have been all this day to avoid 
him, He is too disputable for my company: I 
think of àb many matters as he; but I give heaven 


thanks, and maks: no boast of them. Come, en, 
come. 11:4 


© © # 
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inks, I have e him 
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AS * OV IL INE IT.“ 
4 O- n % bod 
le, doth ambition nun, 5 ' (4, together 


| 
Ll 


bf 


a And loves'to live f 2 e Jun, It ere.] 
Seeking the food he "> WARDEN 
\'3 9757 |} 
And pleas'd 4 with what Fe. Zets, we 
Come hither, come hither, come y 1 3 
Here Shall, (he Seen”! ego lf wn 
Get Ne. enemy Her Sein To 1 11 | 
ut winter an rough — 2 l 


Jag. TU gie yqui a: verse to- his note, that 1 
made yesterday a deapight of my vention. 189 
Ami. And. TIlising ite old 
Ja. Thus it goes? 


N 0 , it do come to paſs,, 165 K 
hat any man turn af N 1 
Leaving his wealth and ease, 
A srubborn will to please, 
1 "Duc ad me, duc ad 1 me, duc ad. me; oh 
(383 5 6571BK Here Shall he. 1 805 
; Groſs fools as he, 45 
1 4 7 he twill come ko inte. © 


Ami. What's that duc ad me? 

. Jag. Tis a Greek'invocation,' to call Saale into 
a 1 III go sleep if Lean; if I ene Kh 
rail against all the first- born of, Egypft. 

Ami. And I'll go seek tlie duke; his banquet 
is prepared. n Hie 26d: 0 LExeunt Sever 421 1 


e, jr Gam minds E: 
| Another N the! , 


z 


Enter O and Ab. E. * 


E e Sei oli 
8 Dear Kere can go no further: O, 
1 die for food! Here lie I down, eee 


out my grave. Farewel, kind master, 


: . 14 3 


s # 9 7 
1 2.4 F 3 
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AS TO UT LIKE IT. | 35 
42 rl. Why, hoy now, Adam! no 1 N heart 


in thee? Diven little comfort a little; cheer 
thyself a little: If this unhcouth forest yield any 

thing savage I will either be. food fortit, dr bring 
it for food to thee. AThyrrongeit ist mealer death 


than thy powers. For my sake be>comfortable ; 


hald death a while at ther arm send: I will be 
here with thee: presently; and if I bring thee. not 
something to eat,, TIl give thee leave dis: but 


if thou diest before Lcomne, thou att a ocker of 


— labour. Well said! thou look! st cheerly: and 
Tul be with thee quickly. Yet thou liest in the 
bleak air; Gome, I Twill: bear 3 some shelter; 
and thou shalt' not die for lack of a dinner, if 
there live-any<ching f in this desert. . good 
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A table e be Duke $ Senior, uus, Horde | 


nd Others. M; 


Duke F. "F think 25 * transform d f into a beast; 


For 90 no where find him, like a man. . 


hence; N 1 

Ya was. pb erty” beating of a. Long. Se 
"Duke F. 1 he, compact of jars, grow. musleal, 
We sball haye shortly discord in the spheres: — 
70, Seek bim; tell Lick n, I would "= with him. 


911 + 511 4 


Loet 615907. 1 Rater Shan 6:10) Del, 
1. Lord. He aaves my labour by his own p- 
| proach. Th 41 . 

Duke S. Why, hawinow, mousicur! what a 
A e 10 1lißé bs: chips, 157 ide 4h «pag 
That your friends must woo your compar 172 10 
What! you look merrily. tl 31% n I 164 1 


od. My lord, he is but even how gone 5 
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Jag. A fool; a fool! — I meta fool che forest, 
A motley fool; — a miserable . piper] n 
Weide Be eds, J met a fool; AlSvedt 


Who laid him dowin, and bask'd bim in the. sun, 
And raibd on lady Fortunè in good terms, N 
| In ww ood set terms, — and yet a. motley fool. 

d- m 


orrow; fooly' quoth I: No, sir, quoth bs 
205 me not fool, till heaven hath sent me forume: 
Amid: thenche drew a dial from his poke; 


And Iooking on it with lack - lustre eye, a; 


Says, veryſwisely, It it ten o, clock: 
Thus we hy zer, quoth he, how the world » wags: 
*Tis: but an hour ago, sint it wasinine ; Kas 1 
4nd after one hour more, twill bei kleuen: 5 
And so, from hour to kods 11: we ef Ruan f ripe," 


And then, from hour to hour, we rot, and 5 4 


And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 
That fools should be 80 deep: contemplative ; 
And 1 did laugh, sans inte mission, 

An hour by his dial. — © noble fool! 


A worthy fool! Motley* s the only, wear, 


"Duke $. What fool i is this? 
eg:, 0 Forthy fool! — One that 1 hach hook 
A cqurtier ; 

And says, if ladies be but young, and fair, 
They have the gift to know it: and in his brain, — 
Which i is as dry as the remainder - bisket 
After a voyage, — be hath strange places cramm d 
With observation, the which he vents © 
In mangled forms: — O, that I were a fool! 
Jam ambitious for a motley cott. 

Duke S. Thou shalt have one. | 

Jaq. It is my only suit: 
; Provided, that you weed. your better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them, „ 36} 
That I a am wise. I must have liberty 7971 


ob Lie" 17) 5 


Withal, as large a charter as the Wind, Pf, 
To blow on whom 1 please; fbr 80 bo Wielt bo 
And they that are'm 950 vaulted Wi 3 my Folly, 
They most must beate, And why, Airy must 
IO they so? VS 5 
The why is plain as w 10 arish c ure 
Re fil a col; doth 705 windel hit, 
Doth very foolishly, although Ks smart, 
Not to seem senseleſs of che bob: if 9 
The wise man's folly is anatomiz'd 
Even by the squand'ring glances of the fool). 
Invest me in my motley; give me leave 
To een my mind, and I will through) kind 
© oletbrought 1 vs) 
Gba the foul body of the Ade world, 
If they will patiently receive my medicine. 
Duke S. Fie on ane e T/ can tell what thou 
would st do. 10 1 260% 
Jag. What, for a coumer! would If do; but 
306 good? | 


"Duke S. Mozt mischievons''foul sin, in 48 


AA in sin: \ oo a 1 
For thou myself bait been a libortineg0.- hah 
As sensual as the brutish sting itself; es 
And all the-embossed sores, and \nades Ard 
That thou with licence of free foot hast cau übt, 
Would'st thou disgorge into the general world; 


Jag.” Why, Who cries dut on pride, 93 x 
That can therein tax any priyate Ne 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the sea, 

Till that the very very means do ebb? 

What woman in the city do I name, 

When that I say, The city - woman bears 
The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders ? 
Who can come in, and say, that I mean her, 
When such a one as she, such is her e 
Jr what is he of basest function, 

That says, his bravery. is not on N cost. 0 
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(Thinkin that I mean him,) but therein suits 

His folly to the mettle of my speech? 

There en ; Ho, then? What then? Let me 

see wherein 75 

My tongue bath win d him: if it do him right, 

Then he. hath wrong mal, if he be free, 
then, my taxing like 3 wild goose flies, 

. of any man. „an But who comes hore? 


Fo 16 
Egle Orange, with” his sword drawn. 8 


Orl. Forbear, at; eat no more. it) TX 
Jag. Why, J have eat! none (vet 5 2 | 


ark Nat sbalt- not};43l ,necessity: be e d. 
ag. 


4 


acdiaifior > a 4:1995:d8reſk;.; [in 49. Hh 

Or eleeſ a node desplset of gaod manners, 

That in civility thou seem'st so empty? 

15 Orbbxbu touch d my vein at first; the thorny 
002 oint 

Of: bare distreſs hath hien from ine the Show 

Of smooth civility: yet am I in-land bred, 


And knowasome nurture} But forbear, I 9 * 


He dies, that touches any::of this Rub 2: 
Tall T and:.my affairs are answered. Five: 
15 Ja., <a An you will not be, avid with. reason, 
1e. 19 * 4 Oo! q 42 5 10 "of 
ble - What wc uld ow have? Y our gen. 
te eneſs 8 all force, 
More chen your force move us to gentleneſs. 


Orl. Salon die for food, and — me have it. 
Duke 


A2 1 Our table. 2 
Ort. e 7 9 Pardon me. 1 pray 
* 4 he ought, any all ©" atop Fed dees savage e 


t eee put I on the countenancde 
of stern commandment; But whate er you are, 


Of what kind should this cock come of ? 
| Pub. boArt thou thus bolden'd, man, by _y 


Sit down, and fead, and welcome to 


Yor - 
JEM 


Ns 
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N 


e 
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AS YOU LIKE IT. 89 


That in this ,d sert inaccessible, 

Under the abade of melancholy boughs, x 
Lose and neglect the. creeping hours of time; 
Tf ever, you bare. look'd on. better days; 


If ever been W, here balls have knoll'd to ) church s 3. 


1 


If ever sqt at any 65 on 8 feast ;, | 
If. ever from "hn eyeli wipd a "tear 33 
(er 12 g e be Rl 


1 


* 2 "4 . 


#3 a4 


And e e sit you own in ee L 5 


e 


And take upon command. What help, we Haro, 5 


905 Orl. Then but forhear y may Land hk little ü 
Vchiles, like a doe, I go;to find my fawn, 
And give; it food. There is an old peor man, 


Who after me bath many a weary..$tep., 
Limp'd in pure love; till he be first sufhc'd ern 
Opprebs'd with two weak exils, 486. 0d hunger, — 

' Ty wil not touch a bit. 


28 1 22 * 


"Duke S. Go had him vue; 


And we will nothin waste till you return. 


Orl. I thank ye and be bleſs'd for your g good 


Anion comfort! 55 192 20 7 [ Exit.) 
Due S. Thou n0est, we ATE not all a alone un- 
| happy: 1 wy 


7914 ut! 11 "FS | 


This wide and a e 


Presents more woeful pages than the scene 
Wherein, we: lay in. (3 Ange (0.8 35972693] 
Jag. All the e World's 1a Stage. 6 


ps nl the men and women merely players : ; 


They have their exits, and their entrapces ; | 


And one man in bis time plays many parts, 
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— anon ti, 
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His acts being seven ages. At first, the infant, 
Mewling and puking 1 in the nurse's arms: 
Then, the whining, school. boy, with his satchel, 
And shining morning face, ereeping like snail 
Unwillingly to school: And then, the lover; 
Sighing Eke furnace, With a woeful ballad - 
Made to his a eye-brow : Then, a zolgzer; 
Full of strange oats, and bearded like the pard, | 
Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the bubble reputation 

Even In the cannon's mouth; And then) the 
„ justice; | : 
In fair round belly, with good capon lied, oe 
With, eyes severe, and beard of formal cut, 
Full of wise SAwW3 and modern instances, * 0% 
And so be plays his part; The sixth age shikts 
Into the leah and slipper'd pantaloon; 

With spectacles on nose, and pouch on ade? 
His youthful hose well sav'd, a world too Wide 
For his shrunk shank; and bis big manly voice: 
aud * again toward childish treble, pipes 
And whistles in his sound: Last scene of all, 
That ends this strange (eventful! history, 
Is second childishnels, and mere olivion;; 
Sans teeth, sans 1 sans taste, sans every 


thing. „ 


74 
1 57 4 . hv; bak +: . A 


„ n e, Rehe OA with 49324 ty 


Dude F. Welcome: Set down your. venerable 
ee RAR burden, 
And 35 bim feed. | g 
Orl. I thank you most for bin. 
Adam. So had you nee. 
I scarce can speak to thank you for myself. 
Dale S. Welcome, fall to: 1 will not ee 
on” {07 54 
As yet, to question you about your fortunes" 4 
Give us some Wen and, good nen, eing. 
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1 8 ON, G. 
Ami. Blow, 5 thou winter 8 9 
Thou art not so unkind © 
. As man g ingratitude: 11 
y tooth is not 50 keen, 
eee thou art not Seen, _ 

18 ;4 11 Although thy breath be rude. a 
Hatch ho! sing, heigh ho! unto" "the green Rolly: 
+ 


unnd 7 


e 


Mos Friendship is feigning, - most loving 77 1 
en, 

e heigh ho, the louy: wn 2 

: "This US is a kee a. ne ar! 

11 vi CF. 4h 1 An 11, D 


0 4 * 

Se Mn ©... M * 1 [4 Fs. $ 
rere nne, 00 »"17 Kian FF 
« #. 4 144 61 1 - 7 y i 

* 


Freexe, freeze, 5 kite. ny. 
That dost not bite 50 nigh. 
1 benefits forgot: „ 
o thou the waters warp, 
- Thy Sting is. not so Sharp _ 
As Fiend pela; 


18 Hei 2h ho! ing, "heigh, ho! etc. 


N 


1 


| Duke $67 1. that you Werd 5 he sir . | 
land's 80n, — 
As you baye bis 3 faithfully, you were; 
And as mine Te. Pe th his effigies wituels _ 
Most truly. limn'd „and living in your face, — 
Be truly welcome hither: I am the duke, 
That 10 0 your father: The residue of your for- 
tu 11 
Go to my cave and tell me. 2.2 Good old man, 
Thou art right welcome, as thy master is: — 
Support 00 by the arm. — Give me your 
hand, 63454313 
And, let, we, al your fortgnes, u dena. | 


[Excunt.] 


; 42 * LOU! E 17. 

ll A C T HI. S 0 EN E I. 

I! 4 Room i an ; the Palace. \ P 

f He Duke racbenter, orf 4 rte. and 

a nn | 5 

9 #3\ 35 | : 

; Duke F. Not see bin eise, Sir, Sir, that 
= . Mandant be: i 83015 N KN 

* | | Bye, were © | not che better part 9 mercy, 


| 11 not Seek an/ .absent argument 
1 | BY Ny revenge, thou present: But'look to it; 
Ki | Find out thy brother, wheresoe'er he is; 
Seck him with candle: bring him dead or living, 
Within this twelvemonthz or turn thou no more 
To seek a living in our territory. | | 
Thy lands, anc all Man that thou. dost call 
* thine, N 

Worth seizure, as we'seize into our ej ; 
Till thou canst quit thee by thy brother 8 mouth, 
Of what we think e thee. 

Oli. O, that your, highnels Knew f heart 

in this: 4 
1 never loy'd my brother in my life. 
«Pg Dale F. More villain thou. AS} Welt, e 
him out of doors; 

And let "me officers of such 1 nature 
Make an extent upon his house and lands: 
Do this expediently, and t turn him ce ole 
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Enter Onranpo with a Paper. 
: Ork: 1 there, ee, in witheſs'of my 


TG love: 
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And, thou, thrice-· crow ned queen of night, 
— surpe * - + . 
With thy chabte eye, fromethy pale sp dende e, 
Thy buntreſs name, that my full fe doch SWa y! 
O Rosalind! these trees shall be my books, 
And in their barks my thoughts III character; 
That every eye, which in this forest looks, 
Shall see thy virtue witnels'd every Whete. 
Run. run, Orlando; carve; on every tree, | 
The "OP W chaste, and er, e she. 
ie eee * [Exit] 
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"Eater Dota: ae Touensroxs. ORFs Fa 1 
Gor: 414 bow like you” chis bepherd's Hemp 


| mas ter To uchstons 4 7 


Touch. Truly, #hepherd , in respect of itselkz 
it is a good life; but in respect that it is a sbep- 
herd's Pies „it is naug ht: In respect that it is so- 


litary, T like it very well; but in respect that it is 


rivate, it is a very Vile te. Now Jin respect it 


is in che. fields, it pleaseth me- well; but in re- 


spect it is not in the cburt, it is tedious, As it 
is a\spare life, look you, it ſits my humour well; 
but as there is no more plenty in it, it goes much 


against my stomach. Hast any Philos hy in 
thee, shepherd? M921 4114 6441 by 


Cor. No rep het that I know,” the more one 
zicken, the Worse at ease he iss and that he that 


Wants money, means, and content, is without 


three good friends: — That the property of rain 
is to wet, and fire to burn: That good pasture 
makes fat sheep; ahd that a great cause of the 


night, is lack of the sun: That be, that bath 
learned no wit by nature nor art, may complain of 


good breeding, or comes of a very dull kindred. 
Touch, Such a one is. a rg | phitosopher. 


Wart ever in, court, shepherd 2. 1 


Cor. No, . | 9's. 


{ 
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Touch. Then thou art damn'd. 

Cor. Nay, I hope, — 

Touch. Truly , thou art damn'd ; like/n an im 
roasted egg, all on one side. 

Cor. For not being at court ? Your, reason. 

Touck. Why, if thou never wast at court, 
thou never saw'st good manners; if thou never 
saw'st good manners, then thy manners must be 
wicked; and wickednels i is sin, and sin is dam- 
nation: Thou art in a parlous state, shepherd. 


Cor. Not a whit, Tonchstone: those, that are 


good manners at the court, are as ridiculous in 


the country; as the behaviour of the country is 


most mockable at the court. Lou told me, you 
salute not at the court, but you kiſs your hands; 
that courtesy would be PGRN if courtiers 
were shepherds. 1 
Touch. Instance, briefly ; come, instance. W 
Cor. Why, we are still handling our ewes; 
and their fells you know are greasy. 
Touch. Why, do not your courtiers? end- 
sweat? and is not the grease of a mutton as whole- 
some as the sweat of a man? Shallow, Shallow: 


A better instance, I say; come. 


Cor. Besides, our hands are hard. 


Touch. Your lips will feel them the sooner. 


Shallow again: A more sounder instance, come. 


Cor. And they are often !tarr'd over with the 


Surgery. of our Sheep; And would, you have us 
kiſs tar ? The courtier's hands are Fan with 
civet. = | 0 21 

Touch. Most n man!]! Thou worms-amdac; 


in respect of a hoon piece of flesh indeed! Learn 
of the wise, and perpend: Civet is of a baser birth 
than tar; the very uncleanly flux of: a cat. ROW 
the instance, shepherd. 7 ; 


Cor. You * too courtly. a wit for mes 
TIl rest. 4s x9") 
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Touch.” Wilt thou rest damn' d God el thee, 
shallow man! God make. incision in thee! thou 
art raw. | 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer; L earn that L 
eat, get that I Wear; owe no man hate, envy no 
man's happinels ; glad of other. men's good, con— 
tent with my harm: and the greatest of my pride 
is, to see my ewes graze, and my lambs. suck. 

Touch. That i is another simple sin in you; to 
bring the ewes and the rams together, and to of- 
fer to get your living by the copulation of cattle: 
to be bawd to a bell-wether; and to hetray a she- 
lamb of a twelvemonth to a crooked- pated, old, 


cuckoldly ram, out of all reasonable match. If 
thou be'st not damn'd for this, the devil bimself 


will have no shepherds; 1 cannot see else how 
thou should'st *scape. 

Cor. Here comes young master r Ganimid, my 
new mistreſs's brother. 


Enter Ros ALINx D, with a paper. 


Ros From the east to western Tnde, | [reads.] 


No jewel 1 is like Rosalind. 

Her worth, being mounted on the wind, 
Through all the world bears Rogalind. f 
All the pictures, fair est limn'd, 
Are but black to Hosalind. 
Let no face be kept in mand, 


But the fair of Rosalind, 


Tour, IN rhyme you $0, eight ears together; 

dinners, and suppers, and sleeping Tous excepted ; 

it is the right butter- women's rate to market. 
Ros. .Out, fool! 
Touch. For a taste: — 


if a "hart do lack a hind 
ue 


t lam Seek out Rosalind, 


If the cat will after kind, 
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So, be zure, will Rocalind 9 % 
inter- garments: nilit be lin'd, 
So must Slender Rosalind. | 
They that reap, must Shenf 'c and bd: 
"Then to cart with Nosalind. 3 
Sweetest nut hath ooo est rd, G 
Such a nut is Rosalind.” SLOTTED by 34 
He that sweetest rote il! 1d, 
Must find love's prick, and Rowalind. 


7 * 
LY, 


This is the very false gallop of verses; * 2 do 


vou infect yourself with them? N 
| Ros. Peace, you fell fool; I found them an a 
tree. Tos 
Touch. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 
Ros. I'll graff it with you, and then I shall 


| graft it with a medlar: then it will be the earliest 


ruit i'the country; for you'll be rotten ere you 


be half ripe, and that's the right virtue of the 
medllar. 


Touck. Vou have said; but whether wagly or 
no, let the forest judge. «x. 100 


n * 1 
I BE & 


Enter Cera, with a paper. 
Ros. Peace! | 


Here comes my sister, le stand aside. 


Cel. Why Should. this desert Silent, be? 8 

For it is unpeopled ? No; 

Tongues Il hang on every tree,” ; 

"T hat shall civil. gayings Show ? 
Some, chow br lief tlie lee of man . 
HKuns kis errang pilgrinogd 3 
That the stretching of a h˙¹ 

Buckles in his Sn of. age. 

Some, of violated vous 1 

*Twixt the Souls of ſriend, onde RY 
| But Upon the fairest boughs, 4 

Or at every Sentence end, 


Will 4 TREE write ; > Pw 


* 
* 


Teaching 


\ we 
: Ne 
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Teaching all that read, to h¹ü,õẽjD 


The quintessence o every. sprite 


Heaven would in little Sh. 
Therefore heaven nature charged 
5 kat one body should be e ON 
With all graces wide: enlarg'd Dili! 
; Nature presently distilld 0 71 9 1 
Helens cheeky but not her heart: 
Cleopatra's. majesty; a 8. 
Atalanta's better PoE. | BY IE £2: nt BIN 
54175 Sad Lucretia's modesty, | © 


Thus Rosalind. of many parts 1 il 


By heavenly: nod was devisd ;-- 
Of many faces, eyes, and hearts, 8 2 
0 To 33 the touches dearest: priꝛ d. 
Heaven would that che these gifts ou [have 
And I to live and die her slave, » 


Che 


- Roi, O most gentle. J upiter!.- _ . tedious 


homily of love have you wearied your parishio - 
ners withal, and Waves, ry d Haue paige, 
good people! 


. 
3 


Cel. How now! Lack: fronds ?. — Shepherd, ; 


go, off a little: — Go with him, sirrah. 0 
Touch. Come, shepherd, let us make an ho- 


nourable retreat; though not with bag and bag- 


gage, yet with eg and scrippage. 


[Exeunt Conn, aud Fee 


Cl. 1 Did. st thou hear these verses? 


Ros. O, yes, I heard them all, and ce too: a; 


for some of them had in chem more feet than, the 
verses would bear. 


Ce I. That's no matter 4 0 the feet might bear the 


K | Ay, bas the keet weye lame; ood 1 | 


not bear themselyes, without the verse, and there: 
fore stood lamely in the verse. 


„ Ce 
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Colic But did'st thou hear, without wondering 
how thy name hare be: bang d and car vod upon 
these trees? e O64, 

Ros. I Was seven of the nine days out of the 
wonder beforè you camey' fors look here what! 
found on a palm tree 0 IJ was never so .bexrhimed 
since Pythagoras time, that I. Was an Irish rat, 
which I gan hardly remember. 

Cel. Trow you, who hath done this F 
Ros. Is it a man d rA en eg 

Cel. And a chain, that: eg wore, "Sb 
his neck: Change you, 4 A l 

Ros. I. pr'ythee; who? 

Cel. O lord; lord! it is a hard matter for 
friends to meet; bus manntaine may be removed 
with earthquakes, and so encounter. | - 

Ros. Nay, but Who is it? 

Cel. Is it possible? 

Nos. Nay, E pr ythee now, with most Peti- 
wary: vehemence, tell me who it is. 
Cel. O wonderful, wönderful, and most Won— 
Jerfol wonderful, and yet . Wagen aig and 
after. that out of all whooping! ) 

Ros. Good my complexion Jout thou thinks 
et LY caparison'd; like, a man, I haye a 

et and hose i in my disposition ? One inch of 
del ay more is a South-sea, off discovery. J pr'y- 
thee” en me, who, is it 2. quickly, and s SP eak 
apace: I would thou could'st stammer, that 5 
might” st pour this conceal] man out of thy mouth, 
as wine comes out '6f a narrow - mouth*d bottle; 
either"t6o' much at once, or none at all. Tpr 'ythee 
take the cork out of thy mouth, that' 1 my drink 
thy tidings- 1 4 % m on £2 9 55 

Cel. So you may put a man in your ben 

Rox. Is be of Gods making? What en bof 
man ? Is his head worth" a Bat, or is chin Worth 
a beard ? PF. 1409 e YO : 
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Hel. Nay, he hath. büit a little beard.” 


Ros. Why, God will send more, if the en 


vin be thankful: let mie stay the growth of his 


beat@, if thou uday me not. the knowledge of 


his chin. 


Gel. It is yo young Orlando, that trip '4 up the 


11141 KY, 


Cel. Tfaith, coz, 'tis he. 13 
Ros. Orlando? e 
Tel. Orlando 
Ros. Alas the day ! ! 1 5 shall 1 1 Weich iy" 


L 0 doublet and hose? — What did he, when thou 
Xx $aw'st him? What said he? How look'd he? 

Z Wherem Went he? What makes he here? Did 
he ask for me! Where remains he? How parted. 


he with thee? and when shalt thou see him 


| again? . me in one Word. 


Cel, Lou must borrow, me Garagantua's rent 
first ; 'tis a word too great for any mouth of this 


= age's size: To, say, ay, and no, to these particu- 
lars , is more than to answer in a catechism. 5 


1 os. But doth he know that I am in this fo- 


: : rest, and in man's apparel ? Looks he as freshly 
as be did the day he wrestled? . 


Cel. It is as easy to count 5 as to re- 


& 5olve the propositions of a lover: — but take a 
taste of my finding him, and relisb it with ood 
observance, I found him under a tree, lik 

= | dropp'd acorn. 8 


Ce a 


Ros. It may. well be calVd Jove's, tree, when 


Cel. Give me audience, good | madam, | 
Ros. Proceed. 1 


Cel. There lay be, , bk along, ” "Ike" a 


| wounded knight, TITEL NT Tr $a 4 171 ihe W 


Ge 2 


= wrtetler's heels, and your heart, both in an in · 
1 Narr | 
Hot. Nay; but the devil take mocking; Speak. 

sad brow, and true maid, © | 
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Ros. Thong h it be, pity x9. ©: ouch a sicht, 
it well D the ground. 

Cel. Cry, holla! to thy 2 . * pr hes x it, 
curvets unseasonabl y. He l urnish'd like a 
hunter. IT: 

Ros.. O ominous! he comes to kill. my heart. 

Cel. J would sing my song without a burden: 


thou bring st me out of tune. | : 


Ros. Do you not know Jam a woman? when 
1 think, 1 — speak. weer, de an. | 2 


' 
* 


Enter onA 0 And Jaques, Is 


"Cot; You bring me out: _ Soft! comes, he 


not here? 131 1 
Ros. Tis he; Slink by, 404 note n = Th 
555 [CELIA and, ROSALIND retire} 


het I thank you for your company; but, good, 
faith; T had as lief have been myself alone. + 


Orl. And so had I; but yet, for fashion sake, 
I. thank you too for Jour society. 
; Jag.” God be wi you; 1 let's meet as Uttle as 


we ban, 0: | 
Orl. 2. do desire we may be Vette atrangers. 


17-158 [7.5 


Jag. 9 pray vou, mar no more trees with w. it- 


ing love - songs! in their barks. m4 . 
Orl. I pray you, mar no mo of 5 verßes 
with reading them ill- fayour'dly. 25 ata 
"Jag. Rovalind is your uy name ? Ne 
F EE Rt 


Jaq. I do not like her, name. | 

Orl: There was no thought of e you, 
when she was christen' . : 

Jaq. What stature is she f?? 


* 
4 ' SY j 44 


071 Just as high as my . 


rt. 


Jag. | You are full of; pretty cr Have u 
not been acquainted with goldsmith 8˙ iert 15 
conn'd them out of rings? be hs 


S 


* 


J 
's 1 
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© "Ol. Not sd: bit Fatiswer you right painted 
Hothy from hence you! have tulip. bile ques- 
ö 1101 e f we} bo 
Fog: rd have Aa üb. wit; 1 think it was 
made of Atalänta's heglz.“ Will you « sit down with 
meé; and we two will fail against our mistreſs, 
the World; and all our maibery. "oY 
2 "OH 1 "wil chile no breather in the world, 
but myself, against whom T know most faults. 
Jag. The. worst fault you. have is, to be i in 
loye. 3 
Orl. Tis aà faul t T will not change for your 
best virtue, T am weary of you. _ 
Jaq. By my troth, I Was nec, for a fool, 
whe! 1 foundlyqu. e . 
Ol. He is row in the brook; 166k but in, 
and you shall see e 
Jag. There I shall see mine own. a 
, ON. Which T take to be either Aa {0 or 1 
eypber. 22 00! 2137-03 
NY In tarty ub longer with vou: farewel, 
good signior, lov 77 
Orl. Lam: gla of your departure; adieu, good | 
monsicur melancholy. ; 
[Exit Jag. — Crxr. and Ros. come forward] 


JOY I will speak to him like a saucy lacquey, 
and under that habit play the nave with hun. — 
D you hœar, forester? 5 5 
Orl. 155 well; What . N | 
Ros. pray you, what 1 is t oelock? * 

01. Vou should ask nie, what time o'dayz 
there's s no clock in, the forest. ny 
"Ros. Then there f is nd true lover in the forest; 
else sighin g every minute, and groaning every 
hour, would detect the lazy foot of time, as well 
as, a Hock. : 
r. And Wh not the wit foot of time? 
had“ not that been as Proper * nes 
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Ros. By no means, sir: Time travels in divers 


paces with divers personz; I'II tell you. who,tune 


ambles withal, who time trots withal, who timo 


gallops withal, and who, he stands still withal. 
Ol. Iprythee, who doth he trot withal? 
Hos. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, 
between the contract of her marriage and the day 
it is solemnized: If the interim be but ase 'nnight, 
time's pace is so hard chat it seems the length. of 
seven years. = ng 


O,. Who ambles time withal? © | 


6 


Ros. With a thief to f ows: for though 
he go as softly as foot can fa! 
too soon there. | 


Fi 


inge 0 
Orl, Are you native of this place? 


. Rog. As the coney, that you see dwell where 


1 


übe is kindled. e 
rl, Tour accent is den 


* 


2a, & Sailte 


could purchase in so removed a 


* 


; Rog, I have been told s0 of many: hut, indeed, 


an old religious uncle of mine taught me to speak, 


hg was in bis youth ap inelaud nan one chat 
knew courtship too well, Fox there he fell in love. 
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Thave beard him read many lectures against it's 
and T thank God, Jam not a woman, to be toueh'd 
with so many giddy offences as he bath generally 
tax'd their whole sex withal. r dne 
Orl. Can you remember any of the principal 


evils, that he laid to the charge of woman? 
Ros. There were none principal; they were 
all like one another, as half-pence are: every one 
fault seeming monstrous, till his fellow fault 
came to are it. B44 © ' JDT BIB » Hoc 
Ol. T pr'ythee, recount some of them. 
Noc. No; I will not cast away my physick, 


but on those that arè sick. There is a man haunts 


the forest, that abuses our young plants with 
carving Rosalind on their barks; hangs odes u on 
bawthorns, and elegies on brambles; all, forsobòth, 
deifying the name of Rosalind: if I could meet 
that faucy - monger, I would give him some good 
counsel, for he seems to have the quotidian of 


— 


love upon him. 3 


you tell me your remedy, 


Orb. Jam he that is so love-shaked; I pray 


Ros. There is none of my uncle's marks upon 


you: he taught me how to know a man in love; 
in which cage of rushes, I am sure, you are not 
, oor cart awd wn inn: ee Gi 
_ Orl, What were his marks? 

Ros. A lean cheek; which you have not: a 
blue eye, and sunken; which you have not: an 
unquestionable spirit; which you have not: a 


beard neglected ;- which you have not: — but I 


pardon you for that; for, simply, your having in 
beard is a younger brother's revenue: — Then 
your hose should be ungarter'd, your bonnet un- 
banded, your sleeve unbutton'd, your shoe untied, 
and, every thing about you demonstrating a careleſs 
desolation. But you are no such man; you are 
rather point - device in your accoutrements; as 
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. yoursel?, than, zeeming the lover of, any 
ot ET. Ahe + 0 

Orl. Fair youth, L would 1 could make thee 
believe T love. TERS ac arena. 0 
Nos. Me believe it? you may as soon make 
ber that you love. believe it; Which, I Warrant, 
She is apter to do, than to, ,confeſs she does; that 
is one of the points i n. the which women still 
give the lie to their 9 But, in good 
sootb, are you he that hangs the verses on the 
trees, wherein Rosalind is so admired ? _ 
Or. Eswearto thee, youth, by the white hand 

ot Rosalind, IL am that he, that unfortunate he. 

Ros. But are FO 80 del. in Me as Four 
rhimes apeak TT „„ 911 6 

Or. Neither rhime nor reason can rel, 
how much. 

Ros. Love is pe ge a madneſs; and, I tell 
vou, deserves as well a dark house and a whip, 
as madmen do: and the reason why.they are not 
so punish'd and cured, is, that che lunacy is so 

ordinary, that the whippers are in love too: Let 
T profels curing it by counsel. 


Orl, Did you ever cure any so? | 

Ros. Yes, one; and in this manner. He was 
to imagine me "OP love, his mistreſs; and I set 
him every day to woo me: At which time would 
J. being but a moonish youth, grieve, be effemi- 
nate, changeable, longing, and liking; roud, 
fantastical, apish, shallow, inconstant, fall af 
tears, full-of smiles; for every passion something. 
and for no passion truly any thing, as boys and 
women. are for the most part cattle of this en ; 
would now like him, now loath him; then enter- 
tain him, then forswear him; now weep for him, 
then spit at him; that I drave my suitor from his 
mad humour of love, to a living humour of mad- 
nels; which was, to forswear the full stream of 
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the: world, and to live in a nook merely mons- 
tick: And thus LT: cured--him; and this way will 
I take upon me to wash'.your liver as clean as a 
sound sheep's heart, that there shall not be one 
poi of love in t: + bop bit he: : 

.Orl. I would not be cured, Fe 

Nos. I would cure you, if you would but call 


me, Rosalind, and come every 85 waky <dts, and 


woo me. 8 
Orl. Now, by che faith of my aw, U will 
tell me where it is. 
Ros, Go with me to it, and Tl dw it Sou: 


aids by the way, you shall tell me Arſene: in ls 
forest you hve: Will, you go? | 


Orl, With all my lows good youth, 


| Ros. Nay, you must call me Rosalind: — Come, 
sister, will you go? e e | 


4 & >, 


SCENE III. 


The same. 


/ 


N 


Enter TouchsroNxE and Aupnkr; Neuxs at a 5 
distance, Sang them. 


"Touch: Come apace , good Audrey; I Will 
fetch up your goats, Audrey: And how, Audrey? 
am T the man yet? doth my simple feature con- 
tent you? 

Aud. Non features! Land warrant ot. hes 
features ? 

Touch. I am n with thee and thy goats, as 
the most capricious poet, honest Ovid, Was 


among the Goths. 


Jag, O knowledge M. inhabited], worse 1 1k 


Jove in a thatch'd house! Caside.] 


Touch. When a man's verses cannot he; under- 
atoalh „ Nor a man's good wit seconded with the 
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forward child,  understanding; „it strikes a man 
more dead than a great reckoning in a litte room: 
Truly, TL would the gods had niade thee Poetica! 
uud. Ido not know what: poetical Is: Is it 
honest i in deed, and word? Is it a true thing? 
Touch. No, truly; for the truest poetry. is the 
most feigning; and lovers are given to poetry; 
and what they swear in poetry, may be aid as 
lovers, they do feign. 
MP1 Do you wish then, dre eg & gods had 
made me poetical? _ 80 4: 123 
Touch. I do truly: for thoul's swear'st to me, 
tliou:iart? honest; now if thou, wert a poet ,/ I 
might have some hope thou didst feign. 
Aud. Would you not have me honest? 
„„ Touch. No truly, unlels thou wert he ka- 
vqur'd ; for honesty coupled to beauty, is tq have 
honey a sauce to sugar. 
Jag. A material fool! 3 [ aside, 
4.7 Well, I am. not fair; and therefore I 
pray the gods make ne honest ! 
Touch. Truly, and to cast away honesty upon 
a foul sJut, were to af good meat into an un- 
clean dish. 


Aud. Lam not a du, though 1 thank the gods 


Jam foul. 


Touch. Well, phat: be tho W for thy foul- 


neſs !: sluttichneſs may come hereafter. But be'it 


as it may be, I will marry thee: and to that end, 
I have been with sir Oliver Mar- text, the vicar 
of the next village; who hath promised to meet 
me in in this place of the forest, and to couple us. 
Jag I would fain see this meeting. Laside.] 
= Well, the gods. give us joy!“ 
Touchl. Amen. A man may, if he were of a 
fearful heart, stagger in this attempt; for here we 
have no temple but the wood, no assembly but 


horn - beasts. But what though? Courage! As : 
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horng are odions;' they are necessary. It i is said. 
Many a man knows no end of his goods: right; 
many, a man has good horns, and knows no end 
of them. Well, that is, the dowry of his wife; 
tis none of his ng: Horns? Even so: — 
Poor men alone? — No, no; the noblest deer 
hath them as huge as the kascal. Is the single 
man therefore blessed? No: as a wall'd F 18 
more worthier than a village, so 1s:the; forehead 


of a married man more honourable than the bare 


brow of a bachelor: and by how much defence 
15. better than no skill, by « 80 ans is a horn more 


i of 4 4 bs 


precious than to wank} n 19 | 121 


Enter Sir. Qliver Mar - text. 8 


Here comes sir Olivdd2 — Sir Oliver Mar- bend 
you are well met: Will: vou dispatch us here un- 
der this tree, or Shall we $0 wm you to your 
ke Ot! Peep” 

„Sin Oli. To hs none 1 to give the woman? 
Touch. I will not take her on gift of any man. 
Sir Oli. Truly, she must be given, or the mar- 
riage is not lawful. 


Jag. [advancing], Proceefl, Proceed: 7TII give 


On 
55 
| 


her. 


Touch. Good even, good master I hat ye r th 
How do you, sir? You are very well met: God- 
11d you for your last company: Jam very N to 


see you; — Even, a toy, in hand 9 97 51 — 


Nay.; pray, be cover'd. ''f | 
Jag. Will you be magried; motley? » 14 
Touch.v As. the ox hath bis bow, sir, the Ls 

his ourb, and the faulcon her bells, so man hath 


his desires; and as pigeons bill - 80 wedlock would 
be fang W 


| And will you, — a man of your Red 
2 For 


e married under a bush, like a beggar} Get 
vou. to g church, and. have a good priest that, can 
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tell you what marriage is: this fellow Will but 
join you eee as they join Wainscot;' then bne 
of you will prove a shrunk pannel, and, like 
green timber, warp, warp. e 

— Touch, Lam not in the mit but T Were bet 
ter to he married of him than of another: for he 
is not like to marry me well; and not being well 
married, it will be a good exeuse for me hereafter 
do leavẽè my wiſe 1213 agide.)] 
5 "Jag . Go thow-with- me; and let me cmd thee. 
Touch. Come, sweet Audrey; © 
Wennust be married, or we must abc in bawdry. 
Farewell, good master Oliver! ITS, 
Not — O sweet Oliver, 
O brave Oliver, 

4 Leave me not behind\thee; m: 
But — Wind away, e e 8; ee 
„ Regene, LA e 0 0 
'F will not to wedding with the. 
[ExeuntJaqg. Toben. and Aopatr. 
Fir Oli. "Tis no matter; ne'er a fan tastical knave 
af them all shall Houtz me out of wy moors. gh THe] 


* £49. : 


69s + 1151 » 8 0 E N H. IV. 
Tk e Same. Before g a” Cottage. ; 


Us ; 1-14 , 1311. ? : PT. 33 


C3 $344 4d; Enter Ros ak gin. Cera. 1 


Nos. Nader talk to me, T will weep. 8 54 
Cel. Do, I pr'ythee; but yet have the grace 
to consider, that tears do not become a man. 
Ros, But have T'not cause to weep? 
Cel. As good cause as one would desire; dere. 
' Fore weep.” | 5 
Ros. His very kale * of the divembling colour. 
Cel. Something browner than Judas's : Parry, i 
his kisses are Judas's' owW¹ children. 
Kos. Tfaith, his hair 16 of a" good colotit. ©? 
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Cel. An i colour: your chesnut was 
ever the only colour. 14 "oral 
Ros. i þ his kissing is as | fall of Nee pee as 
the touch of holy bredd. ts 84 
Cel. He u bought a pair of casts lips of 
Diana: a nun of, winter's. sisterhood kisses not 
more religiously; the very” ice ak Khavtity is iy 
them. 1211 yrs 
Ros. But why. did he. swear he: would come 
this morning, and, comes not? 
Cel. Nay certainly, Werse is no truth in ha 
Rog. Do you. . think 80 5 il 8.995ma{ or) 
Cel. Yes: I think he is not a pick - - PUrSe, nor 
a horse-stealer; but for his verity in love, I do 
think him as concave as a een nee or a 


8 
. 
oo 

Dy 
25 
Vo 
228 
8 ' 
5 
Py 
ES a 
my 
"FF 
75 
pc] 
wo 
th 
3 
A 

* 


Worm eaten nut. I 57 e OALTEL 
Ros. Not true in loves: (2435-6 oi AUT 
Cel. Yes, when he i is iu; but, I think, he is 

not in. ; 
Ros. You bays beürd | tg swear downright, 

he was. 5 f nN 


Cel. Was is not is: Qs Ge” the oath of lover 
is no stronger than the word of a tapster; they 
are both the confirmers of false reckonings: He 
attends here in the forest on the duke your father. 


Ros, I met the duke yesterday, and bad much 
question with him: He asked me, of what pa- 
rentage I was; I told him, of as good as he; 80 
he laugh'd, and let me go. But what talk we of 
fathers , han there is such a man as Orlando? 


Cel. O, that's a brave man! he writes brave. 
verses; speaks brave words, swears brave oaths; 
and breaks them bravely, quite traverse, athwart 
the heart of his lover; as a puny tilter, thatspurs 
his horse but on one side, 1 A his staff like a 
noble goose: but all's brave, that yguth mounts, 
and folly guides: — Who comes hore Fits? 110 
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Go * YOULEKE IT. 


ER Ars Eater Co,. 2435 NE 15 a 
cor. Mistreß, , and master, you have olt en- 
7 55 7 75 12 II 2. of 2 LE An 4 1 Q "quired © nt 4 


After the Shepherd that complain” d of wy. 
Who you saw sitting by me on the turfF, 
Fraising the proud disdainfu} sHepherdeſs | 
| That Was his mistress. IEG 
Cel. Well, and what of him? 88 
Cori, If you will see a pageant truly play'd, 
80 8. the pale CorpJexion of true love 
And the red glow of scorn and proud dude, 
Go hence a little, _ ho shall conduct * 
If you will mark itt. 
Ros. O, come, lots us remove; 
The sight 'of lovers: feedeth those in loviel: bu 
Bring us unto this sight, and you Shall: sax 
=Y prove a Day actor in their e . 


r . - 
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SCENE, D e 
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e 81055 forege® 5 


* 
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EP Enter SILVIUS ang Punnz. 207732 Oh 
Sil. Sweet Phebe, deo not scorn me; do not, 
493-36, 00! D n ie TRE. 1150. 5; 


Say, that! you 1555 me not; but say not so 
In bitternèlſs: The common execution er, 
Whose heart the accustom'd . sigbt of death. 
males hard,. | 
Falls, not the. axe. ,upob. the. humbled neck, 
But first begs pardon; Will you sterner, bet. q 
Than, he that 4 and lives by Wed Arops 7 


1 sgi vt 


| Enter Rosi, CE am, Conan, 4 at a distance. 


9 


- Phe. : I would not be thy- executioner;" Min 
1 fly thee, for L Would not Injure thee. 
Thou tell'st me, ikere is murder in mine eye: 


AS Y,OU' EIREKE II. 61 


Tis Preliy, sure, and very probable, N eu 
That eyes, '— "ou ary che frail'st and. softest / 
| things, 

Who shut their wen gates on atomies,— | 
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers! 10 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart; 
Ade if mine N dan e now let then. 

| „Kill ches; „on 4, 

Now coutneaials to oon; why now fall down; 
Or, if thou canst not, O, for sbame, for eee 
Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers. 
Now show the wound mine eye hath Made in 

4 BIN £3. * thee: 21404 K N. n! 
Senden * but with, a pin, and there remains 
Some scar of it; Jean but upon a rus lj, 
The cicatrice and capable impressure 5 bl 0 
Thy palm some moment keeps: but: now mi 

EDIT + A; | eyes Cary; IQ 1 
Which I . 10 at thee, hurt OY Botz EF 
Nor, I am sure, e is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt,“ . 

Sil. O dear Phebeg.: FFC ial” Liah 

br If ever (as that ever may be near) 

Lou meet in some fresh cheek the power of faney, 
Then shall you know e the wounds invisible 116565 


* 


_ ——ůů— — — — — 
—— => r — 


That love's keen arrows make. „ rm 983 744.) | 
Phe. But, till that me e om of no h 
Come not thou near me: and, when Wer time ö 
ng comes, 58 4 


Afflict me "kt hw, mocks, pity me not; 
As, till that time, I shall not pity the. 
Ros. And why, I pray you? tee 
0 Who might be —5 ec 5 5 
That you insult, exult, and all at once, 
Over che wretched? What though you have 115 
beauty, N Hann O08 GY 
(As, by my faith, I see no more in you 
Tun without candle may. 80 dark to ved): oy 
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Must you be therefore proud and pitileſs ?, 
Why, what means this? Why 5 you 1040 
on me? 

I see no more in you 3 than in the preliciary:; « 

Of: nature's sale-work: — Od's my little life). 

I think, she means to tangle my eyes too: — 

No, faith, proud mistrels, hope not after it; 

'Tis not your inky hrows, your black-silk hair, 

Your bugle eye - balls, nor your cheek of cream, 

That can entame my spirits to your worship. 

Tou foolish Shepherds, wherefore | do you follow 
Sona - her, „ 

Like | south, puffing with Sd ae rain ? 

Vou are a thousand times à properer man, 

Than she a woman: Tis such fools as you, 


"That ie the world e children: 


"Tis: not her glaſs, but you, that flatters her; 
And out of you she sees herself more proper, 
Than any of her lineaments can show her. 


But, mistreſs, knowe yourself; down on Poe 


knees, 
And thank heaven, fasting,. for a good n man's 
7 00905 45155 20 2 It 


F or I must tell you + Friendly in your ear, — 


Sell when ydu can; you are not for all 8 7 


Cry the man mercy; love him; take his offer; 


Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer. 
So, take her to 0 shepherd; — fare you N 


Phe. Sweet youths: 1 pray you chide a | your 
together; 


I had aches hea you chids, than this man woo, 


Ros. He's fallen in love with her foulneſs, and 
She'll fall in love with my anger: — If it be so, 
as fast as she answers thee with frowning looks, 
Tl sauce her with bitter words. — Why look 


Phe. For no ill will 1 bake you. mT, 
Ros. I pray vou, do. not fall au love ah me, 
For 
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For I am falser than vows made in wine: 


Besides, 1 like you not: If you will know my | 


house, 


"Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard h 


Will you go, sister? — Shepherd, p % 5 "Hae e g 
Come, sister: — Shepherdels , rg on him 


better, 


: And be not proud; though all the world could 


SCC, 


None could be so abus'd in sight as he. Ee 2 


Come, to our flock. - [Exeunt Ros. CRI. and Conrn,] 


Phe. Dead shepherd, now I find thy Saw af a 


„ Wight s 
„ue ever 10 d, that loy 4 not at first right 7 66 
Sil. Ser Phebe, — 781 
Phe. Ha! what say'st 3 Silvius? 
Sil. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 
Phe. Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 
Sil. Wherever sorrow is, relief would be: 
If you do sorrow at my grief in love, 
By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 


Mere both extermin'd. 


Phe. Thou hast my loye; Ts not that neigh 

bourly? 

Sil. I would 8 you. 

Phe. Why, that were covetouenels. . 
Silvius, the time was, that I hated thee; 
And yet it is not, that I bear thee love: 
But since that thou canst talk of love so well, 
Thy company, which erst was irksome to me, 
I will endure; and Ill employ thee too: 


But do not look for further recompence, 


Than thine own gladneſs that thou art employ d. 
Sil. So holy, and so perfect is my love, 
And I in such a poverty of grace, 

That I shall think it a most plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 


That the main harvest reaps: loose now and cher 
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4 4s YOVU LIKE IT: 
hy scatter'd smile, and tbat III live upon. 


Phe. Know'st thou the youth that 1 to 
me ere - While? 


Sil. Not very wen, but T have met him oft; 


And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds, 


That the old Carlot once was master of. 
Phe. Think not 8 love him, though I, ask 


. For him; 
"Tis bas a peevish boy: — er he talks well; 
But what care I for words? yet words do well, 
When he that speaks them pleases those that hear 
It is a pretty youth; — Not very pretty: 
But, ue he's proud; and yet his pride becomes 
+. im : * 4 432 ; 
Hen . a proper man: The Peet thing i in him 
Is his complexion; and faster than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 
He is not very tall; yet for his years * s tall: 
His leg is but so so; and yet tis well: 
There was a pretty redneſs in his lip; 
A little riper and more lusty red 
Than that mix'd in his cheek ; 'twas just the dif- 
Jia, 46 TAE : Tf 701 4 ee S 4 
"Berwint « 6 constant red, and mingled . 
There be some women, Silvius, had they mark d 
% 
In ele as * did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him: but, for my part, 
J love him not, nor hate him not; and yet 
J have more cause to hate him chan to love him: 
For what had he to do to chide at me? 
He said, mine eyes were black, and my hair 
1 08 15 black, 15 50 
| Andy now 1 am ne scorn'd at me: 
1 marvel, why I answer'd not again: 
But that's all one; omittance is no quittance, | 
I'II write to him a very tauntiag letter, f 
And * zhalt W it; Wilt ** Sitvius? 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 65 


Sil. Phebe, with all my heart. 

Phe. I'Il write it straight; 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart: 
T will be bitter with him, and passing short: 
Go with me, Silvius. a [Exeunt.] 


4 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
The same. 


Enter Ros AL TIN D, CELTA, and Jaques, 


Jag. I priythee, pretty youth, let me be better 
acquainted with thee. 4 ME Ed nes MER 
Ros. They say, you are a melancholy fellow. 
Jag. Jam so; I do love it better than laughing, | 
| Ros. Those, that are in extremity of either, 
are abominable fellows; and betray themselves to 
every modern censure, worse than drunkards. 
Jag. Why, tis good to be sad and say nothing. 
Ros. Why then, tis good to be a post. 
Jay. I have neither the scholar's melancholy, 
which is emulation; nor the musician's, which 
is fanatastical; nor the courtier's, which is proud; 
nor the soldier's, which is ambitious; nor the 
lawyer's, which 1s politick ; nor the lady's, which 
is nice; nor the lover's, which is all these: but 
it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of 
many simples, extracted from many objects, and, 
indeed, the sundry contemplation of my travels, 
in which my often rumination wraps me in a 
most humorous sadneſs. 3 
Ros. A traveller! By my faith, you have great 
reason to be sad: I fear, you have sold your 
own lands, to see other men's; then, to have 
DES „„ 
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zeen much, and to have noching , is to have rich 


eyes and poor hands. g 
Jag. Yes, J have gain d my experience. 


Enter OnLAN DO. 


Ros. And your experience makes you sad: J 
had rather have a fool to make me merry, than 
experience to make me sad; and to travel for it too. 


Orl. Good day, and bappineſs, dear Rosalind | 


Jag. Nay then, God be wr Fun an you talk 
in blank verse. | ' [ Ext. ] 


Ros. Farewel, monsieur r traveller: Look, you 
lisp, and wear strange suits; disable all the be- 
nelits of your own country; be out of love with 
your nativity, and almost chide God for making 
you that countenance you are; or I will scarce 
think you have swam in a gondola. — Why, 
how now, Orlando! where have you been all 
this while? You a lover? — An you serve me 
such another trick, never come in my sight more. 


Ori. My. fair Rosalind, I come within an hour 
of my promise. 

Ros. Break an hour's promise in love? He 
that will divide a minute into a thousand parts, 
and break but a part of the thousandth part- of a 
minute in the affairs of love; it may be said of 
him, that Cupid hath clap'd him o' the e 
but I warrant him heart- whole. 

Orl. Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 5 
Ros. Nay, an you be so tardy, come no more 
in my sight; I had as lief be woo'd of a Snail. 

Orl. Of a snail? 

Ros. Ay, of a snail; for though he comes 
slowly, he carries his house on his head; a better 
jointure, I think, than you can make a woman: 
Besides, he bringe his destiny with him. 

Ori. . What s that? 
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| Ros. © Why, horns; which such as you are fain 
to he beholden to your wives for: but he comes 
armed in his fortune, and prevents the slander of 
his wife. 

Ol. Virtue is no horn - maker; and my Ro- 
salind is virtuous. 

Ros. And T am your Rosalind. 
Cel. Tt pleases him to call you so; but he 
hath a Rosalind of a better leer than you. 
Nos. Come, woo me, woo me; for now 1 
amina holyday humour, Kin like enough to con- 
sent: — What would you say to me now, an I 
were your very very Rosalind ? : 

Orl. T would kiſs, before I spoke. | 

| Ros. Nay, you were better speak first; and 
when yon were gravell'd for lack of matter, you 
might take occasion to kiſs. Very good orators, 
when' they are out, they wall spit; and for 
lovers, lacking (God warn us 0 matter, the clean- 
liest shift is to kiſs. 

Orl. How if the kiſs be denied? 

Ros. Then she puts you to entreaty, and there 
begins new matter. 

Orl. Who could be out, being before his be- 
loved mistreſs? 

Ros. Marry, that Should you, if I were your 
mistrefs; or I should think my Boney ranker 
than my wit. | 
Orl. What, of my suit? | 

| Ros. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of 
your suit. Am not I your Rosalind? 

Orl: T take some joy to say teach are, because 
I would be talking of her. 
| Ros, Well, in her Pros I say + —1 win not 
have you. 

' Orl. Then, 3 in mine own person, 1 die. 


Ros. No, faith, die by attorney. The poor 
world is almost six thousand years old, and 1 in 
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| all this time there was not any man died in his 


own person, videlicet,.in a love cause. Troilus 


pad his brains dash'd out with a Grecian club; 


yet he did what he could to die before; and be | 
is one of the patterns of love. Leander, he would 
have lived many a fair year, though Hero had 
turn'd nun, if it had nct been for a , 36k midsum- 
mer night: for, good youth, he went but forth 
to wash him in the Hellespont, and, being taken 


with the cramp, was drown'd; and the foolish 


chroniclers of that age found it was — Hero of 


Sestos. But these are all lies; men have died 
from time to time, and worms have eaten them, 


but not for love. 
Orl. T would not have my right Rosalind of 
this mind; for, I protest, her frown might kill me. 
Ros. By this hand, it will not kill a fly: But 
come, now I wall be your Rosalind in a more 


coming -on disposition; and ask me what you 
will, I will grant it. 


Orl. Then love me, Rosalind. |. 
Ros. Yes, faith will I, fridays, ot zaturdays 


and all. 


Orl. And wilt thou. have me? 
Ros. Ay, and twenty such. 
Orl. What say'st thou? | 

Ros. Are you not god 

Orl. I hope so. / 


Ros. Why then, can one „desire too much of 


A good thing? — Come, sister, you shall be the 


priest, and marry, us. — Give me your hand, 
Orlando: — What do you say, sister? 
Orl. Pray thee, marry us. 
Cel. I cannot say the words. 
Ros. You must begin, — Will you, Orlande, — 
Cel. Go to: — Will von en have to 


wife this Rosalind 2 


'Orl. I will. 
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"Ros; Ay, but when? ; | „ 
Orl. Why now; as fast as she can marry us. 
Ros. Then you must say, — I take thee Rosa- 
3 VVV | 5 
Orl. IT take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 
Ros. I might ask you for your commission; 
but, — I do take thee, Orlando, for my husband: 
There's a girl goes before the priest; and,; cer- 
tainly, a woman's thought runs before her actions. 
Orl. So do all thoughts; they are wing d. 
| Ros, Now tell me, how long you would have 
her, after you have possess'd her. 2 
Orl. For ever, and a day. 85 
Ros. Say a day, without the ever: No, no, 
Orlando; men are April when they woo, Decem- 
ber when they wed: maids are May when they 
are maids, but the sky changes when they are 
wives. I will be more jealous of thee than a 
Barbary cock - pigeon over his hen; more clamo-. 
rous than aparrot against rain; more new-fangled. 
than an ape; more giddy in my desires than a 
monkey: I will weep for nothing, like Diana in 
the fountain, and I will do that when you are 
dispos'd to be merry; I will laugh like a byen, 
and that when thou art inclined to sleep. FG 
Orl. But will my Rosalind do so? 
Ros. By my life, she will do as I do © 
Ort. O, hut she is wise. M 
Ros. Or else she could not have the wit to do 
this: the wiser, the waywarder: Make the doors 
upon a woman's wit, and it will out at the case- 
ment; shut that, and 'twill out at the key- hole: 
stop that, twill fly with the smoke out at the 
́ . I! omg” 
Orl. A man that had a wife with such a wit, 
he might say, — Wit, whither wilt? . 
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Ros. Nay, you might keep that check for it, 


till you met your wife s wit going to your neigb⸗ 


bour's bed. 
Orl. And what wit could wit have to excuss 
char? oli 8 


Ros. Marry, to say, — she came to seek you 
thane. You shall never take her without her an- 
swer, unleſs you take her without her tongue. 
O that woman that cannot make her fault her 
husband's occasion, let her never nurse her child 
herself, for she will breed it like a fool. 

Orl. For these two only: , Rosalind, 1 will 
leave thee. 

Ros. Alas, tou Jove, 1 cannot lack Wes two 
hours. 

Orl. I must attend the 33 at dinner; by 
two o'clock I will be with thee again. 

Ros. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; — I 


— what you would prove; my friends told 


me as much, and I thought no leſs: — that flat- 
tering tongue of yours won me: — tis but one 
cast away, and so, — woes death. — Two 
o'clock is your hour? . 

Orl, Ay, sweet Rosalind. 

Ros. By my troth, and in good. earnest, and 
so God mend me, and by all pr etty oaths that are 
not dangerous, if you break one jot of your pro- 
mise, or come one minute behind your hour, 1 
will think you the most pathetical break-promise, 
and the most hollow lover, and the most unwor- 


thy of her you call Rosalind, that may be chosen 


out of the groſs band of the e therefore 


beware my censure, and keep your promise. 


Orl. With no laſs religion, than if thou wert 


Indeed my Rosalind ; So, dien 


Ros. Well, time is the oldj justioe that examines 
all Such offenders, and let time try: Adieu! 
* Exit ned 


* 
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Cel. You have simply misused our sex in your 


love - prate : we must have you doublet and hose 
pluck'd over your head, and shew the world what 
the bird hath done to | own nest. 


Ros. - O coz, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, 
that thou didst know. how many fathom deep I 
am in love! But it cannot be sounded; my aftec- 
tion hath an unknown bottom, like the my of 

Portugal. 


Cel. Or rather, bottomleſs; that as fast as you 
pour affection ! in, it runs out. 


Ros. No, that same wicked bastard of Venus, 
that was begot of thought, conceiv'd of spleen, 
and born of madneſs; that blind rascally boy, that 
abus es every one's eyes, because his own are out, 
let him be judge, how deep I am in love: — Ill 
tell thee, Aliena, I cannot be out of the $ight of 
Orlando : FI go find a poop eo and Sigh till he 


come. 


Cel, And PI beg. 5 — [Exeunt 3 


SCENE II. 


5 | at rare by 1 foren. 


Eis ene and Taba in the habit of foresters. 


Jag. Which i is he that kill'd the deer ? 
1. Lord. Sir, it was J. 


Jag. Let's present him to the 4 ks Rok 
man conqueror; and it would do well to set the 
deer's. horns upon his head, for a branch of vic- 
tory: — Have you no 500g > forester , for this 
Purpose? 

2. Lord. Yes, sir. 


Jag. Sing i it; 'tis no matter how it be 1 in tans, 
80 it male noise enough. 
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| x NG... 
1. What Shall he kave, that xill'd the ner 


2. His leather Skin, and horns to wear, 


I. Then sing him homes _ 8 
Take thou no scorn, to wear the horn; [The rest 
gy was a'crest ere thou wast born, JShall _ 
Thy father's father wore ts bear this 
2. And thy father bore it: (burden, | 
All. The horn, the horn, the lusty horn, 
Is not a thing to laugh to SCOrN, e 


SCENE m. 


Enter" RosarinD and . 


Ros. How say you now? Ts it not past tvro 


o'clock? and here much Orlando! 


Cel. T warrant you, with pure love, and 
troubled brain, he hath ta'en his bow and arrows, 
and 1s gone forth — to o sleep: Look, who comes 


here. 
1 5 Enter SiLvius. 
Sil, My errand is to you, fair youth; — 
My gentle hebe did bid me give you this: 
[gives a letter] 


1 Ls not the contents ; ; but, as I gueſs, . 
By the stern brow, and waspish action 
Which she did use as she was writing - of it; 
It bears an angry tenour: pardon me, 
I am but as a guiltleſs messenger. 
Ros. Patience herself would startle at this 
letter, 


And play. the swaggerer 3 bear this, baar al: 


She says, I am not fair; that I lack manners; 
She calls me e and, that she could not 
7 me 


Were; man as rare as phoenix: Od my will! 
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Her love is- not the hare. that I do hunt: 
Why writes she so tome? — Well, shepherd, well, 
This is a letter of your own device. 

Fil. No, I protest, I know not the contents ; ; 
Phebe did write it. 

Kos. Come, come, you are a fool, 

And: turn'd into the extremity of love. 

T saw her hand: she has a leathern hand, 

A freestone - colour'd hand: J verily did think 
'That her old gloves were on, but 'twas her hands; 
She has a huswife's hand ; but that's no matter ; 
'1T say, she never did invent this letter; 

This is a man's invention, and his hand, 

Sil. Sure, it is hers. 

Ros. Why, tis a boisterous and a cruel stile, 
A stile for challengers; why, she defies me, 
Like Turk to Christian: woman's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth such giant - rude invention, 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effect 


Than in their countenance : — Will you hear 


the letter? 


Sil So please you, for I never heard it yet; 


| Yet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty, 
ts She Phebes me: Mark how the tyrant 
writes. | 


_ thou N to sheplierd turn d, [reads.] 
That a maiden's heart hath burwd? — 
Can a woman rail thus? 
Sil. Call you this railing? 
Ros. hy, thy godhead laid apart, | 
 War'st thou with a woman's heart? 
Did you ever hear such railing? — 
I hiles the eye of man did . wo0- me, — 
That could do no vengeance to me. — 
Meaning me a beast. — 
If the gcorn of your bris wht eyne 
Have power to raise e love in mine, 
Alack, in me what strange effect 


75 
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'Would they work in mild aspect? 
Miles you chid me, I did love; 
How then might your prayers move ? 
He, that brings this love to thee, 
Little knows this love in me: 
And by. him Seal up thy mind; 
Whether that thy youth and kind 
Will the faithful offer take 
Of me, and all that I can male: 
Or else by him my love deny, 
And then I'll study how to die. 


Sil. Call you this chiding? 
Cel. Alas, poor shepherd! 
. Ros. Do you pity him? no, he deserves no 
pity. — Wilt thou lovesuch a woman? — What, 
to make thee an instrument, and play false strains 
upon thee! not to be endured! — Well, go your 
way to her, (for, I see, love hath made thee a 
tame snake,) and say this to her; — That if she 
love me, I charge her to love thee: if she will 
not, L will never have her, unleſs thou intreat 
for her. — If you be a true lover, hence, and 
not a word; for here comes more company. 
„ Is Exit Sirvivs.] 
7 Enter OLrveR. MI 
Oli. Good morrow, fair ones: Pray you, if 
| | | you know 5 | 
Where, in the purlieus of this forest, stands 
A $heep - cote, fenc'd about with olive - trees? 
Cel. West of this place, down in the neigh- 
| e bour bottom, . 
The rank of osiers, by the murmuring stream, 
Left on your right hand, brings you to the place: 
But at this hour the house doth keep itself, 
There's none within. 9 8 
Oli. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 
Then should I know you by description; | 


AS YOU LIKE II. 75 


Such garments, and such years: The boy is Jain, 
of female favour, and bestows himself 
Like a, ripe sister: but the woman low, 
And browner than her brother. Are not you 
The owner of the house I did enquire. for? 
Cel. It is no boast, being ask'd, to say, we are. 
Oli. Orlando doth commend bios to you both; 
And to that youth, he calls his Rosalind, 
He sends this bloody napkin; Are you he 2 
Ros. Tam: What must we understand by this 7 


Oli. Some of my shame; if you will know 
of me | 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was stain'd. 
Cel. I pray you, tell it, 
Oli. When last the young Orlando parted 
from you, | 
He left a promise to return again 
Within an hour; and, pacing through the forest, 
Chewing the food of sweet and bitter fancy, 
Lo, what befel! be threw his eye aside, 
And, mark, what object did present itself! | 
Under an old oak, whose boughs were moſs'd 
with age, 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, 
- e HE ragged man, o'er- grown with 3 
Lay sleeping on his back: about his neck 
A green and gilded snake had wreath'd itself, 
Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach - d 
The opening of "Rk mouth; but suddenly 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink'd itself, 
And with indented glides did slip away 
Into a bush: under which bush's shade 


* 


A lioneſs, with udders all drawn dry, 

Lay couching , head on ground, with cat- like 
watch, 

When that the sleeping man should tir; for. tis 

The royal disposition of that beast, . 
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Who gave me fresh array, and entertainment, 
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To prey on nothing that doth seem as deal; 
This seen, Orlando did approach the man, 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 


| Cel. O, J have heard him speak of that same 
| brother; 
And he did render him the most unnatural 
That liv'd 'mongst men. 


Oli. And well he might so do, 


For well I know he Ws unnatural. 


Ros. But, to Orlando; — Did he lars l him 
there, 
Food to the suck'd and hungry lioneſs? 


Oli. Twice did he turn his back, and pur- 
pos'd so: 2 


And nature, stronger than his just occasion, 
Made him give battle to the lionels, 

* fell before him; in which hurtling 
From miserable slumber 1 awak'd. | 


Cel. Are you his brother? 
Ros. Was it you he rescu'd ? 
D Cel: Was t you that did so oft contrive to 

| 1 kill him? | 

Oli. Twas I; but 'tis not I: I do not shame 
To tell you what I was, since mx conversion 
So sweetly tastes, being the thing T am. 

Ros. But, for the bloody napkin 2 — 

Oli. By, and by. 

When from the first to last, betwixt us two, 
Tears our recountments had most kindly bath'd, 
As how J came into that desert place; — 
In brief, he led me to the gentle duke, 


Committing me unto 'nry brother's love ; 
Who led me instantly nnto his cave, 

There stripp'd himself, and here upon his arm 
The lionels had torn some flesh away, 
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Which all this while bad pled; and now he 
fainted, OE 
And d, in fainting, upon Rosalind. 
Brief, I recover'd him; bound up his wound; 
And, after some small space, being strong at heart, 
He sent me hither, stranger as I am, 
To tell this story, that you might excuse 
His broken promise, and to give this napkin, 
Dy'd in this blood, unto the shepherd youth 
That he in sport doth call his Rosalind. 
Cel. W hy, how now, Ganymed? sweet Ga- 


| nymed ? [RosALIND faints.] 

ol. Many will swoon when they do look on 
T blood. | 

Cel. There is more in it:! Cousin — Ga- 


nymed ! 

Oli. jo PER he recovers. 

Ros. 1 would, I were at home. 

Cel. Well lead you thither: — 

J pray you, will you take him by the arm? 

Oli, Be of good cheer, youth: —- You a man? 
You lack a man's heart. 

Ros. I do $0, I confeſs it. Ab. Sir, a body 

would think this was well counterfeited: I pray 
you, tell your brother how well I counterfeited. 
— Heigh ho! — 

Oli. This was not . Re is too 
great testimony in your 1 7 that it was 
a passion of earnest. 

Ros. Counterfeit, I assure vou. | 

Oli. Well then, take a good heart, at coun- 
terfeit to be a man. | 

Ros. So I do: 1 i' faith, I should haye been 
a woman by right. 

Cel. Come, you Wok paler and paler; ray 
you, draw homewards : — Good sir, go $ veer 

Oli. That will I, for I must bear answer back 
How you excuse my brother, Rosalind. 
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78 4s YOU LIKE IT. 


Ros. I shall devise something: But, I pray 
you, commend my counterfeiting to him: — Will 
you goT fp. [Exeunt,] 


A 0 T v. SCENE IL! 
The same. 


Enter ToucSsrO NR, and Aup nr r. | 


Touck. We shall find a time, Audrey; pa- 
tience, gentle Audrey. Ka 

Aud. Faith, the priest Was good enough, for 
all the old entlemain' s saying. 

Touch. Fi most wicked sir Oliver, Audrey, a 
most vile Mar- text. But, Audrey, there is a 

youth here in the forest lays claim to you. 

Aud. Ay, 1 know who *tis; he. hath no in- 
terest in me in the W here comes s tlie man 
you mean. 


Enter iu. 


ck It is meat and drink to me to see A 
clown: By my troth, we that have good wits, 
have much to answer for; we ehall be Houting; 

we cannot hold. e 
Mill. Good even, 8 LE 

Aud. God ye good even, William. 

Mill. And nk even to you, sir. 
Touck. Good even, gentle friend: Cover thy 

| head, cover thy head; nay, rr nd, be cover. 
How old are you, friend? - 

Mill. Five and twenty, sir. 

Touch. A ripe age: Is thy name, William? 

N. ill. William, sir. | 

Touck. A fain name: Wast bom the forest 
here? 
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ill. Ay, sir, F-thank God, V 

Touch. Thank God; — a good answer: Art 

rich? : AHR 1 wo : : 4% ; 
Will. Faith, sir, so, $0. | IA 

Touch. So, so, is good, very good, very ex- 

cellent good: — and yet it is not; it is but 80 so. 


— , 1 1 * 
Art thou wise? SIe Dan ian TP 


Will. Ay, sir, I have a pretty wit. 
Ibuch. Why, thou say'st well. I do now re- 
member a saying; The fool doth tliink he Is wise, 
but the wise man knows himself to be a fool, The 
heathen philosopher, ,when he had a desire to eat 
a grape, would'open his lips when he put it into 
his mouth; meaning thereby, that grapes were 
made to eat, and lips to open. You do love this 
in,, s . % Cat 

Will. I do, sir. | | 
Touch. Give me your hand: Art thou learned? 
Oo Nope 7 roll 98 bit: HOT DUE 
Touch. Then learn this of me; To have, is'ts_ 
have: For it is a figure in Thetorick, that drink, 
being pour'd out of a cup into a glaſs, by filling 
the one doth empty the other: For all your wri- 
ters do consent, that ipse is he; now you are not 
ipse, for 1 am he. E i Al A e 01% nn | 
il. Which he, sir. „ 1 5 24 
Touch. He, sir, that must marry this woman? 
Therefore, you, clown, abandon, — which is in 
the vulgar, leave, — the society, — Which in 
the boorish is, company, — of this female, — 
which in the common is, — woman, Which to- 
gether is, abandon the society of this female; or, 
clown, thou perishest; or, to thy better under- 
standing, diest; of, to wit, I:kill thee;"rhake thee 
away, translate thy life into death, thy libürty 


n 


2 VI 


into bondage; I: will deal in poison with'/thees 


or in*bastinado', or in stee 13 L wilt: band Hy. with 
thee in faction; I will o'er- run thee with policy ; 
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go. AS YOU:LIKE IT. 
I will kill thee a hundred and Rey TRE 8 There- 


- 


fore tremble, and depart. 4 
Aud. Do, good William. 


Wiktl. God rest you merry, sir. Eat. 


0 
en 


Enter Conix. 


1 
AECLED . 


Cor. Bi master and mistreſs ek you; come, 
away, awayer rg 4 nie vo, 


Touch. 3 0 Audrey, vip Awroy; — lat 
tend, 1 attend. | Eh n 


Wer 71 ' ; TT 


nd bo 8 0 EN * . ag 
| 1 * _ * « * 
—_— K a + 1 4. 


Giite . 
VO CA QQ5 F668 ys t 21; 
7 The! Same.” 1 e 4 
DN — Ga: 0 C14 1517. 645) 433 D831 
1 
Enter 00 and Orrvxn. . 


— 


Orl. 'Ts't possible, that on 80 little abet 
ance you should like her? that, but seeing, you 
| $hould. loye her Fonds loving, woo? and, woo- 
ing, she should grant ? And will. bevy nen 
to enjoy her? | B. 10 40 
FP Oli. Neither call the. aldidinaſa. of it lin ques- 
tion; the Poverty of her, the small acquaintance, 
my sudden wooing, nor her sudden consenting; 
but say with me, I love {Aliena; say with her, 
that sbe Be 6s en U be both, that we 
may enjoy each other; it shall be to your good; 
Fon Frther's house, and all ph das, that 
was old sir Rowland's, will I. estate e has 


and bere live and die a n oi 


| Akin} 21 
«AM WY "Enter Rozatinp. 


Fer 44 1 E134 p 4 23 (7 * 


ort. You, have my 1consent.. Let your b 
gabe to- morrow: thither will invite the duke, 

bins hf his contented followers:j Go. you, and 
prepare Aliena; for, look you, bete comes my 
Rosalind. 322 SAF4 8 0 11 * - 101583, Ot 23141 


1 
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Ros. God save you, brother. 
Oli. And you, fair sister. 


Ros. O, my dear Orlando, how it grieves : 11 
to see chee wear thy heart in a scarf. 


Orl. It is my arm. 


Ros. I thought, thy bein had been wounded 
with the claws of a lion. 


Orl. Wounded it is, but with the ene of a D 
lady. . 
Ros. Did your brother tell you how 1 countery 
feited to swoon, when: he shew'd me Foun: hand- 
kerchieff;-:.; is aid 
Orl. Ay, and greter e than that. 


Ros. O, I know where you are: — Nay, tis 
true: chere was never any thing so den "bar 
the fight of two rams, and Caesar's thrasonical 
brag of — I came, aw, and overcame: For your 
brother and my sister no sooner met, but 1 


: 1 . 


Iook'd; no sooner look'd, but they lov'd; 


cooner lov' d, but they sigh' d; no sooner sigh'd, 865 
they ask'd one another tha reason; no sooner 
knew the reason, but they sought the remedy: 
and in these degrees have they made a pair of 
stairs to marriage, which they will climb incon- 
tinent, or else be incontinent before marriage; 
they are in the very wrath of love, and they will 
together; clubs cannot part them. 


Orl. They shall be married to- morrow ; and 
I will bid the duke to the nuptial. But, O, how 
bitter a thing it is to look into happinels through 
another man's eyes! By so much the more shall 
T to-morrow be at the height of heart-heavineſs, | 
by how much I shall think 1 my brother happy, in 
having what he wishes for. 

Ros, Why then, to - morrow 1 cannot servo 
your turn for Rosalind? 5 | 


Lou 
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Bo” | AS 'YOU' LIKE IT. 

Orl. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Ros. T will weary yon then io longer with 
ice talking. Know of me then, (for now) Lspeak 
to some purpose,) that T know ͤ you are a gentle- 
man of good conceit: I speak not this, that you 
should bear, a good opinion of my knowledge, 
insomuch, I say, I know you are; neither do 1 
labour for a, greater esteem than may in some 


little measure draw a belief from you, to do your- 


self good, and not to grace me. Believe then, if 

you please, that I can do strange things: I. have, 
ho I was three years old; conversed with a ma- 
gician, most profound in his art, and yet not 


damnable. If you do love Rosalind so near the 


- 


vw in 


ther marries Aliena, shall you marry | er: I know 
into what: straights of fortune. she is driven; and 
it is not impossible to me if it appear not in- 
convenient to you, to, set.. her before your eyes 
to- morrow , human as e as „ and without any 


danger. i 


Ol. Speak. st 33 in Sunn meanings? | 

Hos. By my life, L do;; whiehT de! dealy: 
though TI say I am a Magician: Therefore, put 
you in your best array, bid your friends: for 
if you will be married to- Ne nen 
and to Rosalind, if you will. 


1 489 0 


heart as your gesture cries it out, when your bro- 


Enter SILVIUS, 5 Pnkns· 


Look, hed! comes a lover of mine, and a lover 
of bers. itt Ty 

Phe. + Youth, vou have dove » me ; much ungen 
27. 134419 Itlenels, 19 42 15 | 
To; chew the letter that 1 Watt to you. 


Ros. I care not, if 1 have: it is my study, 


To seem desp ightfnl and F to you: 


You are there tollow'd þ 


92 92 g1 
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faithful bpbrd; 
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E „ „ 


Pl. Good „Ne tell I this youth what | tis 
to love. 111 


Sil. It is to be all "RY of Sighs and tears; 1 
And so am I for Phebe. 44 . n 
Pulie. And 1 for © \ +” DNS 
orl. And I for Rogalind, © 
"Ros. And I for no- Woman l 


Sil. It is to be all made of faith and service jo 
And se am I for Ph ebe HASH 


Phe. And I for cos „ 
Orl. And I for _Rosalind., | 
Ros. And 1 for no woman. 


Sil. It is to be all made of fantagz FI 
All made of passion, and all made of with; | 
All adoration, duty, and observance, 
All humblenels, all patience, and impatience, 
All purity, all trial, all observance; _ 
And so am I for Phebe. 3 

Phe. And so am I for Ganymed. 

Orl. And so am I for Rosalind. 


Ros. And so am 1 for no woman. | 
Phe. If this be so, why blame you me to love 


» CP 


FT you? [to Rosalind.] 

Fil. Tf this be so, why blame en ms ove 

s vou? Leo Phebe.] 
Ol. If this be so, why, blame you, me toJovs 
you ? 1 


Ros. Who do you speak to, why blame you | 
me to love you? Oe | 9 
, Ori. To her, hat is not here, nor doth not 
OY Met, 277. Mar; $ 
Ros. Pray you, no more of this ; tis like the 
howling of Irish wolves against the moon. 21 


84 AS YOU' LIKE TIT. 
will kelp you, [to 811. J if T can: — I would 
Jove you, [to Pnk.] if I could. — To- morrowy 
meet me all together: — I will marry you, [to 
Pn. ] if ever I marry woman, and I'll be married 
to- morrow: — I will satisfy you, [to Our.) if 
ever I fatisfy'd man; and you shall be married to- 
morrow: — I will content you, [to 5 if 
what pleases you contents you, and you shall 
be married to- morrow. — As you [to Orr.] 
love Rosalind, meet; — as you | to S1L.] love 
Phebe, meet; — And as I lave no, woman, II 
meet. — So fare you well; I have left you 
commands, - 

Sil. I'II not fail, if 1 live. f 

Phe. Nor I. 


Orl. Nor I. 5 Neg 07 12 | [Exeunt.] 


SCENE III. 


The came. 


Hater” rovensrosz, and Avoner. EEE 
Touch. To-morrow is the 1 day, Audrey; 
to-morrow will we be married, 


Aud. I do desire it with all my beart; and I 
hope it is no dishonest desire, to desire to be a 


woman of the world. Here come two of the 
banish'd duke's ** J e 


En ter two Pager. 


1. Page. Well met, honest gentleman. 


Touch. By my troth, well met: Come, sit, 
sit, and a song. 


2. Page. Wea are for you: sit 1 the ae 
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I. Page. Shall We clap into't roundly, without 
hawking, or spitting, or saying we are hoarse; 
which are the only prologues to a bad voice? 


2. Page. T faith, i faith; and both i in a tune, 
like two [40009 on a horse. en en - IH 
b 1410 14 44 TE. LAI tt ot Ft t 
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Is 


It was a lover, and his laſs. | 
W ith a hey, and. a ho, and a hey noting, 
That ver the green corn- field did paſs 
In the. Spring time," the only pretty rank 
time, | 
Mhen birds do ing, hey ding a ding, ding: 
0 lovers lobe the spring. 


* +S -» I 5 \ 29 K 


1. * 


Betten the Aer eS 0 the rye, 
$017:119 (PPh u hey, and a ho, and a hey nonlto, 
. 2 country folks WIE 5025 


In spring time eto. og 1 ; E 
, 
| 1 N 


"This ar they 3 that hour, | 5 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
How that a life, was but a > flower. 
In spring time, etc. 


' 11 65. Eh: 180 K 191 I. $ | a. 48 
And therefore rake the present time, 
With a hey, and à ho, and a hey nonino; 


For love is crowned with the ' prime 
In Spring time. etc. 
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©. Touch. Truly, young gentlemen, banden! there 
Was no great matter in the ditty, yet the note 


1 „ 


was very e 


CC — : 
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I. Page, Voufare deceiw . sir; we  kepe time, 
we lost not our time. "3 TX 


? "Oy , 13 Gai; 


SIT 
— 


. 
= 


Touch, By my cock; ye! 1 count it but time 
lost to hear such a foolish song. God be wi' you; 
and God mend your voices; — Come, Audrey. 


[Exeunt, | 
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| other port If the fore. l 


Baur Duke Seniors AMIENS, : FN OnlANno, 


Orrvxk, and AAN ao 14 it, 
Duke S. Dost chou . Orlando, that the 
boy 


Can do all this that he bath promised? 


Orl. 1 sometimes do believe, and sometimes 
do not; 
As chose that fear, they. hens; end know they 


+8 

__- 
. f 
Nl : Care. 
. 


Enter ROSALIND , Sirv1vs, and PHEBE, 


» 


| Nos. Patience once more, whiles our compact 
| is ured; © v5, 
You say, if I bring 3 in your Rovalind, | 
een e the 21 
| You will bestow her on Orlando here:? 


Duke $, That would I, had I Magde: to give 
ine 


Nos. And you say, you will have der <a 
| 1 bring her Ef . [to Orlando. ] 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 87 
Ort. "oh FORE, L e þ of ll ingdoms 


| king. | 
. Nos. Lou % and marry me, if 1 be Will 
la ty ling? © tare git [to Phebe.] 


9 Alt wil I, should 1 Adio the, hour after, 


Ros. But, if you do refuse to marry me, 
You 11 give yourself to this most faithful er 


Phe. 80 is the bargain. TY 


9 
211 ! 


Ros. You say, that you'll have Phobe, if «be 
1 aid „ Ito Silvius .] 
7 i. Though. to bave her and. death were both 
dis 3; ooehthing. i 
Ros. T have: remis to make all this matter 
e em > 6 
Keep you your Wy” 0 alle; to gire your 
THT AS o - daugh ter? 
Lou yours, Orlando, to receive his daughters — 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me; 
Or else, refusing me, to wed this Shepherd : * 
Keep your word, Silvius, that you I marry 
er, 
If she refuse mils: — and Hon hence 4 80, 
To. make these n all even. 


17 40 % 3d e LExeunt Ros. An Cer. 


Duke S. I do 3 in this sbepherd- boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's . favour., | 


Ort: My lors the first eme that T ever saw 
wary him, E ES 

Methought, he was a brother to your Aaugliter: 
But, my good lord, this boy is forest- born; 
And bath been tutor'd in the rudiments 
Of many desperate studies by his uncle, 
Whom he reports to be a great magician, 
Obscured in the circle of this forest. 


* 


88 AS YOU LIKE 1T: 

10 Eibe Tovcugrons and Avoner. * 
Jaq. There is, sure, another flood toward, 
and An . are coming to the ark! Here 
comes a pair of very strange beasts A which 1 in all 
tongues are call'd fools. 8 


Touch. Salutation and greeting to you all! 1 
Jag. Good my lord, bid him welcome: This 


is the motley- minded gentleman, that I have so 


often met in the forest: he bath been a n 
he Wyenrrn £3 oft 
Touch. If any man Ade a: let him put 
me to my purgation. I have trod a measure; I 
have flatter'd a lady; I have been politick with 
my friend, smooth with mine enemy; I: have 
undone three tailors; I have had four quarrels, 
and like to have fought one. „ 45. 
Jag. And bow. was that ta'en up? 


-—Touck. Faith, we met, agd found the quarrel 
was upon the zeventh cause. 


Jaq . How Seventh cause? — Good my lord, 
like This fellow. | 


Dukes S., I like bim very. well. 


Touch. God'ild you, sir; I desire you of the 
like. I preſs in here, sir, amongst the rest of the 


country copulatives, to swear, and to n 


accor ding as marriage binds, and blood breaks: 
A poor virgin, sir, an ill favour'd thing, sir, but 
mine own; a poor humour of mine, sir, to take 
that that no man else will: Rich honesty dwells 
like a'miser, sir, in a poor nenten as your: yall, 
in your foul oyster. 

Duke 8. By PE Mails, ho i is very wit and 
sententious. 1 


Touck. According to the fools bolt, sir, and 
3 dulcet diseascs. 2 
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Ja. But, for the seventh cause; how did you 
find the quarrel on the seventh cause? 


Touch. Upon a lie seven times Wn _ 
Bear your body more seeming, Audrey: — as 
thus, sir. I did dislike the cut of a certain cour- 
tier's beard; he sent me word , if I said his beard 


was not cut well, he was in the mind it was: 


This is called the Retort courteous. If I sent him 
word again, it was not well cut, he would send 
me word, he cut it to please himself: This is 
call'd the Ouip modest. If again, it was not well 
cut, be disabled my judgment: This is call'd the 
py churlish, - Tf again, it was not well cut, he 

d answer, I spake not true: This is call'd 
the Reproof valiant. If a ain, it was not well 
cut, he would say, T lie: This is called the Coun- 
terchechk quarr elsome: and so to the Lie circum— 
Stantial, and the Lie direct. 


Jag. And how oft did you y, his youd was 


not well cut? EE 


Touch. I Aloo: 20 no Further as the Lie cir- 
cumstantial, nor, he durst not give me the Lie di- 
rect; and so we measured swords, and parted. 


Jag. Can you, nominate in order now, the de- 
Brees: of the lie? 


Touch. O sir; we quarrel i in print, by the books ; 
as you have books for good manners: I will name 
you the degrees.. The first, the Retort cour- 
teous; the second, the Oui . modest ; the third, 
the Reply churlish ; the MU the Reproof va- 
liant ; the fifth, the Countercheck quarrelsome; 
the ab the Lie with circumstance; the se- 
venth, the Lie direct. All these you may avoid, 
but the Lie direct; and you may avoid that too, 


with an If. J knew when seven justices could 


not take up fa quarrel; but when the parties were 
met themselves, one of them thought but of an 


— — — — 


— — ———— 


— — 


„% 48 LOU LA FT. 
If, as; IF you Said gon then I said so, and they 


shook N and SW Ore: brothers. Your Af 3 18 264 


only:peace-maker; much virtue in If. _ 
Jag. Is not this a rare fellow! my lord? he's 
as good at any thing, and yet a fool. 
Duke S. He uses bis folly like a stalking "OR 
and under e of n as NONE his 
wit. e 1 2573-3 


Enter Hxm MEN, leading Nes mb in woman c ideen: 
ne Carta. 0 5 FBI 
Still. Musiek. EM 


Hym. Then is there mirth in „ 2 
Mhen earthly things made eben 
Atone together. 
Good duke , receive thy gent lier, | 
Iymen fr om heaven brought | her, 
Yea, brought her che-; | 


* 


TY ba 


That chou might St join her hand with his, 


14 N hose heart vWF EY. her. bosom is. 


Bos. To your: 4 give myself, for I am yours. 


[to Duke 8. : 


To you 1 give myself, for I am yours. 
L Orlando. ] 
Duke F. If there be mut! z in sight, Mor 75 are =y 
+ daughter,” Ar 
If there be truth in Fight, you are BY 
| Rosalind.” 5 f 


1 If sight Ang, shape be true, : 
Why then, — my love adieu! :., 
Ros. Ill have no father, if you be not he: — 


Ion have no husband, We you be not he: — | 
x 7. [to Orlando. 


Nor ne'er wed woman, if you hs not she. 
„ e * : [to Phebe.) 


e o 2 
T 
r 8 % > * 3 
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AS ro LIKE IT. 9 


ym. Peace, ho! J bar confusion : 
' *Tis IJ must make conclusion 
Of these most strange events: | 
Here's eight that must take hands, NR 
To join in Hymen's bands, % 14.60 
If truth holds true content. 
| You and you no Om shall part: 0 101% 
901 . [to Orl. Hos Ros} 
You and youu! are heart in heart: 


Lou [to Phebe] 1 to bib love must accord, 
Or have a woman to your lord: — + 
Z | You and 7 are sure together, 

4 | EET | [to Touch. and Aud. 
3 is the winter to out weather. 

1 Whiles a wedlock-hymn we sing, 5 ti 
Z Feed yourselves with questioning; 5 
That reason wonder may di minis, 
How thus we met, ny theyre things, "Gulch. 


* 


+4 


„ 


. 4 6 +. "\ 

o + * * 4 * - 4 . 
; b $ * $ 
Fo a A « * ; } 4 


77 edding i 1s great Juno s crown; - 15 
0 Na bond of board. and bed! 1 
Het! „ ie Hymen peoples every towns , | if 
- Hi gh wedlock then be honoured ; 
Honour; hig honour and Neg 


To Hymen by god of wary town. 


| Duke S. O my Jour niece, welcome thou art 
. to ma; n „ 
Even daughter, welcome i in no lels degree. 


1 
Phe. 1 will not eat my word, now thou art 


mine; 


Thy faith my fancy 0 thee doth combine. 
4 N th 4 leo 9714 


[ro Oli. and Cel) | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
= 
4 
| 
We 
Ei 
9 
1 
| 
9 
WM 
| 


92 AS YOU LIKE.IT.. 
| Enter JAcuks DE Bots, _ «© 


Jag. de B. Let me have Kee for a Soul, 
or two. 

1 am the second sou of N sir Rowlaut 
That bring these tidings to this fair assembly: 
Duke F redeniok, hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth. resorted to this forest, 
Addrels'd a mighty power; which were on foot, 
In his own conduct, purposely to take 
| His brother here, and put him to the sword: 
And to the skirts of this wild wood he came; 
Where, meeting with an old religious man, 
After some question with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world: 
His crown: bequeathing to his banish'd brother, 
And all their lands restor'd to them again 
That Were with him exil'd: This to be true, 
I do engage my life. 


Duke S. Welcome, young man; 
Thou offer'st fairly to thy brother's wedding: 
To one, his lands with - beld; and to the other, 
A land itself at large, a potent dukedom. 
First, in this fore” let us do those ends 
That here were well begun , and well begot: 
And -after, every of this happy number, FE 
That have endur'd shrewd days and e 

with us, 
Shall chavs' the good of our returned fortune, 
According to the measure of their states. 
Meantime, forget this new - fall'u dignity, 
And fall into our rustick revelry; - 
Play, winnen — and Jen: brides and bride- | 
grooms all, | 

With n measure | heap di in joy, to the measures s all. 


Jag. sir, by your ae 1 — 111 beard yo 


; htly, | 
The duke Dach put on a ae life, 


\ 
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And, thrown into. mm the nouns court? 
, Jag. de B. He hath. 231 | 1 101 


Jag. To him will I: out of these eonvertites 
There! is much matter to be heard and learn“ d. = 
You to Four former Honour 7: bequeath ; 

2 E LOL 152" Tug Duke 83 
Tout pete, and ou virtue, well deserves! 1x4 
Tou be Orl. 1 to X ove. that. your true faith doth 

#Y” MErie: = 
vou le Oli. to your ron Ng and 10 love, and Seat 
f vo, fon 
You tto Syl. ] to a long and well delerved bed; — 
And Your” Les Tough.) to wrangling; for | thy loy- 
ing 'voya 3 
Is but for two months victuaFd : — 80 to Four 
ee e - po PAS IE pleasures; by | 
I am for 6 than: For dancing measures. 


; Duke S. Stay, Jaques 5 stay. 


Jag. To see no pastime, I: — what you 
gu! would have 

Tl stay to know at W abandon d cave. 
[Exit.] 
Duke FS. Proceed, proceed: we will begin 
these rites, 
As we do trust they lend; in true delights. 
A dance. 


E PII O GVU E. 


Ros. It is not the fashion to see the lady the 
epilogue: but it is no more unhandsome, than to 
see the lord the prologue. If it be true, that 
good wine needs no bush, *tis true, that a good 
play needs no epilogue : Yetto good wine they 
do use good bushes; and good plays prove the 
better by the help of 2008 — What a 


—— — — —— — AT — — — Stn  ——_ — 
22 - * — _ 


— — 


—— — — —— —— — 


——ͤ—ͤ— 


* As Tou LIEE 1T. 


case am I in then, that am neither a gad epilogue, 
nor cannot insinuate with you an the behalf of a 
ood. play? J am not furnisb'd like a beggar, 
cherekere to beg will not become me: my way, is 
to conjure you; and III begin, irh the women. 
I charge you, O women, for the love you bear 
to men, to like as much of this play as pleazes 
ou; and I charge you, Omen, for the love you 


— 
© 


| Bear to women, (as I perceive by your simpering, 


none of you hate them,) that, between. you and 
the women, the play, may please. If I were a 

woman, I Wou 1 Kifs as many of you as bad 
beards: that pleas'd me, com lexions that liked 
me, and hreaths that I defy'd not: and, I am 
sure, as many as have good. beards, or good faces, 
or sweet breaths, will, for my kind offer, when 
I make, Curt y bid, me farewell. _— | 


+ 40+ EE i 
| | [Exepre.] 
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* I ONCE thought the title of this play might 
have been taken from an old story, entitled, The y 
lapped in Morells skin, or The Taming of a Shrew; 
but I have since discovered among the entries in the 
books of the Stationers' Company the following : ,,Pe- 
ter Shorte] May 2, 1594, a pleasaunt conceyted hysto- 
rie called, The Tayminge of a Shrowe.** It is likewise 
entered to Nich. Ling, Jan. 22. 1606; and to John 
Smythwicke, Nov. 19, 1607. | 
It was no uncommon practice among the authors 
of the age of Shakspeare, to avail themselves of the 
titles of ancient performances. Thus, as Mr. Warton 
has observed, Spenser sent out his Pastorals under the 
title of the Shepherd's Kalendar, a work which had 
been printed by Wynkyn de Worde, and reprinted 
about twenty years before these poems of Spenser ap- 
peared, viz. 1559. | 5 
Dr. Percy, in the first volume of his Heligues of 
Ancient English Poetry, is of opinion, that The fro- 
lickscome Duke, or the Tinker's Good Fortune, an an- 


cient ballad in the Pepys” Collection, might have sug - 


gested to Shakspeare the Induction for this comedy. 
Chance, however, has at last furnished me with 
the original to which Shakspeare was indebted for his 


fable. The reader who is desirous to examine this 


piece may find it among St old Plays on which Shake 


| Speare founded, etc. published by S. Leacroft, at Cha- 


ring Croſs, as a supplement to our commentaries on 
Shakspeare. 5 n 
Heaumont and Fletcher wrote what may be called 
a sequel to this comedy, viz. The Woman's Prize, or 


the Tamer Tamed ; in which Petruchio is subdued by | 


a second wife. | STEEVENS. Is 
Our author's Taming of the Shrew was written, 1 
imagine, in 1594. See An Attempt to ascertain the or- 
der of Shakspeare's plays. . 
Ihe circumstance on which the Induction to the 
anonymous play, as well that as to the 907 come- 
dy, is founded, is related (as Langbaine has observed) 
by Heuterus, Rerum 12 78 lib. iv. The earliest 


= 
Þþ 

| 
_ 
= 
= 
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English original of this story in prose that T have met 
with, is the following, which is found in Goulart's 
ADMIRABLE AND MEMORABLE HISTORIHES, translated 
by E. Grimstone, quarto 1607; but this tale (Which 
Goulart translated from Heuterus) had undoubtedly 
appeared in English, in some other shape, before 
PPP 

„Pur ir called the good Duke of Bourgondy, in 
the memory of our ancestors, being at Bruxelles with 
his Court, and walking one night after supper through 
the streets, accompanied with some of his Bvoris fie 
found lying upon the stones a certaine artisan that 
was very dronke, and that slept soundly. It pleased 
the prince in this artisan to make trial of the vanity 
of our life, whereof he had before discoursed with 
his familiar friends. He therefore caused this Sleeper 
to be taken up, and carried into his palace: he com- 
mands him to be layed in one of the richest beds; a 
riche night-cap to be given him; his foule shirt to 
be taken off, and to have another put on him of fine 
Holland. When as this anda act had disgested his 
wine, and began to awake, behold there comes about 
his bed Pages and Groomes of the Dukes chamber, 


who drawe the curteines, make, many courtesies, and, 


being bare- headed, aske him if it please him to. rise, 


and what apparell it would please him to put on that 


day. — They bring him rich apparell. This new 
Monsieur amazed at such courtesie, and doubting 
whether he dreampt or waked, suffered himselfe to 
be drest, and led out of the chambre. There came 
noblemen which saluted him with all honour, and 
conduct him to the Masse. where with great ceremo- 
nie they give him the booke of the Gospell, and the 
Pixe to kisse, as they did usually to the Duke. From 
the Masse they bring him backe unto the palace; he 

ashes. his hands, and sittes downe at the table well 
fatnighed, After dinner, the great Chamberlaine com- 
mands cards to be brought with a great summe of 
money. This, Duke in imagination playes with the 
chiefe of the court. Then they carry him to walke 
in the gardein, and to hunt the hare, and to hawke. 
andles being light, the musitions begin to 


in state. 


They 8 him back unto the pallace, where he sups 


Ry 


play; and, the tables taken away, the gentlemen and 


gentlewomen fell to dancing. Then they played a 
leasant Comedie, after which followed a Banket, 
whereat they had presently store of Ipocras and pre- 
tious wine, with all sorts of confitures, to this prince 
of the new impression; so as he was dronke, and fell 
soundlie asleepe. Hereupon the Duke commanded 
that he should be Fe pp i. of all his riche attire. He 
ir into his old ragges, and carried into the same 
place where he. had beene found the night before; 
where he spent that night. Bong awake in the morn- 


ing, he beganne to remember what had happened be- 


fore; — he knewe not whether it were true in deede, 
or a dream that had tronbled his braine. But in the 
end, aſter many discourses, he concludes that all was 
but a dreame that had happened nnto him; and $6 
entertained his wife, his children, and his neighbours, 
without any other apprehens10n.*  MarLoxs. 
Among the books of my friend the late Mr. Wil- 
liam Collins of Chichester, now dispersed, was a col- 
lection of short comick stories in prose, printed in the 
black letter under the year 1570, „sctt forth by mais- 


ter Richard Edwards, myster of her Majesties revels.“ 


Among these tales was that of the Inpuction or H 
TixxErR in Shakspeare's Taming of the Shrew; and 
perhaps Edward's Story - book was the immediate 
source from which Shakspeare, or rather the author 
of the old Taming of a Shrew, drew that diverting 
apologue. If I recollect right the circumstances al- 
most exactly tallied with an incident which Henterus 
relates from an epistle of Ludovicus Vives to have 
actually happened at the marriage of Nuke Philip the 
Good of Burgundy, about the year 1440. That per- 
spicuous annalist, who flourished about the year 1580, 
says, this story was told to Vives by an old officer 
of the Duke's court. T. VWARTON. | 
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Persons Re presented. 


A Lord. ) ES? 
CunrisroPHER SLY, a drunken tinker. Persons in 
Hosteſs, Page, Players, Huntsmen, and \, the 
other Servants attending on the Lord. Induction. 
BAPTISTA, a rien gentleman of Padua. 0 


VIS cENTIo, an old gentleman of Pisa. 
LucenTrio, Son to Vincentio, in love with Vines. 
PETRUGHIO, a gentleman of Verona, a suitor to Catha- 


rina. 
Garn . Fuitore to Bianca. 
Ber Servants to Lucentio. | 
9 0 >” 1 to Petruchio. N 


Fan, an old Fallen get up to personate Vincentio. 
CATHARINA, the Shrew ; 


2 her Sister. 35 Daughters to Baptist. 
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Tailor, 1 and 3 3 on 
Baptista, and Petruchio. 


1 


SCENE, Sometimes in Padua; and comatimes in Pe- 
truchio' s House in the Country. 


1 
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THE 'TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


| 


INDUCTION. 
SCENE J. / 


e an Alehouse on a Heath, 
Enter Mere 3 SLx. 


In pheese vou, in faith. 

1360 A pair of stocks, you rogue! 

Sly. Yare a baggage; the Slies are no rogues: 
a in the chromcles; we came in with Ri- 
chard Conqueror. Therefore, paucas pallabris; 
let the world slide: Sessa / 

Host. You will not pay for the glasses you 


have burst? 


Sly. No, not a denier: Go by, 8. Jeronimy ; — 
Go to thy cold bed, and warm thee. 

Host. 1 know my Femedy I must go fetch the 
thirdborough. | Exit. 

Sly. Third, or tourth, or fifth borough, I 
answer him by law: I'Il not budge an inch, boy; 


let him come, and kindly. 
Llies down on the ground , and falls asleep.] 


Horns. Enter a Lord, from tie ; with er, | 


\ 


LENS 23) Wills ad Servants. 


Lord. Huntsmen 1 charge thee, tender well 
"+ - my hounds : | 


g TAMING Or THE sHREW. 


Brach Merriman, — the poor cur is emboſs'd, 
Ant couple Clowder with the deep-moutl'd brach. 
Saw'st thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge-corner, in the coldest fault? 
I would not lose the dog for twenty pound. 
1. Hun, Why, Belman is as good as he, my 
lord; 
He cried upon it at ths merest loſs, 
And twice to-day pick'd out the dullest scent: 
Trust me, -F take "Wow for the befter dog. 
Lord. Thou art a fool; if Echo were as fleet, 
I would esteem him worth a dozen such. 
But sup them well, and look unto them all; 
To-morrow I abend to hunt again. 
1. Hun. I will, my lord. | 
Lord. What's hers f one dead, or drunk ? See, 
doth hs breathe ? 
2. Hun, He hinithes, my lord: Were he not 
warm'd with ale, 
This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly. 
Lord. O monstrous beast! how like a swine 
he lies! 
Grim ib how foul and loathsome is thine 
7 image! — 
Sirs, I will practise,on this drunken man. — 
What think you, if be were convey'd to bed, 
Wrap'd in sweet cloaths, rings put en his 
; fingers, 
A most Lgiclout banquet by bis bed, 
And brave attendants near him W he wakes, 
Would not the beggar then forget himself? 


1. Hun. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot : 


| 1 0 l 
2. Hun. It would seem strange unto him when 
he Wak d. 
Ford. Even « as a e dream, or worthleſs 
aal fancy. 


Then take him. up, and x manage well The! jest: 
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Carry him gently to- my fairest chamber, 
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures; 
Balm his foul head in warm distilled waters, 
And burn sweet wood to make the lodging sweet: 
Procure me musick ready when he wakes, 
To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound; 
And if he chance to speak, be ready straight, 
And, with a low submissive reverence, _ 
Say, — What is it your honour will command? 
Let one attend him with a silver bason, _ 
Full of rose-water, and bestrew'd with flowers; 
Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper, 
And say, — Willt please your lordship coo] 
F your hands? 
Some one be ready with a costly suit, 
And ask him what apparel he will wear; 
Another tell him of his hounds and horse, 
And that his lady mourns at his disease: 
Persuade him, that he hath been lunatick; 
And, when he says he is —, say, that he dreams, 
For he is nothing but a mighty lord. — 
This: do, and do it kindly, gentle sirs; 
It will be pastime passing excellent, 
If it be hushanded with modesty.  _ 
1. Hun. My lord, I wartant you, we'll play 
6000106633444 our part, : | 
As he shall think, by our true diligence, - 
He is no leſs than what we say be is. 
Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with him; 
And each oue to his office, when he wakes. — 
[Some bear out Suy. A trumpet sounds.] 
Sirrah, go see what trumpet *'tis that sounds: — 
| | | Exit Servant. ] 
Belike, some noble gentleman, that means, 
Travelling some journey, to repose him bere. — 
Be- enter Servant. 
How now? who is it? 
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Ser. An it please your honour, 
Players that offer service to your lordship. 
Lord. Bid them come near: — a 


Enter Players. 


Now, fellows, you are welcome. 
1. Play. We thank your honour, 
Lord. Do you intend to stay with me to-night? 
2, Play. A please your lordship to accept our 
duty. | VP 
Lord. With all my heart. — This fellow I 
: remember, | 3 
Since once he play'd a farmer's eldest son; — 
"Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman so well: 
T have forgot your name; but, sure, that part 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd. 
1. Play. T think, twas Soto that your honour 
| means. ns 
Lord. *Tis very true; — thou didst it ex- 
; cellent. — . 
Well, you are come to me in happy time; 
The rather for I have some sport in hand, 
Wherein your cunning can assist me much, 
There is a lord will hear you play to- night: 
But I am douhtful of your modesties ; 
Lest, over-eying of his odd behaviour, 
(For yet his honour never heard a play,) 
You break into some merry passion, 
And so offend him; for I tell you, sirs, 
If you should smile, he grows impatient. 
1. Play, Fear not, my lord; we can contain 
ourselves, ©. 
Were he the veriest antick in the world. 
Lord. Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery, 
And give them friendly welcome every one; 
Let them want nothing that my house affords. — 
; [ [Exeunt Servant and Players] 
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Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 
1 _. {to a Servant. ] 
And see him dreſs'd in all suits like a lady: 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call him — madam, do him obeisance. 
Tell' him from. me, (as be will win my love,) 
He bear himself with honourable action, 
Such as he hath observ'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accomplished: 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do, 
With soft low tongue, and lowly courtesy; 
And say, — What is't your honour will command, 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 
May shew her duty, and make known her love? 
And then — with kind embracements, tempting 
kisses, | 
And with declining head into his bosom, — 
Bid him shed tears, as being over-joy'd 
To see her noble lord restor'd to health, 
Who for this seven years hath esteemed him 
No better than a poor and loathsome beggar: 
And if the boy have not a woman's pift, 
To rain a shower of commanded tears, 
An onion will do well for such a shift; 
Which in a napkin being close convey'd, 
Shall in despight enforce a watry eye. 
See this dispatch'd with all the haste thou canst; 
Anon I'll give thee more instructions. — [ExitServ.] 
I know, the boy will well usurp the grace, 
Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman: _ 
J long to hear him call the drunkard, husband 
And how my men will stay themselves from 
re | laughter, py 
When they do homage to this simple peasant. 
TH in to counsel them: haply, my presence 
May well abate the over - merry spleen, 
Which otherwise would grow into extremes. 


[ Exeunt.] 
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. © * N E TL. 
A Pedchamber! in fs Lord s louie. 


SL is . in Arien nightgoꝛun, with hs, 

Some with apparel, others with bason, ewer, and 
other appurtenances, Enter Lord, Ys like a 
Servant. 


Sly. For God's zake, a pot of small ale. 

I. Servo Wilt please your VOY drink a 

cup of sack? 

2. Servo, Will't please your honour taste of 
| these conserves? | 
Ws Serv. What raiment will your e wear 

| | to - day ? 

Sly. J am Christophero Sly; all not me — 
honour; nor lordsbip: T ne'er drank sack in my 
life; and if you give me any conserves, give me 
conserves of beef: Ne'er ask me what raiment 
Til wear; for T have no more doublets than backs, 
no more stockings than legs, nor no more shoes 
than feet; nay, sometimes, more feet than shoes, 
or such shoes as my toes look through the over- 
leather. 

Lord. Heaven cease this idle e in your 

honour! 
O, chat a mighty man, of ouch descent, 
Of such possessions, and so high esteem, 
Should be infused with so foul a spirit! 


Sly. What, would you make me mad? Am 
not I Christopher Sly, old Sly's son of Burton- 
heath; by birth a pedler, by education a card-ma- 
ker, by transmutation a bear-herd, and now by 
present profession a tinker? Ask Marian Hacket, 
the fat ale- wife of Wincot, if she know me 
not: if she say I am not fourteen pence on the 
score for sheer ale, score me up for the lying st 
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knave in Christendom. What, Iam not e : 
Here's — ' 
3. Serv, O; this it is that makes your lady 
| mourn. 
2. Serv. O, this it is that makes your seryants 
droop., 
Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred shun 
+ your house, 
As bbaton hence by your strange lunacy. 


O, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth; 


Call home thy ancient thoughts from banishment; 


And banish hence these abject lowly dreams: 
Look, how thy servants do attend on thee, 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. | 
Wilt thou have musick ? hark! Apollo lays, 
2 


1 


And twenty ca ed nightingales do sing: 
Or wilt thou Teep? we'll have thee to a couch, 
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed 

On purpose trimm'd up for Semiramis. 

Say, thou wilt walk; we will bestrew the ground: 


Or wilt thou ride? thy horses shall be trapp'd, 


Their harneſs studded all with gold and pearl. 

Dost thou "os bawking ? thou hast hawks, win 
4 e PORT - 

A ihe morning lark: Or wilt thou hunt? 

Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them, 

And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth. 


I. Serv. Say, thou wilt course; thy greyhounds | 
are as swift 
As breathed stags, ay, fleeter hat the roe. 
2. Sero. Dost thou love pictures? we will 
fetch thee straight 3 
Adonis, painted by a running brook; e 
And Cytherea all in sedges hid; 
Which seem to move and wanton with her breath, 
Even as the waving sedges play with wind. L 
Lord, Well Shew thee To, as she Was a maid ; 
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And how a she was beguiled and surpris'd, 
As lively painted as tbe deed was done. 
3. Serv. Or Daphne, roaming Through a thorny . 
wood; 
Scratching her legs, that one shall swear she 
bleeds: 
And at that sight shall sad Apollo weep, | 
So workmanly the blood and tears are drayyn, 
Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord: 
Thou hast a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waming age. 
I. Serv. And, till the tears, that She hath Shed 
| for thee, | 
Like envious floods, o'er-ran has levels face, 
She was the fairest creature in the world; 
And yet she is inferior to none. 
; Sly. Am TI a lord? and have I such a lady? 
Or 4 I dream? or have I dream'd till now ? 
J do not sleep: I see, I hear, -I speak; 
I smell sweet savours, and J feel soft rhings: rs 
Upon my life,, I am a lord, indeed; 
And not a tinker, nor Christopbero Sly. — 
Well, bring our lady hither to our sight; 
And once again, a pot o the smallest ale. 
2. Servo, Will't please your mightinels to wash 
your hands? 
[Servants present an ewer, bason, and napkin] 
O, how we joy to see your wit restor'd ! 
O, that once more you knew but what you are! 
These fifteen years you have been in a dream; 
Or, when you wak'd, so wak'd as if you. slept. 


l. Sy These fifteen years ! by my ſay, a goodly 
ap, 
But did I never 3 of all that time? - 
I. Serv. O, yes, my lord; but very idle words: 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Yet would you say, ye were beaten out of door; 
Aud rail Nen the hostels of the house; 
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And say, you would present her at the leeg 
Because she brought stone: jugs, and no end 
uarts:— i ,,,4T 
9 you would call out for Cicely Iackęt. 
Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the house. 
5. Serv. Why, sir, you Ao no house, nor. 
no such mat | 
Nor no such men, as you a reckon'd up. 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell; 
And twenty more such names and men as rbese, 
Which never were, nor no man ever saw.“ | 


oy Now, Lord be thanked for my od 


amends! 
| All. Amen. | 
Sly. I thank thee; ; thou shalt not lose by it. 


Enter Page, as a lady, with CREE | 


Page. How fares my noble lord ? 
5 Sty. Marry, I fare well; for here is cheer 
enough, | 
Where is my wife. _ 
Page. Here, noble lord; What i is hy will 
with ber? 


Sly. Are you my wife, and will not call me — 
husband? 


My men should. call me — lord; 1: am your 


good- man. 


Page. My husband and my lord, ard lord md 


| husband; | 
I am your wife in all ohedience. 
Sly, I know it well: — What must eallher? 
Lord, Madam. 
Sly. Al'ce madam, or Joann maden / 8 
Lord. Madam, and nothing else; $0 lords call 
ladies. 


be Madam wife, they aay, that 1 have 


dream'd, 5 1 0 
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Seeing too much sadnels hath con 
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And slept above some fifteen year or more.. 


Page. Ay, and the time seems thirty unto me; 
Being: all this time abandon'd from your bed. 
Sly. Tis much; — Servants, „ ay * and 
her lo. Ys 
Madam, undreſs you, and come now to o. bed. 
Page. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you, 
To pardon me yet for a niglit or two; 


Or, if not so, until the sun be set: 


For your physicians have exprelsly charg'd, 

In peril to incur your former malady, 

That I should yet absent me from your bed: 

T hope, this reason stands for my excuse. 
Sly. Ay, it stands so, that I may hardly tarry 

so long. But I Would be loth to fall into my 


dreams again; I will therefore tarry, in — 
of the flesh and the blood. 


e * 
i 


Kathy a RILEY N 


Serv. Your honour's' players; hearing your 
amendment, 
Are come to way: a pleasant comedy, 
For so. your doctors hold it very meet; 
geal'd your blood, 
And melancholy is the nurse of frenzy, 
Therefore, they pom it good you hear a play, 


And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, 


Which bars a thousand harms, and lengthens life. 


Sly. Marry, I will; let them play it: Is not 
a commonty a Christmas ner” or a tumbling 
trick ? 

Page. No, * good lord; it is more Pleazing 
stuff. . 
Ny. What, houshold stuff 2 

Pa It is a kind of history. 0 

Sly. Well, we'll see't: Come, madam wife, 
sit by my vide, and let the Wasen slip; we shall 
ne'er be younger. [They sit down. 


ACT I. 


At 


0 
FE 
Js 
2 82 
5 I ö 
. 
» 
Da : 
7 
1 
5 
Ca. 
: 
3% \ 
Re 
8 
*E 
wo 
8 


ACTI SCENE 1. 
Padua. A public Place. 


Enter LucenTtio and TrAnio. 


Luc. Tranio, since — for the great desire 1 


had 


To see fair Padua, nursery of arts, — 


I am arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy, 

The pleasant garden of great Italy; 

And, by my father's love and leave, am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good company, 
My trusty servant, well approv'd in all; 

Here let us breathe, and happily institute 

A course of learning, and ingenious studies. 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens, 1 
Gave me my being, and my father first, 

A merchant of great traffick through the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii. 1 
Vincentio's son, brought up in Florence, 

It shall become, to serve all hopes conceiv'd, 


Jo deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds: 


And therefore, Tranio, for the time I study, 
Virtue, and that part of pbilosophy 

Will I apply, that treats of happineſs 

By virtue 'specially to be atchiev d. 

Tell me thy mind: for T have Pisa left, 


And am to Padua come; as he that leaves 
A $shallow plash, to plunge him in the deep, 


And with satiety seeks to quench his thirst. 

Tra. Mi perdonate, gentle master mine, 
J am in all affected as yourself; e 
Glad that you thus continue your resolve, 
To suck the sweets of sweet philosophy. 
Only, good master, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral discipline, 

Vel H.,. 1 8 
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Unleſs you were of gentler, anilden ne 
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Let's be no stoicks, nor no stocks, I yy 
Or 80 devote to Aristotle's checks, 

As Ovid be an outcast quite abjur'd : 

Talk logick with acquaintance that you have, 
And practice rhetorick in your common talk; 
Musick and poesy use, to quicken you; 
The mathematicks, and the metaphysicks, 


Fall to them, as you find your stomach serves 


you: 
No profit grows, where is no pleasure ta'en; — 
In brief, sir, study what you most affect. 
Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well dost thou advise. 
If, Biondello, thou wert come ashore, 


We could at once put us in readinels ; 


And take a lodging , fit to entertain — 
Such friends as time in Padua shall beget. 
But stay a while: What company 1s this ? 
Tra, Master, some show, to welcome us to 
| town. 


Enter BA TTS TA, CATHARINA, Branca, Gremiro, and 


. HoaTENs10. | Luckxrro and TRANIO Stand aside. 


Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no farther, 
For how I firmly am resolv'd you know; 


That is, — not to bestow my youngest daughter, 


Before I have a husband for the elder: 
If either of you both love Catharina, 


Because I know you well, and love you well, 


Leave shall you bave to court her at your pleasure. 


Gre. To cart her rather: She's too rough for 
me; — 
There, there, Hortensio, wil you any wiſe? 


Cath. TIpray you, sir, [to Baz. is it your will 
To make a stale of me amongst these mates? 


Hor. Mates, maid! how mean One chat! no 
mates for you, | 


Cath. Tfaith, sir, Fen shall never need to aan; 3 


. 4 
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J wis, it is not half way to her heart: 

But, if it were, doubt not, her care should be 

To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd stool, 

And paint your face, and use you like a fool. 
Hor. From all such devils, good Lord, deli- 
ver us! V | 
Gre, And me too, good Lord! 


Tra. Hush, master! here is some good pas- 


8 time toward; 
That wench is stark mad, or wonderful froward. 
Luc. But in the other's silence do I see 
Maid's mild behaviour and sobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. 5 
Tra. Well said, master; mum! and gaze your 
l.. | 
Bap. Gentlemen, that I may soon make good 
What J have said, — Bianca, get you in: 
And let it not displease thee, good Bianca; 
For I will love thee ne'er the leſs, my girl. 
Cath. A pretty peat! 'tis best 
Put finger in the eye, — an she knew why. 
Bian. Sister, content you in my discontent, — 
Sir, to your pleasure humbly IJ subscribe: 


My books and instruments shall be my company; 


On them to look, and practise by myself. 


Luc. Hark, Tranio] thou may'st hear Minerva 


speak. | | [ aside, | 


Hor. Signior Baptista, will you be 80 strange? 


Sorry am J, that our good will effects 
Bianca's grief. 65 
Gre. Why, will you mew her up, 
Signior Baptista, for this fiend of hell, 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue? 


Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am resolv'd:— | 


Go in, Bianca, = [Fixit Branca.) 
Aud for T know, she taketh most delight 
In musick, instruments, and poetry, Fog 
Schoolmasters will I keep within my house, 


—— — nt — — — 
—— — 222444 


DDr — 


— — — 


3 
= 
4 
8 i 
N 4 
F 
= 4 
8 
o 
4 
4s | 
"4 
„ 1 
_ 
[ 4 
4 
uy 
\ uw 
4 
E 


_ a En TE 
GS, dts GS 
— = oy 


0 
j 
k4 
{ 
1 


- . — — — —_— 
— EE OO 8 — — * 3 — 9-2 


= - x * 
2 ——k—f — 
— —Eññ— 
— a 


—— 
— — 


— . —2— — — u 


20 TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


Fit to instruct her youth. — If you, Hortensio, — 
Or signior Gremio, you, — know any such, 
Prefer them hither; for to cunning men 

I will be very kind, and liberal 
To mine own children | in good bringing - up; 
And so farewel. Catharina, you may ſ stay; 
For J have more to commune wor Bianca, 


[Exit.] 

Cath. Why, and, I trust, I may go too, May 
„ 

What, shall I be appointed hours; as though, 


belike, 


T knew not what to take, and what to leave? 


Ha! | [Exit.] 
| Gre. You may go to the devil's dam ; your gifts 
are so good, here is none will hold you. Their 


love is not so great, Hortensio, but we may blow 


our nails together, and fast it fairly out; our 


cake's dough on both sides. Farewel: — Yet, for 


the love I bear my sweet Bianca, if I can by any 


means light on a fit man, to teach her that where- 


in she delights, I will wish him to her father. 


Hor. So will I, signior Gremio: But a word, 
L pray. Though the nature of our quarrel yet 
never brook'd parle, know now , upon advice, it 
toucheth us both, — that we may yet again have 


acceſs to our fair mistreſs, and be happy rivals in 


Bianca's love, — to labour and effect one thing 


specially. 
Gre. What's that, T pray? 
Hor. Marry sir, to get a "MPR for her sister. 
Gre. A husband! a devil. | 
Hor. I say, a husband. 
Gre. TIsay, a devil: Think'st thou, Hortensio, 
though her father be very rich, any man is 80 
very a fool to be married to hell? 


Hor. Tush, Gremio! though it paſs your pa- 
oud alatums, | 


tience, and mine, to endure her 
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why, man, there be good fellows in the world, 
an a man could light on them, would take her 
with all faults, bb money enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell: but I had as lief take her 
dowry with this condition, — to be WHY d at 


the high croſs every morning. 


Hor. Faith, as you say, there's small hikes 


in rotten apples. But, come; since this bar iu 
law makes us friends; it shall be so far forth 


friendly maintain'd, — till by en Baptista's 


eldest daughter to a husband, we set his youngest 


free for a husband, and then have to't afresh. — 
Sweet Bianca! — Happy man be his dole! He 


that runs fastest, gets the ring. How say you, 


signior Gremio? 
Gre. I am agreed: and ' would IT had given him 


the best horse in Padua to begin his wooing, that 
would thoroughly woo her, wed her, and bed 


her, and rid the house of her. Come on. 


Excunt Gre. and Hon.] 
Tra. Ladoancing.] I pray, sir, tell me, — Is 
it possible 
That love should of a sudden take such hold? 
ur. , Tranio, till T found it to be true, 
T never thought it possible, or likely; 
But see! while ialy I stood looking on, 
I found the effect of love in idleneſs: 
And now in plainnels do confeſs to thee, — 
That art to me as secret, and as dear, | 
As Anna to the queen of Carthage was, — 
Tranio, I burn, I pine, I perish, Tranio, 
If I atchieve not this young modest girl: 
Counsel me, Tranio, for I know thou canst; 
Assist me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 


A 


Tra. Master, it is no time to chide you now; 


Affection is not rated from the heart: : 
If love have touch'd you, nought remains but 0, — 
Redime te E len quam queds minimo. 
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Luc. Gramercies, lad; go forward: this con- 


That mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 


I pray, awake, sir; If you love the maid, 


Her elder sister is so curst and shrewd, 


Because she shall not be annoy'd with suitors. 


rr 
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| tents ; 
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound. 
Tra. Master, you look'd so longly on the maid, 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 
Luc. O yes, I saw sweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had, 1 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kils'd the Cretan strand. 


Tra. Saw you no more? mark'd you not, 
how her sister 
Began to scold; and raise up such a storm, 


Luc. Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move, 
And with her breath she did perfume the air; 
Sacred, and sweet, was all I saw in her. 

Tra, Nay, then, tis time to stir him from his 

trance. 


Bend thoughts and wits to atchieve her. Thus it 
| i stands: 
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That, till the father rid his hands of her, 
Master, your love must live a maid at home; 
And therefore has he closely mew'd her up, 


Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took some care 
To get her cunning schoolmasters to instruct her? 

Tra, Ay, marry, am I, sir; and now tis 

1 plotted. 8 | 

Luc. I have it, Tranio, 

Tra. Master, for my hand, _ 
Both our inventions meet aud jump in one. 

Luc. Tell me thine'first, 
Tra. You will be school- master, 

And undertake the teaching of the maid; 
That's your device, 1 
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Luc. It is: May it be done? 
Tra. Not possible; For who shall bear your 
005 part, | 


And be in Padua here Vincentio's son ? 
Keep house, and piy « his book; welcome his 


friends; 
Visit his countrymen, and banquet them? 


Luc. Basta; content thee; for J have it full. 
We have not yet been seen in any house; 
Nor can we be distinguish'd by our faces, 
For man, or master: then it follows thus; — 
Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my stead, 
Keep house, and port, and servants, as I should: 


T will some other be; some Florentine, 


Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Pisa. — 


*Tis hatch'd, and shall be so: — Tramo, at once 


Uncase thee; take my colour'd bat and cloak: 
When Biondello comes, be waits on thee: 


But I will charm him first to keep his tongue. 


Tra. So had you need. | They exchange . 
In brief, sir, sith it your pleasure iS, 
And T am ty'd to be obedient ; 
(For so your father charg'd me at our parking ; 
Be serviceable to my SON, quoth he, 
Although, I think, *twas in another sense,) 
Jam content to Sa Lucentio, 
Because so well I love Lucentio. 


Luc. Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves: : 
And let me be a slave, to atchieve that maid 
Whose sudden sight hath thrall'd my wounded eye. 


Enter BioNnDET.1.0. 


Here comes the rogue. — Sirrah, . have 


ou deen EEE 
Bion. Where "WA been ? Nay, how: now, 
| . where are you? 
Vaxter has my fellow Tranio stol'n your cloaths? 
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- Or you Stol'n his ? or both ? prey» what's the 


news? 

Luc. Sirtah, come hither; 'tis no time to jest, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to save my life, 

Puts my apparel and my countenance on, 
And I for my escape have put on his; 
For in a quarrel, since I came ashore, 
T kill'd a man, and fear I was descry'd: 
Wait vou on him, I charge you, as becomes, 
While I make way from hence to save my. life; 
You understand me? 
Bion. Ay, sir, ne'er a de | 
Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth; 


Tranio 1s chang 'd into Lucentio. 


5 Bion. The better for him; Would, I were 80 
100! | 
17. So would 1. Faith, boy, to have the next 
| end after, — 


That Lucentio indeed had Baptista's youngest 


d aughter. 


But, sirrah, — not for my sake, but your mas- 


ters, — I advise 
You use your manners discreetly in all kind of 
1 companies : : 
When T'am alone, why, then I am Tranio; 
But in all places else, your master Lucentio, 
Luc. Tranio, let's go: — 
One thing more rests, that thyself execute, — 
To make one among these wooers: If thou ask 
mie why, 
Sufficeth, my reasons are both good nd weighty. 
Exeunt.] 
I. Ser. My ard; you nod ; you do not mind the 
. 655 
Sly. Tes, by Pr do J. A good matter, 


Surel: 
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Page. My lord, *tis but begun. 


Sly. Tis a very e Peg of work, Madam 
W. lady 
77 i, twere done? . 


85 SCENE = 


T he same. Before Hortensio's House. 
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Enter Pernuchro and Grumio., 


Pet. „ for a while I take my leave, | 
To see my friends ! in Padua; but, of all, 
My best beloved and approved friend, 1 
Hortensio; and, I trow, this is his house: _ 
Here, sirrab Grumio; knock, I say... | 
Gru. Knock, sir! whom should 1 knock? is 
there any man has rebus'd your worship? 
Pet. Villain, I say, knock me here soundly. 
Gru, Knock you here, sir? Gs sir, oe: 
am I, sir, 
That 1 BET knock you here, sir? 
Pet. Villain, I say, knock me at this gate, 
And rap me well, or I I knock your knave's pate. 
Eru. My master is grown quarrelsome: — I 
should knock you first, 
And then I know after who comes by the worst. 
Pet. Will it not be? 
Faith, sirrah, an you I not knock, Tn wring it; 
Tl try how you can sol, fa, and n it. | 
| [He wrings Gxumio by the ears. ]] 
Gem. Help, masters, help! my master 1s mad, 
Pet. Now knock when J bid you: sirrah! vil 
lain! 
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Hor. How now? what's the matter ? — My 
old friend Grumio! and my good friend Petru- 
chio! — How do you all at Verona ? 
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Pet. | Signio Hortensio, come you to part the 
| ens | fray ? 
Con t tutto il core bene trovato, may I say. 

Hor. Alla nostra casa 58 venuto, 
Molto honorato signor mio Petruchio. | 
Rise, Grumio, rise; we. will compound this 

quarrel. 

Gru. Nay, 'tis no matter, what he leges in 
Latin. — If this be not a lawful cause for me 
to leave his service, — Look you, sir, — he bid 
me knock him, and rap him soundly, sir: Well, 
was it fit for a servant to use his master so; oy. 


ee (for aught I see) two and thirty, — a 


out ? 


| \Whonus.- would to God, J had well knock'd ated, 


Then had not Grumio come by the worst. 

Pet. A $enseleſs villain! — Good Hortensio, 

I bade the rascal knock upon your gate, 

And could not get him for my heart to do it. 
Gru. Knock at the gate? — O heavens! — 

Spake you not these words plain, — Sirrah, knock 

me here, 

Rap me here, bio me well, and knock me soundly? 

And come you now with — knocking at the gate? 

Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I advise you. 
Hor. Petruchio, patience; Jam Grumio's pledge: 


Why, this is a heavy chance 'twixt him and you; 


Your ancient, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio. 
And tell tne now, 8weet friend, — what happy 
ale 

Blows you to Padua here, from old Varenal 


Pet. Such wind as scatters young men through 
the world, 
To seek their fortunes farther than at home, | 
Where small experience grows. But, in a ws 
Signior Hortensio, thus it stands with me: 
.Antomo, my father, is deceas'd; IF 
And 1 have chrust myself into this maze, 
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Haply to wive, and thrive, as best I may: ; 
Crowns in my purse I have, and goods at home, 
And so am come abroad to see the world. 

Hor. Petruchio, shall I fron come roundly to 

3 , , $i 
And wish thee to a shrewd ill- favour'd wife? 
Thou'dst thank me but a little for my counsel: 

And yet Tl promise thee she shall be rich, 
And very Heh | 
And I'll not wish thee.to her. " 
Pet. Signior Hortensio, twixt such friend as we, 
Few words sufhce: and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife, 
(As wealth 1s burthen of my wooing dance,) 
Be she as foul as was Florentius' love, 
As old as Sibyl, and as curst and shrewd 
As Socrates' Nantippe, or a worse, 
She mayes me not, or not removes, at least, 
Affection's edge in me; were she as rough 
As are the swelling Adriatick seas: 
J come to wive it wealthily in Padua; 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru, Nay, look you, sir, he tells you flatly 
what his mind is: Why, give him gold enough, 
and marry him to a puppet, or an aglet-baby ; or 
an old trot with ne'er a tooth in her head, though 
She have as many diseases as two and fifty hor- 


ses: why, nothing comes amils, so money comes 


withal, 


. * - * 


Hor. Petruchio, since we have stept thus far in, 


J will continue that I broach'd in jest. 
IJ can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 


With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous; 


Brought up, as best becomes a gentlewoman: 
Her only fault (and that is — faults enough,) 
Is, — that she is intolerable curst, Fat 
And shrewd, and froward; so beyond all measure, 
That, were my state far worser than it is 


: but thou'rt too much my friend, 
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Unlels you will accouipaty me thither, 


lasts. O' my word, an she knew him as well 
as Ido, she would think scolding would do little 
good upon him: She may, perhaps, call him half 
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1 would not wed her for a mine of gold. 
Pet. Hortensio, Peace; thou know'st not gold's 

effect? 

Tell me her father's name, and *tis enough; 

For I will board her, though she chide as loud 

As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 
Hor. Her father is Baptista Minola, 

An affable and courteous gentleman: 

Her name is, Catharina Minola, 


RBenovwyn 'd in Padua for her scoldin tongue. 


Pet. 1 know her father, though 1 know not 
her; | 


And he knew my deceased father well: — | 


IJ will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her; 


And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 
To give you over at this first encounter, 


ru. I pray you, sir, let him go while the humour 


a score knaves, or so: Why, that's nothing; an 
he begin once, he'll rail in his rope- tricks. Tl 
tell you What Sir, — an she stand him but a 
little, he will throw a figure in her face, and so 
disfigure her with it, that she shall have no more 
eyes to see withal than a cat: "Tow. know him 


Hor, Tarry, Petruchio, I must go with thee; 
For in Baptista's keep my treasure 1 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 

Ilis youngest daughter, beautiful Bianca; ; 
And her withholds from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love: 
Supposing it a thing impossible, 

(For those defects I have before rehears'd,) 
That ever Catharina will be woo'd, 
Therefore this order hath Baptista ta ven; 


* 
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That none shall have acceſs unto Bianca, 
Till Catharine the curst have got a e 
Gru. Catharine the curst! 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worst. | 
Hor. Now Shall my friend Petruchio do me 
race; 
And offer me, disguis'd in sober robes, 
To old Baptista as a shool- master 
Well seen in musick, to instruct Bianca: 
That so I may by this device, at least, 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her, 
And, unsuspected „court her by herself. 
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books under his arm. | 
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Gru. Here's no knavery! See; to beguile the 
old folks,, how the young folks lay their heads 
tozether! Master, master, look about you: Who 
goes there? ha. 

Hor. Peace, Grumio; tis the rival of my love: — 
Petruchio: stand by a while. 

Exu. A yore stripling, and an amorous ! 

| [T hey retire.] 
rn O, very well; J have perus'd the note. 
Hark you, sir; III have them very fairly bound: | 
All books of love, see that at any hand; | 
And see you read no other lectures to her : 
You understand me: — Over and besides 
Signior Baptista s liberality, | 
T1 Mong it with a largels: — Take your papers 
too, 
And let me had them very well perfum d; 
For she is sweeter than perfume itself, 

Io whom they g0 to. What will you read to her? 

Luc. Whate'er I read to her, III plead for you, 
As for my patron, (stand you so assur'd,) 

As firmly as yourself were l still in place: 
Lea, and (perhaps) with more succeſsful words 
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And, by good fortune, I have lighted well. 
On this young man z for learning, and behaviour, 
Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry, 


To fair Bianca, so belov'd of me. 
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Will undertake to woo curst Catharine ; 


| Hortensio, have you told him all her faults * 
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Than you, unleſs you were a scholar, sir. 
Gre, O this learning ! what a thing it is! 
Gru. O this woodcock! what an als it is! 
Pet. Peace, may | EE] 
Hor. Krams; mum! — God save you, signior 

Gremio! 
Gre. And you are well met, signior Hortensio. 

Trow Pas, whither _. 

I am going ? — To Baptista Minola. 

J promis'd to enquire carefully about 

A schoolmaster for the fair Bianca: 


And other books, — good ones, I warrant you. 

Hor. Tis well: and I have met a gentleman, 
Hath promis 'd me to help me to another, 
A {ine musician to instruct our mistrels ; * 


So shall I no whit be behind in duty 


Gre. Belov'd of me, — and that my deeds 
shall prove. et 
Cru. And that his bags shall prove. [ aside.] 
Hor. EO + tis mow no time to vent our 
| love: 
13 to me, and, if you speak me fair, 
I'Il tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met, 
Upon agreement from us to his liking, 


Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 
Gre. So said, so done, is well: — 


Pet. I know, she is an irksome brawling cold; 
If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 
Gre. No, say'st me so, friend? What caun- 
tryman? 
et. Born in Verona, old Autonio son: 
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My father dead, my fortune lives for me; 
And I do hope good days, and long, to AY fd 


Gre. O, sir, such a life, with such a ms, 


were anne? 
But, 1 you have a stomach, to't o Gods name; 
You shall have me assisting you in all. | 


But will you woo this wild cat? 
Pet. Will J live? 


Gru. Will he woo her? ay, or I 11 hang her. 


[aside.] 

Pet. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 
Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar? 
Have I not heard the sea, puff'd up with winds, 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with sweat? 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field, 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the skies 2 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard | 
Loud *larums, neighing eons, A and trumpets' 

clan 

And Jo you tell me of a es s tongue; 
That gives not half so great a blow to the ear, 
As will a chesnut in a farmer's fire? 
Tush, tush! fear boys with bugs. 


Gru. For he fears none. laside.] 


Gre, Hortensio, hark! 

This gentleman is bappily arriv d, 

My mind presumes, for his ow ood, and yours. 
Hor. TI promis'd, we would 1 * contributors, | 

And bear his charge of wooiug, whatsoe'er. 
Ere. And so we will; provided, that he win 


her. 


ri u. "Fool I were as sure of a good dinner. | 


[aside.] 


— 


Enter Tnaxto, bravely apparell'd; and BronDELLO. 


# ra, | Gentleman, God Save you! 1381 may be 


bold, 
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Tell me, Tbeseech you, which 18 the readiest way 
To the house of signior Baptista Minola? 


Bion. He that has the two fair ——— RE 


is't [aside to Tra.] he you mean ? 
Tra. Even he, Biondello. 
Gre. Hark you, sir; You mean not ber 10 


Tra. Perhaps him and her, sir; What have 


you to do? 
Pet. Not her than chides, sir, at any hand, I 
. 
Tra. I love no chiders, sir: — Biondello, lets 
away. ä 
Luc. Well begun, Tran, ln Laie 


Hor. Sir, a word ere you go; 


Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of; yea, 


or no? 
Tra. An if I be, sir, is it any offence? 


Gre. No; if, e more words, you will 


get you hence. 
Tra. Why, s sir, J pray, are not the streets as 
free 
For me, as for you? 8 
Gre. But so is not she. 
Tra. For what reason, IL beseech you ? 
Gre. For this reason, if you II know, — 


That She's the choice love of Signior Gremio. 


Hor. That she's the chozen of signior Hor tensio. 
Tra. Softly, my masters! if you be gentlemen, 
Do me this right, — hear me with patience. 
Baptista is a noble gentleman, 
To whom my father is not all unknown; 
And, were his daughter fairer than she! is, 
She may more suitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Leda's daughter had a thousand wooers; 


Then well one more may fair Bianca have: 


And so she shall; Lucentio shall make one, 


Though Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 


Gre. What! this gentleman will out-talk us all. 
Luc. 
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Luc. Sir, "uh him head; I SW: he'll prove 
& Jade. OR 
Pet. Hortensio, to what end are all these 
words? 


Hor. Sir, let me be so bold as to ask you, 
Did you yet eyer see Baptista's daughter? 
Tra, No, sir; buthearT do, that he hath two z 
The one as kamqus for a scolding tongue, 
As is the other for beauteous weder 2. | 
Pet. Sir, sir, the first's for me; let her 25 I 
Ere. Vea, leave that labour to great Hercules; , 
And let it be more than Alcides We 
Pet. Sir; understand you this of me, ssh 6. 


The youngest danghter 7 whom' your. -Hearken , 


Her father keeps from all acceſs of suiters 3. 
And will not promise ber to any man, 
Until the eldest sister first be wed: oft in 1 
The younger then is free, and not before- 
Tra. If it be so, sir, that you are the n 
Must stead us all, and me amongst the rest; 
An if you break the: 1ce, and do this feat, — 
Atchieve the elder, set the younger free 


For our acceſs, — whose Ap shallbe to ebe ber 


Will not $0 graceleſs be,'to be ingrate. 
. Hor. Sir, you say well, and well you do con- 
go ceve : 
And since yon do profels to be a suitor, 
You must, as we do, gratify this gentleman, 
To whom we all fest generally beholden. 
Tra. Sir, T sball not be 01 in sign Wüerbof, 
Please ye we may contrive this afternoon, 
And quaff carouses to our mistrels' health; 
And do as adversaries do in law, — _ 
Strive mightily, but eat and drink. us friends. 


_ ru. Dion, - O excellent motion? Fellows, let 
a begone. a 
Hor. The motion's goud indeed, andlieitto $4 


Vol. II. 


Petruchio, . venue. [Eten] 
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+55, POTS CERKE :« 


The game. A Room in Baptista's House, 5 
Euter caraA KIll and BLANCA, RE wah 
| Bia.” ger sister, wrong me not, nor wrong 
| | yourself, Ft 
q make a n and a slave 7 me; 

Bar T disdain : but for these other gawds, tvs 
Unbind my. hands, III pull them, off myself, 
Vea, all my raiment, to my petticoat; 
Or, what you will command me, will I. do, 
So well I know my duty to my elders. 

Cath. Of all thy suitors, here I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou. Joy st best: see thou dissemble not. 

Bian. Believe me, sister, of all the men alive, 
1 Wer Rete beheld that special face 
Which I /could, fancy more than any other. 

Cath. Minion, thou liest; Is't not Hortensio? 

Bian. If you affect him, sister, here I swear, 
II plead for you myself, but you shall have him. 

Cath. O then, belike, you fancy riches more; 
Tqu will haye Gremio to- keep you fair. 

Bian. Ts it for him you do envy me 80? 
Nay, then you jest; and now I well perceive, 
Lol have but .jested with me all this e 

I pr 'vthee,, sister Kate, üntie my hands. 
45 Halle, 4 that be er jest en * the rest oo 80, 

WD W . $f : [Strikes ler. | 
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| 15 Enter BarrisrA. 14 

By. W by, how. a dame! hence grow: 

this insolenge.#/—. , 

CTA: 1 aside; — poor girl! the: weeps: — 
Keb thy needle; me Idle not, with her. — 

For, sh 7 thou lang of a devilish 180 


thee? 
When did e er thee with a bitter word? 
Cath. Her silence flouts me, and T'1 be reveng'd. 
[flies after Braxca. 
Ba What, in my Sight? — Bianca, get thee in. 
ik ; 5 A [Exit BiAxN ca.] 


Cath. Will you not abifar me? Nay, now see, 
She is your treasure, she must have a husband; 
J must dance bare- foot on her. wedding- 0 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. 
Talk not to me; I will go sit and weep, _ 1 
Till L can Bad occasion of rng 1 ] 

Wo 1 +[Exit Cv. Þ 

Baß. Was ever r gentleman. 1 us OA as A. 

But who comes here? (116 


bl 


Enter GRRMTO, with. Lucanzio:in the habit. of a mean 


man; PETRUCHIO, with HoRTENSTIO as a musician: 
and TRAN IO, with Hanne bearing” a lute nd 
books. n BIG 


Gre. Good- mord, neighbour” Biptios; 0 
Bap. Good- morrow, neighbour Gremio: God 
save you, . We 


Fett. Ahh 


d 


a daughter ; 

Call'd Catharina, fair, and virtubus? 
Bap. I have a dang hter, sir, call'd een 
Gre. You are too Dun; go to it orderly, 


Pet. You wrong me, 8 r Gremio; give me 


leave. — 

Jam a gentleman of Vd VR | 
That, — hearing of her beauty, and her wit, | 
Her aſfability , and bashful modesty, * 
Her wond'rous qualities, and mild behaviour, — 
Am bold to shew myself a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the witnels 
Of chat report which J so oft have heard. 


Hh 2 


1e 
* 
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Why dost thou wrong her that did ne 'er wrong | 
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you, good sir! Pray, have you not 
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N : in it CD) et dil gag ro wp. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
I do present you with a man of mine, 

| presenting Hortensio.] 


: 


Cunning in musick, and the mathematicks, 

To. instruct ber fully in those sciences, 

Whereof, I know, she is not ignorant: 

Accept of him, or else you do me wrong; 

His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 
Bap. You're welcome, sir; and he, for your 

+ pd sake: 65 

But for my daughter Catharine, — this T know, 

She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 
Pet. T ee, you do not mean to part with her; 

Or else you like not of my company, 

Bap. Mistake me not, I speak but as J find. 
Whence are you, sir? what may I call your name? 
Pet. Petruchio is my name; Antonio's son, 

A man well known throughout all Ttaly. 
Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for 


Gre. x Saving your tale 5 Petruchio 3 I pray, ; 


— * 


tacks : _ 
Bap. A thousand thanks, signior Gremio ; wel- 
come, good Cainbio. — But, gentle sir, {to T1a- 


languages 1, 4s the ogher in musick and mathema 


» 


3 
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nio.] methinks, You walk like a stranger; May I 


be so bold to know the cause of your coming? 


Fra. Pardon me, sir, the boldneſs is mine own; 
That, being a stranger in this city here, 
Do make myself a suitor to your daughter, 
Unto Bianca, fair, and virtuous. 
Nor is your firm resolve unknown to me, 
In the preferment of the eldest sister: 
This liberty is all that T request, — 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 
J may have welcome *mongst the rest that woo, 
And free accels and favour as the rest. 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
T here bestow a simple instrument, 7 


And this small packet of Greek and Latin books: 


If you accept them, then their worth is grout: 
Bap. Lucentio is your name? of w 
pray? 
Tra. Of Pisa, sir; son to Vincentio. 
Bap. A mighty man of Pisa, by report; 
J know him well: you are very welcome, sir. — 
Take you [to Hor.] the lute, and you [to Luc.] 
5 5 the set of books, 
You shall go see your pupils presently. 
Holla, within! — - | 


Enter a Servant. 


Sirrah, lead these gentlemen 
To my daughters; and tell them both, 


These are their tutors; bid them use them well. 
[Exit Serv. with Hor. Luc. and Biond.] 

We will go walk a little in the orchard, 

And then to dinner: You are passing welcome, 

And so I pray you all to think yourselves. 


Pet. Signior Baptista, my busineſs asketh haste, 


And every day I cannot come to woo. 
You knew my father well; and in him, me, 
Left solely heir to all his lands and goods, 
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Which I bave better'd rather than decreas'd : 
Then tell me, — if I get your daughter's love, 
What dowry shall T have with her to wife? 
Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands; 
And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. 
Pet, And, for that dowry, I'Il assure her of 
Her widowhood, — be it that she survive me, — 
In all my lands and leases whatsoever: 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 
Bap. Ay, when the special thing is well oh. 
e pr) tain'd, | 
That is, — her love; for that is all in all. 
Pet. Why, that is nothing; for I tell you, 
„ father, 1.179 
IJ am as peremtory as she proud- minded; 
And where two raging ſires meet together, | 
They do consume the thing that seeds their fury: 
Though little fire grows great with little wind, 
Vet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all: 
S0 J to her, and so she yields to me; | 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 
Bap. Well may'st thou woo, and happy be 
thy speed! 
But be thou arm'd for some unhappy words. 
Pet. Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for 
; winds, - 7 1 
That shake not, though they blow perpetually. 


He enter HonrERNsIO, with his head broken. 


Bap. How now, my friend? why dost thou 
look $0 pale? A 25 


: 


Hor. For fear, IT promise you, if I look pale. 
Bap.- What, will my daughter prove a good 
2 musician? „ 

Hor. I think, she'll sooner prove a soldier; 

Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 
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Bap. Why, then thou canst not break * to 
the lute? 

Hor. Why, no; kor abe hath broke the lute to me 
T did but tell "WY she mistook her frets, 
And bow'd her hand to teach her lingering ; 
When, with a most impatient devilish spirit, 
Frets, call you these? quoth she: 10 7 with 

x; ERENET -: 

And, with that word, she struck me on the head, 
And through the instrument my pate made way; 
And there I stood amazed for a while, 
As on a pillory, looking through the Jute: 


ſ 


While she did call me, — rascal ſidler, 
And — twangling Jack; with twenty such vile 
terms, 


As she had a d to misuse me so. 
Pet. Now, by the world, it is a lusty wench; 
J love her ten times more than e'er I did: 
O, how T long to have some chat with her! 
Bap. Well, go with me, aud be not 80 diss 
eg | 
Proceed in practice with my younger e , 


She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns. 


Signior Petruchio, will you go with us; 


Or shall T send my daugter Kate to you? 


Pate. 1 Pray you, Jo I will attend herhere, — 
[Exeunt Bay, Gre. Tra, and Hon.] 


| 4 woo her with some spirit when she comes. 


Say, that she rail; Why, then IL'II tell her Plein, 


She sings as sweetly as a nightingale: 


Say, that she frown; III say, she looks as clear 


As morning roses newly wash'd with dew: 


Say, she be mute, and will not Speak a word; 


Then Fil 8 her volubility, | 


And say — she uttereth piercing Mani; 
If she do bid me pack, Til give ber thanks, 


As though she bid me stay by her a week; ; 


If she deny to wed, Ill crave the day 
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Wen 1 ball ask the banne, and when be 


1 


| married: a 
But here she comes; and now, Petruchio, speak. 


Enter CarnA RINA. tn 


Good-mortow; Kate; for that's your be, Thiber, 
Cath. Well have you heard, but W 
hard of hearing; 
They call me — Catharine, that do talk of me. 
Pet. You he, in faith; for you are calF'd plain 
Kate, 


And bonny Kate, and sometimes Kate the curst; 


But Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 

Kate of Kate- hall, my super- dainty Kate, 

For dainties are all cates: and therefore, Kate, 

Take this of me, Kate of my consolation; — 

Hearing thy lde prais'd in every town, 

Thy virtues spoke of, and thy beauty sounded, 

(Yet not so deeply as to thei belongs,) 

Myself am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 
Cath. Mov'd! in good time: let him that 
mov'd you hither, „„ 

Remove you hence : I knew you at the. first, 

Lou were a moveable. 

Pet. Why, what's a moveable? | 

Cath. A joint-stool. 

Pet. Tbou hast hit it: come, sit on me. 
Cath. Asses are made to bear, and so are you. 


Pet. Women are made to bear, and so are you. 
Cath. No such jade, sir, as you, if me you mean. 


Pet. Alas, good Kate, Iwill not burden thee: 
For, knowing thee to be but young and light, — 


Cath. Too light for such a swain as you to catch; 


And yet as heavy as my weight should Yo. 
Pet. Should be? should bus. 
Cath. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 


Pet, O, slow- A turtle! sball a buzzard 


take thes ? 
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Cath. Ay, for a turtle; as he takes a buzzard. 
Pet. Come, come, you was 3 1 faith, vo are 
22 25” SIC) too angry. | 


| Cath. Tf I be wWaspish, best beware my sting, 


Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out. 
Cath, Ay, if the fool cout find it where it lies. 
Pet. Who knows not where a wasp doth wear 
his sting? 
Ta his tail. 
Cath. In his tongue. 
Pet. Whose tongue? 
Cat. Yours, if you talk of tails; and so farewel. 
Pet. What with my tongue in your tail? nay, 
come again, 
Good Kate; I am a gentleman. _ 
Cath. That T'H try. (Striking him.] 
Pet. LSswear, I'll cuff you, if you strike Win. 
Cath. So may you loose your arms: 
If you strike me, you are no gentleman; 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 


Pet. A herald, Kate? O, put me in thy books. 

Cath. What 1s your rea? a coxcomb ? 

Pet. A combleſs cock, 80 Kate will be my hen. 

Cath. No cock of wine you crow too like a 
craven. 

Fer. Nay, come, Kate come; you must not 

Took so sour. 

Cath. It is my fashion, when 1 see a Teak 
Pet. Why, here's no crab; and therefore look 
eee een 

Cath. There 3 is, there is. 

Pet. Then $hew-it me. 

Cath, Had I a glaſs, I would. 

Pet. What, you mean my face? 

Cath. Well amd of such a young one. 
Pet. Now, by saint George, I am too young 

for you, | 
| Cath, ret you are wither d. 
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Pet. Tis with cares. Lan: 20 xt I Nn 
Cath. T care not. W ; 84 
Pet. Nay, hear you Kate: in doch, you cape 
not 80. 
Cath. I chafe you, if I tary] let me go. 
Pet. No, nota whit; I find you passing gentle. 


Twas told me, you were rough, and coy, and 


sullen, 
And now I find report a very liar; 


For thou art pleasant, gamesome, parking « cour- 


teous 3 


But slow in ee yet sweet as spring - - time 


flowers: 


Thou canst not fr own, thou canst not look askance, 


Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will; 


Nor bast thou pleasure to be croſs in talk; 


But thou with mildneſs entertain'st thy wooers, 
With gentle conference, soft, and affable. 

| 60 the world * that Kate doth limp? 
O slanderous world! Kate, like the hazle-twig, 


Js Ca and slender; and as brown in hue 


As hazle nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. | 
O, let me see thee walk: thou dost not halt. 
"Cath, Go, fool, and whom thou keep'st com- 
mud. | 
Pet. Did ever Dian 80 1 a grove, 
* Kate this chamber with her princely gait? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, 


And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful! 


Cath. Where did you 278 all this goodly 
speech? 
Pet. It is extempore, from mop ply eee 
Cath. A witty mother! witleſs else her son. 
Pet. Am I not wise? | 
Cath. Yes; keep you warm. 
Pet. Marry, 80 I mean, sweet Catharine, in 
thy bed: 
And therefore „setting all this a aside, 
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Thus in plain terms: — Tour father hath con- 
5 „„ gented „ 
That you shall be my wife; your dowry *greed on; 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 
Now, Kate, I am a husband for your turn; 
For, by this light, whereby I see thy beauty, 
(Thy beauty, that doth make me like thee well,) 
Thou must be married to no man but me: | 
For T am he am born to tame you, Kate; 
And bring you from a wild Kate to a Kate 
Conformable, as other houshold Kates. 
Here comes your father; never make denial, 
I must and will have Catharine to my wife. 
Ne- enter BaytrisrA, GREM TO, and TRANTO. 
Bap. Now, signior Petruchio; how speed you 
with my daughter? 
Pet. How but well, sir? how but well? 
It were impossible, I should speed amils. 


Bap. Why, how now, daughter Catharine ? | 


in your dumps? Sg 
Cath. Call you me, daughter? now, I promise 
Fon, 5 * 
Lou 1 a tender fatherly regard, 
To wish me wed to one half lunatick; 
A mad - cap ruſſian, and a swearing Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 
Pet. Father, tis thus, — yourself and all the 
. world, N 5 | 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiſs of her; 
If she be curst, it is for policy: _ 
For she's not froward , but modest as the dove; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn ; 
For patience she will prove a second Grissel, 
And Roman Lucrece for her chastity:  _ 


And to conclude, — we have 'greed so well to- 


| 5 Hs | gether, ; 
That upon sunday is the wedding - day. 
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Cath, III see thee hang' d on sunday first. 
Gre. Hark, Petruchio! she 9 8 „ she'll see 
TS if hang dd C 
Tra. Is this your speeding ? nay , then, good 
| | night our part! 
Pet. Be patient, gentlemen; 1 choose her for 
myself; 
If she and I be pleas' d, what's that to you? 
"Fis bargain'd 'twixt us twain, being alone, 
That she shall still be curst in. company. 
T tell you, tis incredible to believe 
How much she loves me: O, the kindest Kate! 
She hung about my neck; and kiſs on kiſs 
She vy d so fast, protesting oath on oath, 
That in a twink she won me to her love. 
O, you are novices! 'tis a world to see, 
How tame, when men and women are alone, 
A meacock Wersten can make the curstest shre w. 
Give me thy hand, Kate: I will unto Venice, 
To buy apparel 'gainst the wedding - day: — 
Provide the feast, father, and bid the guests; 
T will be sure, my Catharine shall be fine. 
Bap. T know not what to say: but give me 
r Four hands; 
God 85 you joy, Petruchio! tis a match. 
Gre. Tra. Amen, say we; we will be Wits 
nesses. 
Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, abu; 
Iwill to Venice, sunday comes apace:— 
We will hare rings, and things, and fine array; 
And kiſs me, Katc, we will be married o'sunday. 
 [Exeunt Pzr. and Carn, Severally.) 


| Gre. Was ever match clap'd up so suddenly? 


chant's Part, 
And venture madly on a desperate mart. 
Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you; 
Twill bring FOR gain, or perish on the « seas. 


7 


Bap. Faith, gentlemen, now I play a mer 
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Bap. The gain T seck is — quiet in the match. 
Gre. No doubt, but he bath got a quiet catch. 
But now, Baptista, to your younger e ; 
Now is the day we long have looked for; 4 
Jam your neighbour, and was suitor first. 
Tra. And F am one, that love Bianca more 
Than words can witnels, or your en cant 
zel : en Backs; 
A werde: thou Fant not love 80 dear 
PHE bal? 5 
Tra. Grey - beard! ay hore doth freeze. N 
Gre. But thine doth fry. | | 


| 3 stand back; tis age. that erb bet. 


ra. But youth; in ladies' eyes that flourisbeth. 
Bap. Content you, gentlemen; 1 will ae e 
this strif e:: d Sn 8 
"Tis deeds, must win the prize; 5 he, of 5 5 
That can assure my daughter greatest Kower, 


Shall have my Bianca's love. —. . 
Say, signior Gremio, what can you assure ber 2 


Cre: First, as 175 know , my house within 
the city 5 

Is richly furnished with plate and gold; 
Basons, and ewers, to lave her dainty Bünde; 1} 
My bangings all of Tyrian tapestry: il 
In ivory coffers IJ have stuff'd my crowns z 
In c preſs chests my arras, counterpoints, 
Costly apparel, tents, and canopies, | 
Fine Ie, Turky cushions boſs'd with pearl, 
Valance of Venice gold in needle- work, 
Pewter and braſs, and all things that beleng 
To house, or house-keeping: then, at my Sem, 
1 have a hundred milch -Kine to the pail, 
Sixscore fat oxen standing in my deb, 
And all things ans werable to this portion. 
Myself am struck in years, I must erf 
And, if I die to-morrow , this is hers, 
If, white J live, she will. be only * 
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Tra. That, only, came wel. in — Sic list 
to me; : 

I am my father's heir, and only;s son: 

Tf I may have your daughter to my wife, 

III leave her houses three or four as good; 

Within rich Pisa walls, as any one 

Old signior Gremio has in Padua; 

Besides two thousand ducats by the year 

Of fruitful land, all which shall be her jointure.— 

What, have I pinch d you, signior Gremio ? 

Gre. Two thousand ducats by the year, of 

land! Ni | 

My land amounts not to so much in all: 

That she shall have; besides an argosy, 

That now 1s lying in Marseilles'. road: . 

What, have I chok'd you with an argosy? 


Tra. br 55 tis known, m father hath no 

eſs 

Than three great argosies; besides two gelnasses, 

And twelve tight gallies: these I will assure her, 

And twice as much, whate'er thou offer'st next. 
Gre. Nay, I bave offer' d all, IJ have no more; 

And she can have no more than all I have; — 

It you like me, she shall have me and mine. 
Tra. Why, then the maid. is mine from all 

the world, 

By your firm promise; Cremio i is out - vied. 

Bap. I must confeſs, your offer is the best; 
And, let your father make her the assurance, 
She is your own; else, you must pardon me: 

If you should die before {Huy where's her dower? 
Tra. That's but a cavil; he is old, I young. 
Gre. 1 may not young. n men die, as well * 

old? 

Bap. Well, adde en, t 
1 am thus resoly'd; — On sunday next, you W KY 
My daughter Catharine is to be marry'd : 
Now, on the Sunday following, chall Bianca 


8 
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Be bride. to you, if you make this acgurances' 


If not, to signior Gremio: Ty 
And so I take my leave, and thank you boths" 
| dog Tiras © TExiq 
Gre. „AA du, good neighbor, — Now I fear 
thee not; 


«4 73! 


Set foot under thy table: ark a 27 


Yet 1 hive fac'd it, with a = of. ten. (4 

"Tis in my head to do my mazter. good; meal e 
I see no reason, but suppos'd Lucentio 
Must et. A, ther. call — suppos'd Vincentia 5, 
And that's a wonder: fathers, commonly, ; al 
Do get their children; but,! in this case of wooing 
A child shall 2 sire, ik Ifail not of my cunning, 


[Exit] 
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ACTIL SCENE I. 


4 . in » Baptista's Hours, nu 92 


& 
; 1 4 Jy 


| Enter Lucxxrro, Hontrxbio, and Branca, ; 


aka Fidler, forbear; you grow too forward, 


! REEF 5; o- n { i 
Yang you $0 soon forgot the e 
Her sister Catharine welcom'd you withal? 

Hor. But, wrangling pedant; this i w_ 
The patroneſs of bheavenly harmony: | 
Then give me leave to have prerogative z 
And when in musick we haye spent an hour, 
Lour lecture shall have leisure for as much. 
Luc. Propoaterous: als! that never read a Far 
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To know. the cause why musick was ordain'd! 
Was it not, to refresh: the mind of man, | 
After his studies, or his usual pain? 
Then give me leave to read philoso * 
And, while T pause, serve in your po ny. 


Hor. n I will not bear these braves of 
ol STE 34 0 £4425 

Ram“ 30 ; gentlemen, vou do me doubt 

ron ple 

To s strive for char which resteth in my thoics: f 
Lam no breeching scholar in the schools; | 
III not be ty'd to hours), nor pointed times, = 
But learn my lessons as I please myself. 
And, to cut off all strike; dere sit we down: 
Take Jou your instrument, play you the 1 
His lecture will be done, ere Jou 3 tün d. 


1 or. You'll leaye his lecture, when Iam in RNC" 


> 


5 III. 149 


22701 Lt: (to Bianca. Hor. retires.) 


VEIL That will be never; — tune your instru- 
ment. 
Binn. Where left we last? FW 
Luc. Here, madam: — 
Hic ibat Simois ; kic est Sigeia tells: 
Hic steterat Priami reg ia celsa benis. 
Bian. Construe them. 


Luc. Hic ibat, as I told you before, — Si mois, 
1 am Lucentio, — tac est, son unto Vincentio of 
ns ef - Sigeia tellus, disguised thus to get. Four 84 
ove; — lic steterat, and that Lucentio that . 
Comes: io ue Priami, is my man Tranio, FE 
regia, bearing n — celsa genis, that wo 
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might beguile he d pantaloon. 
Hor. Madam, my instrument s in tune. 
5 . 1 OE The, nc AIST ] 
Bias, Let hear: (Hor. plays.) 


0 fie! the treble jars. 
Luc. Spit in the ES man, wid tune again. 


Dian. 
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Bian. Now let me see if I can construe it: Hic 
ibat Simois, I know you not; — hic est Sigeia 


tellus, IT trust you not; — Hie Steterat Priami, 
take heed he hear us not; — regia, presume 


not; — celsa senis, despair not. 


Hor. Madam, 'tis now in tune. 
Luc. All but the base. | 
Hor. The'base is right; 'tis the base knaye 
that jars. 
How fiery and forward our pedant is! 

Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love: 
Pedascule, Tl watch you better yet. | 
Bian, In time I may believe, yet I mistrust. 

Luc. Mistrust it not; for, sure, Aeacides 
Was Ajax, — call'd so from his grandfather. 
Bian. I must believe my master; else, I pro- 
mise you, 1 517 5 
T should be arguing still upon that doubt: 
But let it rest. — Now, Licio, to you: — 


Good masters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
That I have been thus pleasant with you both. 


/ 


Hor. You may go walk, [to Luc.] and give 
me leave awhile; „ 


My lessons make no musick in three parts. 


Luc. Are you so formal, sir? well, I must wait, on 
And watch withal; for, but I be deceiv'd, 
Our fine musician groweth amorous. [aside.] 


Hor. Madam, before you touch the instrument, 
To learn the order of my fingering, ö 


J must begin with rudiments of art; 


To teach you gamut in a briefer sort, 

More pleasant, pithy, and effectual, | 

Than hath been taught by auy of my trade. 

And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 
Bian, Why, T am past my gamut long ago. 


Hor. Yet read the gamut of Hortensio. 
Bian, Gamut, I am, the ground of all accord, 
Vol. II. T3: ; 
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A re, to plead Hortensio's passion; 
B mi, Bianca, take him for thy lord, 

C faut, that loves with all affection: 
D sol re, one cliff, two notes have 1 

E. la mi, show pity, or I die. 
Call you this — gamut ? tut! J like it not: 
Old fashions please me best; I am not so nice, 
To change true rules for odd inventions. 


Enter 4 Servant. 


Serv. Mistreſs , ybur father prays you leave 
ur books, 
And help to dreſs your sister's chamber up; 
You know, to- morrow is the wedding - day. 
Bian. Farewel, sweet masters, both; I must 


begone. [ Exeunt Bian. and Serv.] 
Luc. *Faith, e rad I have no cause to 
Stay. [Exit.] 


Hor. But I bave cause to pry into "this pedant; 
Methinks, he looks as though he were in Iove:— 
Vet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be so humble, 

To cast thy wand'ring eyes on every stale, 
Seize thee, that list: If once I find thee ranging, 


Horteusio will be quit with thee by 7? 0 
[ Exit. ] 


SCENE II. 


The game. Before Baptista s House. 


Enter a GREuToO, TRAN To, Car calls 
Bianca, LUCENTIO , and Attendants, 


Bap. Signior Lucentio, [to Tra.) this is the 
pointed day . 
That Catharine and Petruchio should be marry d,. 
And yet we hear not of our son- in- law: . 
What will be said? what mockery will it be, 5 
To want the bridegroom, when the priest attends . 
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To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage? 


Wbat says Lucentio to this shame of ours? 


Cath. No shame but mine: I must, forsooth, 
3 be forc'd 0 
To give my hand, oppos'd against my heart, 
Unto a mad - brain rudesby, full of spleen; 
Who woo'd in haste, and means to wed at leisure. 
I told you, I, he was a frantick foo], 
Hiding his bitter jests in blunt behaviour: 
And, to be noted for a merry man, 
He'll woo a thousand, point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite them, and proclaim the banns ; 
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now must the world point at poor Catharine, : 
And say, — Lo, there is mad Petruchio's wife, 
If it would please him come and marry her. 
Tra. Patience, good Catharine, and Baptista 
| 20903 4.47 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 
Whatever fortune stays him from his word: 
Though he be blunt, I know him passing wise; 
Though he be merry, yet withal he's honest. 


Cath. Would, Catharine had never seen him 


though! e 85 
Exit, weeping, followed by Bianca and others.] 
Bap. Go, girl; I cannot blame thee now to weep ; 
For such an injury would vex a very saint, 
Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour. 


Enter BION DELL o. 


zuch news as you never heard of! 
Bap. Ts it new andold too? how may that be ? 
Bion. Why, is it not news, to hear of Petru- 

chio's coming? | WWW 

Bap. Is he come? 

Bion. Why, no, sir. 

Bap. What then? 


Bion. Master, master! news, old news, and 
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Bion. He is coming. 

Bap. When will he be here? 

Bion. When he stands where I am, and sees 


you there. 
Tra. But say, what: — To thine old news. 


Bion. Why, Petruchio 1 is coming, in a new hat, 
and an old jerkin; a pair of old breeches, thrice 
turn'd; a pair of boots that have been candle- 
cases, one buckled, another laced; an old rusty 
sword ta'en out of the town armory, with a broken 
hilt, and chapeteſs, with two broken points: 
His horse hip'd with an old mothy saddle, and 
stirrups of no kindred : besides, posseſs'd with 
the glanders, and like to mose in the chine; trou- 
bled with the lampaſs, infected with the fachibns, 
full of windgalls, sped with spavius, raied with 
the yellows, past cure of the fives, stark spoil'd 
with the staggers, begnawn with the bots; sway'd 
in the back, and shoulder- shotten; ne'er lege'd 
before, and with a half- check'd bit, and a head- 
stall of sheep's leather; which, bein restrain'd 
to keep him from stumbling, bath een often 
burst, and now repair'd with knots: one girt six 
times pieced, and a woman's crupper of velure, 
which hath two letters for her name, fairly set 
down in studs, and there and hers N eat: 
packthread. . 1 

Bap. Who comes with bim? - + 401 ffs 

Bion. O, sir, his lacquey, for all the wars 
caparison'd like thi horse; with a linen stock on 
one leg, and a kersey boot- hose on the other, 
3 with a red and blue list; an old hat, aud 
the humour of forty fancies prick'd in't for a fea- 
ther: a monster, a very monster in apparel; and 
not like a christian foot- 19 75 or a gentleman 8 
lacquey. 

Tra, Tis some 14 bumour prick bin to this 

fashion; 5 | 
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Yet oftentimes he poes but mean apparell' d. a. 
Bap. Tam cledheis come, howsoe'er he comes. 
Bion, W by, sir, he comes not. | 
Bap. Didst thou not say, he comes? 

Bion. Who? that Petruchio came? 
Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. | 
Bion. No, sir; I say, his nene comes with 
him on his back. 
Bap. Why, that's all one. n 
Bion. Nay, by saint Jamy, T hold you apenny, 

A horse and a man 1s more ume one, and yet not 

| | many. 


Enter prnuchro and Gnu. 


Pet. Come, where be these gallants? who is 
at home? 

Bap. You are welcome, „ 

Pet. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

Tra. Not so well apparell d 

As I wish you were. 

Pet. Were it better, I should tusk in thus. f 

But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride ? 

How does my We — Gentles, methinks you 

| oy Own 5 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company; 

As if they saw some wond'rous monument; 

Some comet, or unusual prodigy ? 


Bap. Why, sir, you know, this is Four well 


ding- day: e 

First were we sad, fearing you world! not come 3 3 
Now adder, chat you come $0 unprovided. 
Fye! doff this habit, shame to your estate, 
An eye-sore to our zolemnn festivat xk 19 
Tra. And tell us; what occasion of import 
Hath all so long detain'd you from your wife; 
And sent you hither so unlike yourself? A 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and ae to hear; 
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Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word, 
Though in some part enforced to digreſs; 
Which, at more leisure, I will so excuse 
As you shall well be satisfied withal. 
But, where is Kate? 1 stay too long from her; 
1 morning wears, tis time we were at church, 
Tra, See not your bride, in these unreverent 
| robes; | 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 
Pet. Not I, believe me; thus I'll visit her. 
Bap. But thus, T'trust,, you will not marry her. 
Pet. Good sooth, even thus; therefore have 
done with words; 
To me sbe's marry'd, not unto my cloaths: 
Could J repair what she will wear in me, 
As IJ can change these poor accoutrements, 
Twere well for Kate, and better for myself. 
But what a fool am T, to chat with you, 
When I should bid good - morrow to my bride, 
And seal the title with a lovely kiſs? _ 
[Erxeunt Per, Gnu. and Biox,] 


; Tm. He bath some meaning in his mad attire: 
We will persuade him, be it possible, 
150 put on better ere he go to church. 
my IN after him, and see the event ok this. 
J 1 ages (Exit.]- 
Tr 15 Bee r 8 to. 4 100 concerneth us to 
a 
Her father's liking; Which : to thing 0 paſs, 
As I before imparted to your worship, 
Jam tg,.get a man, -»';whate'er he be, 
It skills not. en be We 'l.fit him to our n. 
And he shall be Vincentio of Pisa; 
And make assurance, here in Padua, 
Of greater sums than I haye promised. 
So sball you quietly. enjoy your hope, 
And marry. sweet Bianca with consent. 
Hue. Were it not that my fellow school-master 


$4 
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Doth watch Bianca's steps so narrowly, 

'Twere good, methinks, to steal our marriage; 

Which bes perform'd, let all the world say — no, 

Tl keep mine own, despight of all the world. 
Tra. T hat by degtees we mean to look into, 

And watch our vantage in this busineſs :. | 

We'll over-reach the grey beard, Gremio, 1 

The narrow -prying father, Minola' | 

The quaint musician, amorous Licio; 

All for my master 8 sake, Lucentio. — 


| Mis = enter Grenro. 


Signior Gremio! came you from the church? 
Gre. As willingly : as eer I came from school. 
Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming 

home? 
Gre. A bridegroom, say you? 'tis a groom, 
WE 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl shall find. 
Tra. Curster than she? why, tis impossible. 
Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra. Why, she's a devil, a devil, the devil's 
< on 
Gre, Tut! she's TINY a bv: A fool t to him, 

TI tell you, sir Lucentio; When the priest 

Should ask — if Catharine should be his wife, 

Ay, by gogs-wouns, quoth he; and swore 80 Sond, 

That, all amaz'd, the priest let fall the book : 

And, as he stoop 0 again to take it up 

This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him such a buff, 

That down fell, > Mary and book, and book and 

e riet; 3 
Now take HG up, quoth he, if any list. 
oy ra. bebe Said the wench, When ho rose 
again? 
Ori Trembled and shook; PR why, be e Stowp' a, 
and swore, © 
As if the Vicar meant to cozen him. 21 
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But after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine: TRE ROTH Nd , 
A. health, quoth he; as if he had been aboard, 
Carousing to his mates after a storm: 
Quaff'd off the muscadel, and threw the sops 
All inthe sexton's face; having no other reason, — 
But that his beard grew thin and hungerly, 

And seem'd to ask him sops as he was drinking. 


3 


This done, he took the bride about the neck; 


And kiſs'd her lips with such a clamorous smack, 
That, at the parting, all the church did echo. 
I, seeing this, came thence for very shame; 
And after me, I know, the rout is coming: 
Such a mad marriage never was before: 
Hark, hark! I hear the minstrels play. 
5 | IMusich.] 
Enter PETRUcHIO, CATHARINA, BTANcA, BAPTIS TA, 
HoRTENSIO, Gnunuro, and Train. 
Pet. Gentlemen and friends, 
pour pains: 


1 thank you 'for 


I know, you think to dine with me to-day, 


And have prepar'd great store of wedding cheer; 

But so it is, my haste doth call me hence, | 

And therefore here TI mean to take my leave. 
Bap. Is't possible, you will away to-night? 
Pet. I must away to- day, before night come: 


Make it no wonder; if yau knew my busineſs, 


You would entreat me rather go than stay. 
And, honest company, I thank you all, 

That have beheld me give away myself | 
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife: 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me; 
For I must hence, and farewel, to you all. 


Tra. Let us entreat you stay till after dinner. 
Pet. It may not be © 
Gre, Let me entreat you. 


Pet. It cannot be. 5 9 
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Cath, Let me entreat you. 
Pet. I am content. 

Cath. Are you content to stay? 12 
Pet. I am content you shall entreat me stay; 
But yet not stay, entreat me how you can. 

Cat. Now, if you love me, stay. 
Pet. Grumio my horse. | | 
Gru. Ay, sir, they be ready; the oats have 
eaten the horses. e 2 
Cath. Nay, then, 7 
Do what thou canst, T will not go to-day ; 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till I please myself. 
The door is open, sir, there lies your way, 


You may be jogging, whiles your boots are green; 
For me, I'll not be gone, til] IJ please myself; — 


Tis like, you'll prove a jolly surly groom, 

That, take it on you at the first so roundly. 
Pet. O, Kate, content thee; pr'ythee, be not 
R angry. EP e 

Cath. Iwill be angry; What hast thou to do? — 
Father, be quiet; he shall stay my leisure. 
Gre. Ay, marry, sir: now it begins to work. 
Cath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal din- 
able ner: E ee c 
J fee, a woman may be made a fool, 
If she had not a spirit to resist. 11 5 
Pet. They shall go forward, Kate, at thy com- 
„ mand. „ oe 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her: 
Go to the feast, revel and domineer, 
Carouse full measure to her maidenhead, 
Be mad and merry, — or go hang yourselves; 
But for my bonny Kate, she must with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor stamp, nor stare, nor fret; 
J will be master of what is mine own: 
She is my goods, my chattels; she is my house, 


My housbold -stuff, my. field, my barn, : _ 


My horse, my ox, my als, my any thing; 
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And here she stands, touch her whoever dare; 

III bring mine action on the proudest he 

That stops my way in Padua. -— Grumio, 

Draw forth wy weapon, we're beset with 
| thieves ; | 

Rescue thy mistreſs, if thou be a man: — 

Fear not, sweet wench, they shall not touch 
| thee, Kate; | 
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Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like! 
Luc. Mistreſs, what's your opinion of your 
sister? 
Bian, That, being mad berself, She's madly 
mated. 
Gre. T warrant him, Petruchio is 1 
Bap. Neighbours and friends, . bride 
and bridegroom wants 
For to supply the places at the table, 
You know, there wants no junkets at the feast; — 
Lucentio, you shall supply the bridegroom's place; ; 
And let Bianca take her sister's room. 
Tra. Shall sweet Bianca en how to 


T'1l buckler thes against a million. . 
p [ Exeunt PeT: Carn. and Gu. I 
5 Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 5 
{4 Gre. Went they not quickly, 1 On die with 3 
0 laughing. 
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40 1 fx. SCENE I. 
A Hall in Petruchio' s Country House. 


A | e PRE 


Gru. iFye; fey on all tired jades! on all ned % 
masteryl and all foul ways! Was ever man 80 


Ll 
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beaten? was ever man so ray'd? was ever man 
so weary? I am sent before to make a fire, and 
they are coming after to warm them. Now, 
were not J a little pot, and soon hot, my very 
lips might freeze to, my teeth, my tongue to the 
roof of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I 
should come by a fire to thaw me: — But, I, 
with blowing the fire, sball warm myself; for, 
considering the weather, a taller man than I wall 


take cold. n hoa! Curtis! 


Enter Contta. 


Curt. Who 3 is that, calls s0 coldly? 

Gru. A piece of ice: If thou doubt it, thou 
may'st slide from my shoulder to my heel, with 
no greater a run but my head and my neck. A 
fire, good Curtis, 

Curt. Is my master and his wife te Gru- 
mio? 

Gru. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay: and therefore fire, 
fire; cast on no Water. 

Curt. Is she so hot a shrew as she 8 reported? 

Gru. She was, good Curtis, before this frost: 
but, thou know'st, winter tames man, wontan, 
and beast; for it hath tam'd my old master, and 
my new mistreſs, and myself, fellow Curtis. 
Curt. Aan, you three - inch fool! I am no 
beast. | 
Gre, Am; bait throa 3 why, thy horn 
is a foot; and: so long am J, at the least. But 
wilt thou make a fire, or dball 1. complain on 
thee to our mistreſs, whose hand (she being now 
at hand) thou shalt soon feel, to thy cold comfort, 
for being slow in thy hot . 

Curt. I pr'ythee, good en . me, How 
goes the world ? 1 | RE 
Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office 
but thine; and, therefore, ſire: Do thy duty, and | 


SY 


mp one — — 


out 


—  — — 


1 © =. 
— . 
— — — — — — 
P 3 ==; 


- + „ 2 = ea -, — 5 8 = b 
= >, 5 1 * = an: aw : — rr - be = = = 
__ \ _ TONE 1 = — IT 2 > _ = 3 — = 4 = 5 — 5 

= &- 1 ITY * = = \ 2 * — —— TE my & 8 7 n ——_— l 

* — 2 rn — > N neal Ren es. © 5 . — % I —— —.— de, by = . 
. — A n — 2 53 — — 22. — — — = — —— * . 

: — ach * 2 3 — N 1 a bs 5 A 

— * * — % _ — 


— — 
5 
= pls: 


= —_— GO * 


” ä es — 
— — — = 
gt. {OS = 3 

A - — ” x — 


_ 


D 


80 TAMING OF THE SHREWW. 


And here she stands, touch her whoever dare; 

I'll bring mine action on the proudest he 

That stops my way in Padua, -— Grumio, 

Draw forth thy weapon , we're boset with 
thieves; | 

Rescue thy mistedls; if thou be a man: — 

Vear not, sweet wench, they shall not touch 

| thee, Kate; 


T1 buckler thee against a million. 


[ Exeunt PeT: CArun. and Gnu. 
Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
Gre. Went they not quickly, I n die with 
| laughing. 
Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like! 
Luc. Mistrels, what's your opinion of your 
sister? 
Bian. That, being mad herself . obe 8 madly 
__ mated. 
Gre. T warrant him, Petruchio 1s Katod. 
Bap. Neighbours and friends, Wong bride 
and bridegroom wants 


For to supply the places at the table, 
'You know, there wants no junkets at the feast ; — 


Lucentio, you shall supply the bridegroom's place; ; 
And let Bianca take her sister's room. 
Tra. Shall sweet Bianca Practise how to 
„ bride it? 
Bay. She sball, Lucentid. — Come, gentle- 


men, lers 80. e S 


Th ACT lv. SCENE I. 
"ig Hal in Petruchio s Country House. 


rot in at 1 Enter Gnurero. ä c 
Cru. iFye; feb! on all tired jades! on all mad 
masters! and all foul ways! Was ever man $0 
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beaten? was ever man so ray'd? was ever man 
so weary? I am sent before to make a fire, and 
they are coming after to warm them. Now, 
were not J a little pot, and soon hot, my very 
lips might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roof of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I 
should come by a fire to thaw me: — But, I, 
with blowing the fire, sball warm myself; for, 
considering the weather, a taller man than I will 
take cold. Holla, hoa! Curtis! | 


' 


Enter Conres. 


Curt. Who! is that, calls so coldly? 

Gru. A piece of ice: If thou doubt it, thou 
may'st slide from my shoulder to my heel, with 
no greater a run but- my bead and my neck. A 
fire, good Curtis. 

Curt. Is my master and his wife wonngy Gru- 
mio? 

Gru. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay: and therefore fire, 
fire; cast on no water. 


Curt. Is she so hot a shrew eas she's reported? 


Gru. She Was, good Curtis, before this frost: 
but, thou know'st, winter tames man, woman, 
and beast; for it hath tam'd my old master, and 
my new mistreſs, and myself, fellow Curtis. 


Curt. ane you, three - inch fool! J am no 


beast. 

Gru, Am 1 but Has 1 why, thy horn 
is a foot; and: so long am I, at the least. But 
wilt thou make a fre, or shall T complain on 


thee to our mistreſs, whose hand (she being now 


at hand) thou shalt'soon feel, to thy cold comfort, 
for being slow in thy hot office. 

Curt. I pr'ythee, good gener tell me, How 
goes the World? ; 
 Gru. A cold Wind Curtis, in ey office 


but thine; and, therefore, fire ;. Do thy duty, ani. 
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have thy. duty; for my master and mistreſs are 
almost frozen to deatng. 

Curt. There's fire dann And therefore, good 
Grumio, the news? 

Gru. Why, Jack boy! ho boy! and as much 
news as thou wilt. 

Curt. Come, you are so full of conyeatching : — 

Cru. Why therefore, fire; for I have caught 
extreme cold. Where's the cook ? is supper ads 
the house trimm'd, rushes strew'd, cobwebs 
swept; the serving - men in their new fustian, 
their white stockings, and every officer his wed- 


ding-garment on? Be the jacks fair within, the 


jus fair without, the carpet laid, and. every 
thing in order? . 
Curt. All ready; And theufans, 1 pray 5 
0885 | 
Cru. First; 1 my horse is tired; my 
master and mistrels fallen out. | 
Curt. How? 
Gru. Out of their caddles 10 the dirt; ; And 
thereby hangs a: tale 4; 
Curt. Let's ha' t, good Grumio. 


Cru. Lend thine ear. 


: Curt. Here. of $30 3 5 A | 

Gru. There. 1. Coantbies him.) 
Curt. This is to feel a jd not to hear a tale. 
Gru. And therefore *'tis call'd, a sensible tale: 


and this cuff was but to knock at your ear, and 


beseech lis ning.” Now I begin: Imprimis, we 


came down a foul n my master e S—_—_ 


my mistrels: — 

Curt. Both of one howe?:! 

Gru. What's that to cheap 
Curt. Why, a horse. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale: — A Bur nadie 5 
not crols'd me, thou should'st have heard how 


ber horse fell, and she under her horse; thou 


* a, ** +. a o * 
e * "I 
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zhould'st have heard, in how miry a place: hoy 
she was bemoil'd; how he left her with the 
horse upon her; how he beat me because her horse 
stumbled; how ü she waded through the dirt to 
luck him off me; how he swore; how 5she 


P as. 
pray'd — that never pray'd before; how I cry'd; 
Ly the horses ran away; how her bridle was 


burst; how I lost my crupper; — with many 
things of worthy memory; which now shall die in 
oblivion, and thou return unexperienced to thy 
grave. | | EY I Fo . 
Curt. By this reckoning, he is more shrew 


than she. 


ru. Ay; and that thou and the proudest of 


ou all shall find, when he comes home. But 


what talk I of this? — call forth Nathaniel, Jo- 
seph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter, Sugarsop, and 


the rest: let their heads be sleekly comb'd, their 
blue coats brush'd, and their garters of an indiffe- 


rent knit: let them curt'sy with their left legs; 


and not dhe” mp? to touch a hair of my master's 


„till they Kiſs their hands. Are they 


horse- tai 

all ready? 
Curt, . They are; 
Gru. Call them forth. 

master, to countenance my mistreſs. _ 
Gru. Why, she hath a face of her own. 
Curt. Who knows not that? 


Curt, Do you hear, ho? you must meet my 


Gru. Thou, it seems; that call'st for company 


to countenance her. 15 8 i 
Curt. I call them forth to credit her, 


Gru. Why, she comes to borrow nothing of 


them, 


— 


Ekͥnter geveral Servants. 
Nath, Welcome home, Grumio. 
Phil. How now, Grumio! 


Jos. What, Grumio! 


: — = ER "ED — r 2 
.. ̃ . — TS I RE”? — 9 — Of 
= — 5 - r . — = 2 * — — 
x ALY” - > : 4 — 
= - — 


— D 
3 re 
— 


— 
- _-—_ 


_— 
— 


. - — . . 
——— NS £5. — . —— — — 
< : 


— -_ = 
— 
— — — 


. 
35 


IIA — 
PERF, — 
dt 


5 l \ - m_ 
_— —c — — 
OO 

3 — 


3 —— 


5 


— — 


* 


1 
17 
© 
_ 
* 5 
. 
2 
LOW! ! 
4 „ 
1 
1 » 
1 5 
1 
4 
P LIE: 
+ 
$i 
Sal; 
FR R 2 
. 
0 
= I * 
% „ ol 
. 
1 
1. 
0 * 
; 
1 4 
0 N 
is 
© 
10 3 19 
by e ! 
__ 
[i 8 
8 
3 
U . 75 
1 
Fa + 
. 
1 
w oY 
1 
-# "30S 
4 N. 
7 ö 
8 1 
Is ] 
— 1 
LEY 
b 4 
þ 4 
o J 
a 
4.5% 
4 
WEE ; 
. | 
g 
- 
1 3 
1 4 
a 4 
_ | 
7 
. 
4 1 
at! 
9 
" 
1 
9 
n 
un 
= 
Wl 
321 3 
* 
1 
« AY 
3 . 
*1 % - 
a 
4 | 
19 : 


— 


— ow 
—— * = 
— 


: 
= - * 
1 1 
7— ——— 2 * 
— — : VET 4 — 


TTT 
— . 2 Lon — — 2 5 * r 


4 
. 
184 
BY 
1 


r 4 


— Bu 4 — — — — 


62 TAMING OF Tu SHRE\W. 


Nick. Fellow. Grumio! ©. 

Nath. How now, old lad? 5 

Gru. Welcome, you; — how: now, you; 4 
what, you; — fellow, you; — and thus much 
for greeting. Now, my ü spruce e is 
all ready, and all things neat? 

Nath, All things is ready: How near is our 


master? 


Gru. Een at hand, alighted by. Kia and ns 
fore be not, — Cock's passion, Alence! — I hear 
my master. 


Enter babe 5g Carnanina, | 


Pet. Where be these knaves ? What, 10 man 
at door, ( 


To hold my stirrup, nor to des my horse! 152 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip? — 


All. Sero. Here, here, sir; here, Sa. + | 


Pet. Here, sir! here, sir! 4 here, "me here, 
551 — 
You logger- headed and unpolist d grooms! 
What, no attendance? no regard? no duty? — 
Where is the foolish knave I sent before? 


Gru. Here, sir; as foolish as I was before. 


Pet. You peasant swain] you e malt. 


horse drudge! 
Did not I bid thee meet me in the park, 


And bring along these rascal knaves with thee? 


ru. Nathaniel's coat, sir, was not fully made, 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink' d 1 the heel; 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat, 
And Walter's dagger was not come from cheath- 

in 
There were none fine, but Aden, Ralph, and 
Gregory; 

The rest were W old, and beggarly ; _ | 
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you- 
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Pet. Go, rascals, go, and fetch my supper in, —= 
Emxeunt Some of the Servants. 1 


IV here is the life that late I led —  [oings.] 
Where are those — Sit down, Kate, and wel- 
come. — 


Soud, cud soud, soud! 


Re-enter Servants, with supper. 


Why when, I say? — Nay, good sweet Kate, 


be merry. 
Oft with my boots, you rogues, you villains ; 
hen ? 
It was the friar of orders grey, [sings.] 


As he forth walked on his way: — 


Out, out, you rogue! you pluck my foot * 
＋ ake _ and 9 28 the plucking off the other. — 


[ strikses him. ] 
Be merry, Kate: — Some water, here; what 
0 ho! — 
Where's my 5paniel Troilus ? — Sirrah, get you 
hence, 
And pid Lads cousin Ferdinand come nieder: $i 
Exit Serv.] 
| One, Kate, that you must kiſs, and be acquainted 
with, — 


Where are my e 2 — Shall T have some 


Water? 
[4 bason is presented to kim. ] 


Come, Kate, and wash, and welcome heartily :; — 
['$ ervant lets the ewer fall.] 


You, whoreson villain ! wall you let it fall? 
[srrikes him. 


Cath, Patience, 1 pray you; 'twas a. fault un- 
Willing. 
Pet. A whoreson, been: headed, „ flaps ear'd 
| knaye! 
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Come, Kate, sit down; I know, you have a 
stomach. 
Win you give thanks, sweet Nute z Or els n 1 Sn 
What's this? mutton? 


I. Ser. Ay.” 
Pet. Who brought it? 
1. Ser. J. 


- Pet. Tis burnt; and so is all the meat: 
What dogs are these? — Whereis the rascal cook? 
How durst you, villains, bring it from the dresser, 
And serve it thus to me that love it not? 


— 22 _— _ 


INE 


6 There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all: 
kh [ Throws the meat, etc. about the stage.] 
my You heedlelſs jolt-heads, and unmanner'd slaves! 
we What, do yougrumble? TIl be with you straight. 
3 Cath. I pray you, husband, be not s0 dis quiet; 
1 The meat was well, if you were 50 contented. 


— — 


— — —— — - 
n 
— 3 — 


Pet. I tell thee Kate, twas Is 1 dry'd 
away; 
And 1 expreſsly am forbid to 985 it, 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger; 
And better twere, that both of us did Wk. 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are choletick, — 
; LOOK feed it with such oyer-roasted flesh. 
2 to- morrow it shall be mended, Ex 
for this night, we'll fast for company: — | 
a I will bring thee to thy bridal 2 5 
m1 [ Exeunt PRT. Carn. and CURE] 
4 Nath. [adoancing.] Peter, didst ever see the like? 
7 : Peter, He kills her in her own humour. 


7 


* Re · enter Cunts. 

44 Gru. Where is he? 

.'F Curt, In her chamber, 

J Making a sermon of continency to her: 

5 And rails, and swears, and rates; that She, poor 
$11" nah 

Kaowa not which way to stand, to look, to speak; 


And 
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And sits as one new -risen from a dream. 
Away, away! for he is coming hither. [ Exeunt.] 


*, Re-enter PrETRUCHIO. 

Pet. Thus have I politickly begun my reign, 
And 'tis my hope to end 3 | | 
My faulcon now 1s sharp, and passing empty; 
And, till she stoop, she must not be full - gorg'd, 
For then she never looks upon her lure. 

Another way J have to man my haggard, 

To make her come, and know her keeper's call; 

That is, — to watch her, as we watch these kites, 

That bate, and beat, and will not be obedient. 

She cat no meat to- day, nor none shall eat; 

Last night She slept not, nor to - night she Shall 

1 not; 

As with the meat, some undeserved fault 

I'll find about the making of the bed; 

And here Tl fling the pillow, there the bolster, 

This way the coverlet, another way the sheets ; — 

Ay, and amid this hurly, I intend, p BY 

That all is done in reverend care of her; 

And, in conclusion, she shall watch all night: 

And, if she chance to nod, III rail, and brayy], 

And with the clamour keep her still awake. 

This is a way to kill a wife with kindnels ; 

And thus Fll curb her mad and head -strong 
„ her: 

He that knows better how to tame a shrew, 


Now let him speak; tis charity, to shew. [ Eait.] 


SCENE II. 
Padua. Before Baptista's House. 
| Enter Tranto and HonrENSsTO. 
Tra. Is't possible, friend Licio, that mistreſs 


| | Bianca 
Vol. II. | f K k 
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Doth fancy any other but Lucentio ? 

I tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand. 
Hor. Sir, to satisfy you in what I have said, 

Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 


[ They stand aside. 


Enter BIANCA and Lockxrio. 


Luc. Now, mistrels, profit you in what you 
read? 
Bian. What, master, read you? bret, resolve 
me that. 0 
Luc. I read that I profeſs, the art to love. 
Bian, And may you prove, sir, master of your 


art! 
Luc. While you, sweet dear, prove mistreſs 
of my heart. { They retire.] 
Hor. Quick proceeders, merry! Now, tell me, 
. J pray, 


You that durst swear that your mistreſs Bianca 
Lov'd none in the world so well as Lucentio. 
Tra. 0 A e love! unconstant woman- 
| kind ! 
1 tell thee, Licio, this is Wonderful. 
Hor. Mistake no more: I am not Licio, 
Nor a musician, as I seem to be; 
But one that scorn to live in this disguise, 
For such a one as leaves a gentleman . 
And makes a god of such a cullion: 
Know, sir, that J am call'd — Hortensio. 
Tra. Signior Hortensio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca; 
And since mine eyes are witneſs of her lightneſs, 
J will with you, — if you be so contented, 
Forswear Bianca and her love for ever. | 
Hor, See, how they kils and court! — Sig- 
nior Lucentio, | 
Here is my hand, and here J firmly vow — 
Never to woo her more; but do forswear her, 
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As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 


Tra. And here Itake the like unfeigned oath, --- 
Ne'er to marry with her, though she would 
entreat: | 
Fye on her! see, how 3 she doth court 
him. 


Hor. Would. all the world, but he, had quite 
forsworn ! 
For me, — that I may surely keep mine oath, 
I will be marry'd to a wealthy widow, ' 
Fre three days pals; which hath as long lov'd 
me, 

As J have loy a this prowl disdainful haggard: 
And s0 farewel, signior Lucentio.— 
Kindneſs in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love: — and so I take my leave, 
In resolution as I swore before. | 
[Exit Hon. — Luc. and Btaw, advance.] 


Tra. Mistreſs Bianca, bleſs Foo. with Such 
race | 

As Jongeth to a loyer's blessed case! 
Nay, I have ta'en you maPPing, fie entle love; 
And have forsworn you, with Hortensio. 


Bian. Tranio, you jest; But us you both 
_ » forsworn me? 5 

Tra. Miatreſs, we have. „ 

Luc. Then we are rid of Licio. 

Tra, Tfaith, he'll have a lusty widow now, 

That shall be woo'd and 28 8 in a a day, pe 


Bian, God give him joy ! 
| Tra, Ay, and he'll tame 155 
Bian. He says 80, Tranio. 
Tra. Faith he is gone unto the taming school. 
Bian. The tamin school! what, is Were such 
Aa place 5 | 4 
Tra, Ay, mistrels, and Petruchio js he Mmgster; 


A 
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That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, — 
To tame a shrew, and charm her chattering 
| tongue, 


Enter BroxDrrLio, running. 


Bion. O master, master, I have watch d 80 long 
That I'm dog- Weary but at last I spied 
An ancieut angel coming down the bil, 
Will serve the turn. 
Tra. What is he, Biondello? 
Bion. Master, a mercatantè, or a pedant, 
L know not what; but formal in apparel, 
In gait and countenance surely like a father. 
Luc. And what of him, Tranio? 
Tra. If he be credulous, and trust my tale, 
I'll make him glad to seem Vincentio; 
And give assurance to Baptista Minola, 
As if he were the right Fucaatie 
Take in your love, and then let me alone. 


[Excunt Luc. and Brax.] 


; Enter a Pedant. 
Ped. God save you, Sir! 


Tra. And you, sir! you are welcome. 
Travel you far on, or are you at the farthest? 
- Ped. Sir, at the farthest for a week or two: 
But then up farther; and as far as Rome; 
And so to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 
Tra. What Countrymiats, 1 prey F.. 
Ped; Of Mantua. | 
Tra. Of Mantua, sir? — marry, God forbid! 
And come to Padua, careleſs of your life? 
"Ped. My life, sir! wan I pray? for that 
r0es hard. 88 
Tra. *Tis death for any one in Mantua 1 
To come to Padua; Know you not the cause? 
Your ships are raid at Venice; and the duke 
(For private marc tewixt your duke and him,) 
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Hath publish'd and proclaim'd it openly: 
"Tis marvel; but that Vou're but newly come, 
You might have heard it else proclaim'd about. 
Ped. Alas, sir, it is worse for me than 803 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and must here deliver them. 
Tra. Well, sir, to do you courtesy, 
This will J do, and this T will advise you; — 
First, tell me, have you ever been at Pisa? 
Ped. Ay, sir, in Pisa have I often been; 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens. 
Tra. Among them, know you one Vincentio? 
Ped. T know him not, but T have heard of 
ind; | 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 
Tra. He is my father, sir; and, 800th to say, 
In countenance somewhat doth resemble you. 


Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyster, 
and all one. [aside,] 
Tra. To save your life in this extremity, 
This favour will I do you for his sake; 
And think it not the worst of all your fortunes, 
That you are like to sir Vincentio. 
His name and credit shall you undertake, 


And in my house you shall be friendly lodg'd; — 


Look that you take upon you as you should; 

You understand me, sir; — so shall you stay 

Till you have done your busineſs in the city: 

If this be courtesy, sir, accept of it. 

Ped. O, sir, I do; and will repute you ever 

The patron of my life and liberty. CO 
Tra. Then $9 with me, to make the matter 

ol. „ e 

This, by the way, I let you understand; — 

My father is here look'd for every day, 

Jo pals assurance of a dower in ys | 

Twirxt me and one Baptista's daughter here: 
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In all these circumstances Il instruct you: 
Go with me, to cloath you®as becomes you. 


[Exeunt.] 
SCENE III. 
A Room in Petruchio's House. 
Enter CATHARINA and GRUMIO. 
Gru, No, no, forsooth ; IT dare not for my life. 
Cath. The more my wrong, the more his spite 
appears: i 
What, did he marry me to famish me? 
Beggars, that come unto my father's door, 
pon entreaty, have a present alms; . 
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity: 
But I, — who never knew how to entreat, 
Nor never needed that I should entreat, — 
Am starv'd for meat, giddy for lack of sleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed: 
And that which spites me more than all these 
| 1 9 Wants, 15 
He does it under name of perfect love; 
As who should say, — If I should sleep, or eat, 
Twere deadly sickneſs, or else present death. — 
I pr'ythee go, and get me some repast; 
J care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Gru. What say you to a neat's foot? 
Cath, Tis passing good; IJ pr'ythee, let me 
e 2 3 

Gru. I fear, it is too cholerick a meat: — 
How say you to a fat tripe, finely broiVd ? 

Cath. 1 like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me. 
Gru. T cannot tell; J fear, tis cholerick. 
What say you to a piece of beef, and mustard? 
Cath. A dish that I do love to feed upon. 
Gru. Ay, but the mustard is too hot a little. 
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Cath. Why, then the beef, and let the mustard 


jt rest. 
Gru. Nay, then I will not; you shall have 
the mustard, 
or else you get no Beef of Grumio. 
Cath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou 
| wilt. | 
Gru. Why, then the mustard without the beef, 


Cath. Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding 
dae, | [ beats him. 
That feed'st me with the very name of meat: 
Sorrow on thice, and all the pack of you, 
That tr iumph thus upon my misery! 
Go, get thee gone, I say. 


% 


Enter Paravents, with a disk of meat ; 
and HomrrrnNsto. 


Pet. How fares my Kate? What! sweeting, 
all amort? 
Hor. Mistreſs, what cheer? 
Catli. Faith, as cold as can be. 
Pet. Pluck up thy spirits „ look chearfully 
upon me. 
Here, love; thou see'st how Jilighnn I am, 
10 drels 5 thy m meat myself, and bring it thee: 
[sets the dish on a table.] 
T am sure, sweet „Kate, this kindneſs merits thanks. 
What, not a word? Nay then, thou lov'st it not; 5 
And all my pains is sorted to no e — 
Here, take away this dish. 6 
Cath, J pray you, let it ed: 
Pet. The poorest service is repaid with thanks; 
And so shall mine, before you en the meat. 
41 Cath. T thank you, sir. 
34 Hor, Signior Petruchio, fye! you are to blame; : 
Come, mistreſs Kate, I'Il bear yol company. | 
Pet. Lat it up all, weimar, if thou loy'st 
„me. 0 (aside.} 
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Much good do it unto thy gentle heart! 
Kate, eat apace: — And now, my honey love, 
Will we return unto thy father's: house; 
And revel it as bravely as the best, 
With 51]ken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
With ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things; 
With scarfs, and fans, and double change of 
| {OATS I cant or : bravery,  ' 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery, 
What, hast thou din'd? The tailor stays thy 
| leisure, 


To deck thy body with his ruffling treasure.— 


: Enter Tailor. 
Come, tailor, let us see these ornaments ; 


185 Enter Haberdasher. 


Lay forth the gown. — What news with you, 


| sir? 
Hab. Here is the cap your worship did be- 
5 speak. „„ 
e. Why, this was moulded on a porringer; 
A velvet dish; — fye, fye! 'tis lewd and filthy: 
Why, 'tis a cockle, or a walnut-sbel], 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap; 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 


Cath, Tl] have no bigger; this doth fit the 


- Jy time, 215 
And gentlewomen wear such caps as these. 


Pet. When you are gentle, you shall have 


one too, 

And not till then. , | 
Hor. That will not be in haste. [aside.] 
Cath. Why, sir, I trust, I may have leave to 

| speak; 


And ak I'wili Lon no child, uo babe: 
Your 3 have endur'd me say my mind; 
And, if you cannot, best you stop your ears. 


— — 52 


3 
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My tongue will tell the anger of my heart; 
Or else my heart, concealing it, will break: 
And, rather than it shall, I will be free 
Even to the uttermost, as 1 please, in words. 
Pet. Why, thou say'st true; it is a paltry cap, 
A custard - coffin, a bauble, a silken Pye: 
I love thee well, in that thou lik'st it not. 
Cath, Love me, or love me not, Ilike the cap; ; 
| And it I will have, or I will have none. 
Pet. Thy own ? why, ay; — GOP's tailor, 
let us see't. 
O mercy, God! what masking utuff is hers? 
WW hat 8 this? a sleeve? 'tis like a demi- cannon :_ 
What! up and down, carv'd like an apple- tart ? 
Here's snip, and nip, and cut, and slish, and 
slash, 
Like to a Censer in a barber's shop: — 
Why, what, o' devil's name, tailor, call'st chou 
| this? 
„ Hor. I see, she's like to have neither cap nor 
gown, [aside.} 
Tai.. You hid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the fashion, and the time. 
Pet, Marry, anddid; but if you be remember'd, 
I did not bid you mar it to the time, 
60, hop me over every kennel home, 
For you shall hop without my custom, sir: 

I'll none of it; hence, make your best of it. 
Cath. I never saw a better fashion'd gown, 
More quaint, more pleasin & nor more commend- 

| able: 


Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. 


Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet 
of thee 
Tai. She says, your worship | means to make 


a pu * 
Or 3 | l 


Pet. 0 monstrous arrogance ! thou liest, 
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Thou thread, thou thimble, 

Thou yard, three- - quarters, half -yard, quarter, 

nail, 

Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket thou: 

Brav'd.in mine own house with a skein of thread! 

Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant; 

Or I shall so be- mete thee with thy yard, 

As thou shalt think on prating whilst thou liv st! 

1 tell thee, I, that thou hast marr'd her pown. 

Tai. Tour worship is deceiv'd; the gown is 
made 

Just as my master had direction: 

Grumio gave order how it should be done. 
Cru. U gave him no order, I gave him thestuff, 
Tai. But how did yon desire it. should be 

made? 
Cru. Marry, sir, with needle and thread. 
Tai. But did you not request to have it cut? 
Gru. Thou hast faced many things. 
Tai I hie 
Gru. Face not me: thaw bast braved many 
mea; brave not me; I will neither be faced, nor 
braved. I say unto thee, — I bid thy master 
cut out the gown; but I did not bid him cut it to 
ieces: ergo, thou liest. 
Tai. Why, here is the note of Fe fachion to 
testify. 
Pet. Read it. 
Gru. The note lies in his throat; if he 127 1 
said 80. 
Tai. Imprimis, a looge - body'd gown 20 
Gru. Master, if ever I said loose-body'd gown, 
sow me in the skirts of it, and beat me to death 
with a bottom of brown thread: T said, a Hides 
Pet. Proceed. 
Tai With a small compaſed capes 
Cru. I confeſs the cape. 
Tai With a trunk Sleeve; — 


/ 
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Gru. I confeſs two sleeves. | | 
Tai. The Sleeves curiously cut, 
Pet. Ay, there's the villainy. 
Gru. Error i' the bill, sir; error 7 the bill. I 
commanded the sleeves should be cut out, and 
sow'd u ain; and that LII prove upon thee, 
though t ow fade finger be armed in a thimble. 
Ii. This: is true, that I say; an I had thee 
in place where, thou sbould'st know it. 
Gru. IJ am for thee straight: take thou the 
bill, give me thy mete- yard, and spare not me. 
Hor. God-a-mercy, Grumio! then he shall 
| have no odds. 
Pet. Well, sir, in brief, the gown is not for 
nice 


Gru. You are i the right, sir; tis kor my 


mistreſs. 
Pet. Go, take it up unto thy master's use. 
Gru. Villain, not for thy life: Take up my 
mistreſs* gown for thy master's use! 
Pet. Why, sir, what's your conceit in that? 


Gru. O, sir, the conceit is deeper than you 


think for: 
Take up my mistrels' gown to his master 8 use! 
O, fye, fye, fye! 


Pet. Hortensio, say thou wilt see the tallor.. 


paid: Caside.] 
Go take it hence; be gone, and say no more. 
Hor. Tailor, I'll pay thee for thy _ to- 
- morrow. 
Take no unkindneſs of his hasty woods: : 
ade I 7; commend me to thy master. | 
[Exit Tailor.] 


Per, Well, come, my. Kate; we will unto 
your father's, | 

Event in these honest mean habiliments; 1 

Our Purses shall be proud, our garments poor: 

For *tis the mind that makes the body rich; 


— . ¶ ̃ — — niet ns wee 


rr * 8 
* CO —— —— — ws — 


Go, call my men, and let us straight to him; 


Let's see; I think, 'tis now some seven o'clock, 


It shall be what o'clock I say it is. 


Enter 1 and the Pedant dressed like N 
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And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds, 

So honour peereth i in the meanest habit. 

What, is the jay more precious than the lark, V 
Because his feathers are more beautiful? 1 


Or is the adder better than the eel, 


Becanse his painted skin contents the eye? 

O, no, good Kate; neither art thou the worse 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 

If thou account'st it ame, lay it on me: 

And therefore, frolick; we will hence forthwith, 
To feast aud sport us at thy father's house. — 


And 1 our horses unto Long -lane end, 
There will we maunt, and thither walk on Sn — 


And well we may come there by dinner time. 
Cath. I dare assure you, sir, 'tis almost two; 

And 'twill be supper - time, ere you come there. 
Pet. It shall be seven, ere I go to horse; 

Look, what I speak, or Jo; or thiak to do, 


You are still crossing it. — Sirs, let't alone: 


I will not go to- day; and ere I do, 5 : 


Hor. Why, so! this gallant will command 
the sun. LExeunt.] 


8 C.E NE IV. 


Padua. "Before Baptiste 1 


Tra. Sir, this is the house; Please it you, 
en that Dran, 
Ped. Ay, what else? and, but I be deceived, 
Signior Baptista may eee me, 
Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, 
Where we were lodgers at the Pegasus. 


\ 
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Tra. Tis well; and hold your own, in any 
case, . 
With such austerity as longeth to a father, 


Enter BroxDEITO. 
Ped. I warrant you: But, sir, here comes 
0 your boy; | ROY ON Wo 
"Twere good, he were school'd. 6 
Tra. Fear you not him. Surah, Biondello, 
Now do your duty throughly, I advise you; 
Imagine *twere the right Vincentio. 
Bion. Tut! fear not me. 1 1 | 
Tra. But hast thou done thy errand to Bap- 
tiSta 7 zo . 
Bion. I told him, that your father was at Ve- 
N rota: E W k 
And that you look'd for him this day in Padua. 
Tra. Thou'rt a tall fellow; hold thee that to 
| "ex, „%%ͤ;ͤ& ((( 
set your countenance, 


Here comes Baptista: — 


Enter BAP TISTA and LUCENTIO. 
Signior Baptista, you are happily met: — 
Sir, [to the Pedant.] Fr ok 
This is the gentleman I told you of; 
J pray you, stand good father to me now, 
Give me Bianca for my patrimony, | 

Ped. Soft, son! | 
Sir, by your leaye; baving come to Padua 
To | a6 in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty canse 
Of love between your daughter and bimself: 
And, — for the good report I hear of you; 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
And'she to him, — to stay him not too long, 
Jam content, in a good father's care, 
To have him madeh d; and, if you please to like 


— 
—— 


— — — 
— — 
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No worse than I, sir, upon some agreement, 
Me shall you find ready and willing 

With one consent to have her so bestow'd : 
For curious I cannot be with you, 

Signior Baptista, of whom 1 hear so well. 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say; 
Your plainnels , and your . e pleas 5 me 

\ we | 

Right true it is, your son Lucentio here 

Doth love my daughter, aud she loveth him, 
Or both dissemble deeply their affections : 

And, therefore, if you say no more than this, — 
That like a father you will deal with him, 

And pals my dau hter a sufficient dower, 

The match is —_ and all is done: 

Your son shall have my daughter with consent. 

Tra. I thank you, sir. Wbere then do you 

know best, WIC 
We be affy d and such assurance ta'en, 
As shall with either part's agreement stand? 
Bay. Not in my 1 Lucentio; for, you 
know, | 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many Servants : 
Besides, old Gremio is heark'ning still; 
And, happily, we might be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, sir: 
There doth my father lie; and there, this night, 
We'll paſs the busineſs privately and well : 

Send for your Ae by our Servant here, | 
My boy shall fetch the scrivener presently. 

The worst is this, — that, at 80 Endes Warning, 
You're like to have a thin and slender pittance. 


Bap. It likes me well: — Cambio, hie you 
, home... -- 

And bid Bianca make her ready straight: 

And, if you will, tell what hath happened: 

Lucentio's father i is arriv'd in Padua, 

And how she's like to be Lucentio's wife. 


— ATC 
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Luc. I pray the gods she may, with all my 


eart! 
Tru. Dally not with the gods, but get thee 
one. | 
Signior, Raptiata, shall I ad the way? 
Welcome! one mels is like to be your cheer: 
Come, sir; we will better it in Pisa. 

Bap. I follow you. [Exeunt Tra. Pzp; 

Bion, Cambio, — and Bar.] 
Luc. What say'st thou Biondello ? 1 

Bion. You saw my master wink and laugh upon 
ou? | . 

Luc. Biondello, what of that? 

Bion. Faith, nothing; But he has left me here 
bebind, to expound the meaning or moral of his 
signs and tokens. 

Luc. I] pray thee, moralize themicaret wi: 

Bion. Then thus. Baptista is 84 talking 
with the deceiving father of a deceitful son. 

Luc., And what of him? 

Bion. His e is to 7 be Þrought 3 you to 
the supper. 

Luc. And then? — 
Bion. The old priest at saint Luke's church is 


at your command at all hours. 


Luc, And what, of all this? We 

Bion. I cannot tell; expect; — they are busied 
about a counterfeit assurance; faks you assurance 
of her, cum privilegio ad imprimendum Solum ; to 


the church; — take the priest, clerk , and Some 
sufficient . witnesses: 4 
If this be not that you look for, T have no more 


10 say | 
But, bid Bianca farewell forever 3 a day. 2 going. 3 
Luc. Hear'st thou, Biondello ? 


Bion. I cannot tarry: I knew a wench married 
in an afternoon as sbe went to the garden for 


P to stuff a rabbet; and so may you, Lr; 
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and so adieu, sir. My master hath appointed me 
to go to saint Luke's, to bid the priest be ready 
to come against you come with your appendix. 
| | Exit. 
Tae. I may, and will, if she be 80 FEE mr! 
She will be pleas'd, then wherefore should 1 
5 | doubt? „ e GD 
Hap what hap may, I'll roundly go about her; 
It shall go hard, if Cambio go without her. 


[Exit.] 
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S8 R N EV. 
A publick road, 
Enter PETRUCHIO, CATHARINA, and HoRrENS10. 
Pet. Come on, o'God's name; once more to- 
Ward our Jathbr's EE 
Good Lord, how. bright and goodly shines the 
Road |} a 
Cath. The moon! the sun; it is not moon. 
| light ÜF . 
Pet. J say, it is the moon that shines so bright. 
Cath. I know, it is the sun that shines so bright. 
Pet. Now, by my mother's son, and that's 
. i 1 = 
It shall be moon, or star, or what I list, 
Or ere I journey to your father's house: — 
Go on, and fetch our horses back again, — 
Evermore crost, and crost; nothing but crost! 
Hor. Say as he says, or we shall never go. 
Cath, Forward I pray, since we have come 30 
5 far, 1 5 5 by eb 
And be it moon, or sun, or what you please: 
And if you please to call it a rush - candle, 
Henceforth I yow it shall be so for me. 
Pet, I pay, it is the moon. 


Cat h. 


—K— KA ͤĩ ˙ 


* 
. 
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Cath. T know, it is the moon. | | 
Pet. Nay, then you lie; it is the 1 um 
Cath. Then, God be blest, it is the blessed sun: 


nut sun it is not, when you uy it is ra] 


FS wo LS 


25 And so it shall 50 $0, for ane 


Hor. Petruchio, go thy ways; the field is won. 
Pet. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowl 
ohoutd run, 


8 And not unluckily against the bias. — 
But soft; company 18 coming here. 


„ 71 ES 


Enter wmubw ro; in a travelling dreſt. 


Gool-morrow, gentle mistreſs: Where away FI 
[to VixcexTIO.] 


ren me, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 


1 Hast thou beheld a fresher gentle woman? 


Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 
What stars do spangle heaven with such beauty, 


As those two eyes become that heavenly face? 


$2 IK Is Es FS W 
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== Sweet Kate, embrace her for 


R 
n 


$54. 5 
ee ee” 
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Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee: — 
er beauty's sake. 

Hor. A will make the man mad, to make a 
woman of him. | | 
Cath. "= budding virgin, fair, and freeb, 


an Sweet, 


- Whither away; or „ 1s thy abode? 
Happy the parents of so fair a child; 
Happier the man, whom fayourable stars 
= Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow! 


Pet. Why, how now, Kate! J hope, thou art 
not mad: 
This is a man, old, WY faded, wither; 


And not a maiden, as thou say'st he is. 


Cath. Pardon, old father, my mistaking e766, 
That have been so bedazzled with the sun, 
That every thing J look on seemeth green: 

Vol, I. | L 1 
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Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father; 
Pardon, J pray thee, for my mad mistaking. 


Pet. Do, Frag old grand-sire; and, withal, 
make known 

Which way thou travel'st: if along with us, 

We+sball be joyful of thy company. 


Vin. Fair sir, — and you my merry mistreſs, — 
"That with your strange encounter much amaz'd 
me; 
My name is call'd — Vincentio; my Wer 
„ 

And bound I am to Padua; there to visit 

A son of mine, which long 1 haye not seen. 
Tei. What is his name? 
* Be; © Lucentio, gentle sir. 
Pet. Happ ily met; the happier for by son. 

And now by Mew” as well as reverend age, 

I may entitle. thee. = my, loving father; 

The sister to my Wife, this zentlewoman, 

Thy son by this hath marry d: Wonder not, 

Nor be not griev'd; she is of good esteem, . 

Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 

Beside, so qualify'd as may beseem 

The spouse of any noble gentleman. 

Let me embrace with old Vincentio : 

And wander we to see thy honest son, 

Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 


Vin. But! is this true? or is it else your, plex 
sure, 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a 155 
Upon the company you overtake? _ 


Hor. I do assure thee, father, so it 3s. 
Pet. Come, go along, and see the truth hereof; 
For our Arat merriment hath made thee jealous. 


[Exeunt PH. CarH. and Vi 1 


| Hor. Wen, Peruckio, „ this bath pur me in 
| heart. | : 8 ws <0 


of \ \ 8 


# 42 L 
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Have to my widow; and if she be froward, 
Then hast thou taught Hortensio to be untoward. 


[Exit. ] 


. | £6 


8 


ACT V. SCENE: Fo 
Padua. Before Linogntio's Houe. 


Enter on one 1 1 BroxDELLO, Lucy rio, 4 Branca; 3 
G IMI walking on the other Side. 


Bion. Softly and swiftly, sir; for the priest 
is ready. ä 


Lat., 1 „ Biondello: but they may chance 


to need 3 ot home, therefore leave us. 


Bion. Nay, faith, TH see the church o* your 
back; and then come back to my master as soon 


as I can. [Exveunt Luc. BiAx. and Bros. ] 
Gre. T marvel, Cambio comes not all this 
While. 


Enter Paiben CATHARTN A, VIScENTIo, and 
Attendants. | 


Pet. Six, b the door, this is Lucentio's 
ous. 
My father's bears more toward the market- place; 
Thither must I, and here J leave you, sir. | 


Vin. You sball not choose but drink before 
vou go; 
1 think: I shall command your welcome here, 
And, by all e some cheer is toward. 
| [ knocks. ] 


Gre. They" re oy within, 72. were Hoot \ 
knock louder 4 


1.1 2 
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| Enter Pedant above, at a Window. 


| Pod. What's he, that knocks as he would beat 
down the gate ? 


Vin. Is signior Lucentio wich; sir? 


Ped. He's" within, sir, but not to be spoken 
withal. 


Vin. What if a man bis him a hundred 
pound or two, to make merry withal? | 


Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourzelf; 


he shall need none, 80 long as J live. 


Pet. Nay, I told you, your son was beloy'd 
in Padua. — Do you hear, sir? — to leave kri- 
volous circumstances, — I pray you, tell signior 
Lucentio, that his father is come from Pisa, and 
is here at the door to speak with him. 


Ped. Thou liest; his father is come from Pisa, 
and here looking out at the window. 


Vin. Art thou his father? 


Ped. Ay, sir; so his mother 8 if I may 
beheve her. | 


Pet, Why, how now, -evetleman ! Tto Vin.] 
_ why, this is flat knavery , to take upon: Fou 
another man's name. 


Ped. Lay hands on the g 1 believe, a 
means to cozen somebody in this city under my 
countenance. | 


 Hie- enter Brecht o. 
Bion. T have seen them in the church together; ; 
God send 'em good shipping! — But who is 


here? mine old master Vincentio ? now we are 
undone and brought to nothing. 


Vi in. Come hither, crack - hem ho 
| | F Brox.] 
Bion. 1 kbpe, 1 may choose, sir. 


Vin. Come hither, you ee What, have 
you forgot me? 
Bion. Forgot you? no, sir: J could not forget 
you, for I never saw you before in all my life. 

Vin. What, you notorious villain, didst 1 
never see thy master's father Vincentio? 2 

Bion. What, my old, worshipful old aber F 
yes, arty; sir; see whore he looks out of the 
window. 


Vin. Is't 80 indeed ? [beats BroxprLHO. 
Bion. Help, ay help,! here S a madman will 
murder me. [Exit.] 


Ped. Helj son! ! hel signior Baptista! 2 
Ps Ps [Exit, from above.) 


», 5 Pr AY Kate, let's stand aside, and see 
| the end of this controversy. 1 hey reh 


Re- enter Paint, below ; BarrISrA, Taxe, | 
and Servants. "i 


1 ra! Sir, what are F yOu; that offer to beat my | 


Servant 2 


Vin. What am I, sir? nay, what are you, 
sir? — O immortal gods? O fine villain! A 


silken doublet! a velvet hose! a scarlet cloak! 
and a copatain hat! O, Jam undone! -T am un- 


done! while J play the good husband at home, 
my son and my Servant spend all at the univer- 
git. fp | 

Tr a. How now! what's the matter ? 

Bap. What, is the man lunatick? 


Tra. Sir, you seem a sober ancient gentleman 


by your habit, but your words shew you a mad- 
man: Why, sir, what concerns it you, if I wear 
pear] and gold? 1 n my good father, I am 


able to maintain it. 


TAMING OF THE SHREW. 85 


3 * 


ä 


r *“ 


] 


what do you think is his name? | 1, 


I have brought him up ever since he was three 
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Vin. Thy father? O villain! bel is a sail-maker 
in Bergamo. ö 01 46 
Bap. Lou mistake, sir; you minke, sir: Pray, 


* 


Vin. His name? as if I. N not his name: 


years old, and his name is — Tran io. 
Ped. Away, away, mad als! his name is Lu- 
centio; and De! is mine only son, and heir to the 
lands of me-signior Vincentio 
#3 in. Lucentio! O, be hath; murdered bis mas. 
ter! * Lay hold on Him, 1 charge you, in the 
duke's'name:. — O, my son, my son! — tell m 
thou villain, white is my don Lücentio? 
Tra. Call forth au officer; [Enter, One with 
an officer.) carry this mad Knave to the jail: — 
father Baptista, I charge you, ed, that he be 
forth - coming. 


Vin. Carry me to the jail! 


re. Stay, officer; he Shall not go to prison. 


Bap. Talk not, * Gremio; 8 he She) 
g to prison. | Fenn ya tb fd 
re., Take heed, siguior Baptista, lest yoo be 


d d in this businels; 1 dare wear, this 
is the right Vincentio. 


"Ped, Swear, if thou dabst 8104 3 elite tn 
Cre. Nay, I dare not swear it. os 


Tra. Then thou wert rt best say, chat T4 am Gi 
Lucentio. FIVE 


Gre. Yes, I know thee to be signior Lucentio. 
Bap. Away with the dotard; to the jail with 


bim. 


Vin. Thus 9 may bob: baled and abused: _ 


0 mon strous villain! 


1 


as enter BroxpzLZo, with A-UCENTIO and, BIANCA. 


Bion. O, we are spoil d, and — vonder he is; 
ar him, kors wear bim, or else we are all un- 
e 


In Bee Pardon, sweet father. [lneeling.] 
Vin. Lives whe sweet son? 
Fs . Bion. Tra. and Pedant, run out.] 


Aen. Parton, dear father. > n 
5 


Bap. How hast thou offended? 
Were is Lucentio? FS 1 


Luc. Here's Lucentio, 1 
Right son untô the rigbt Vincentio; — 
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 
While counterfeit supposes blear 'd thine ey ne. 


Gre. Here's packing, ric a witneſs, to de- 
ceive us all! - | 


Vin. Where is that abe villain; Trauio, 
That -fac'd and brav'd me in this matter so? 


Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio ? 


© Bidn. Cambio 4s: chang” d into Lucentio: 

Luc. Love wrought these miracles. Bianca's 
Dee ec _ dlove-- —B 21 41 
Made me exchange my state wid Tronio, | 
While he did bear my countenance in the town; 
And happily I have arriv'd at last 
Unto = wished haven of my bliſs: — 

What Tranio did, myself enforc'd him to; 


Theu pardůon him, sweet father, for my sake. 
Fin, Tl slit the villain's nose, that would 
have sent me to the jail. ö 
Bap. But do you beat, sir? [to Luc. ] Have 
vou, married a daughter Wichaut asking my 
good- will? 4 
Vin. Fear not, Baptista; we malt content you, 
90. e nome no, {175} 


© 
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But 1 WIE in, to be rereng 'd for this villainy. 
7 Rave. ] 
Bg Aud I, to ound hs depth of this knavery. 
[Exit] 
abr. Lock not pale, Bianca; thy father will 
not frown. \ [Exeunt Luc. and Bian.} 
Gr e. My cake is dough: But In in among the 
rest; | 
Out of hope of all, — but my. hare af. the lest 
; [Exit y 


[Petruchio and Catharine advance.] 


Cath, Husband, let's follow, to see the nl of 
| this . 5 8 
Pet. First kiſs me, Kate, and we will. 


Cath. What, in the midst of the west 
Pet. What, art thou asham'd of me? 
Cath. No, sir; God forbid: but asham'd to kiſs. 


Pet. Why, then let's BORE again; GY, sir- 
75 rah, let's away. 


Cath. Nay, I will give wee a Kiſs: now S ind 
thee, love, stay. 
Pet. Is not this well? — Cone, my sweet 
Kate; N 555 
Better once than never, for never too lates g 
| | [Exeunt.] 


SCENE IL 
A Rd in Lucentio- 8 House. 


4 Banquet set out. Enter BarristA, Viycexro, 
Gremto, the Pedant, Lucentio, Bianca, Pertru- 
cu Caruanin A HogrENSTO, and Widow. TRA- 

N10, BloxDETTO, Grumrto, and others, attending. 


Luc. At last, though Jong; © our Jarring notes 
1010 agree: | 
And time it is, when raging war is done, 
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To smile at *scapes and perils over-blown. — 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While I with self - same kindneſs welcome 
thine: — 1 157 

Brother Petruchio, — sister Catharina, — 
And thou, Hortensio, with thy loving widow, — 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my house; 
My banquet is to close our stomachs up, 
After our great good cheer: Pray you, sit down; 
For now we sit to chat, as well as eat. 

| [They sit at table.) 


Pet. Nothing but sit and sit, and eat and eat! 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, son Petruchio. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hor. For both our sakes, I would that word 
| were true, | 


Pet. Now, for my life, Hortensio fears his 
widow. 
Mid. Then never trust me, if I be afeard. 
Pet. You are very sensible, and yet you mils 
28 my sense; 
I mean, Hortensio is afeard of you. 
Mid. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns 
UG round, 
Pet. Roundly reply'd. 
Cath. Mistreſs, how mean you that? 
Nid. Thus J conceive bf him. 
Pet. Conceives by me! — How likes Horten - 
sio that? 


| Hor. My widow says, thus She conceives her 
tals. - 
Pet. Very well ce; Kiſs him for that, | 
ood widow. _ 
; Cath, He that is ys thinks the world turns 


round: 
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I pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 
IT. Your husband, ny” troubled Wars a 
hre, 9:5 1 
Measures my hacked sorrovv py bis woe: 
And now you know my meaning. 
Cath. A very mean meaning. 
Mid. Right, I mean you. 
Cath. And J am mean, indeed, respecting you, 
Pet. To her, Kate! 


Hor. To her, widow ! 


Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does pnt her 
DO SEN IN i, 8 W 
Hor. That's my office. 
Det. Fpoke like an officer: Ha- to thee, lad. 
| [drinks to Hortensio.] 


Bap. How likes Gremio these quick - witted 
folks? | 


Cre. Believe me, sir, this: Kate together, well, 


| Bian, Head, and butt? an hasty-witted body 
Would say, your head and butt were head and 
horn. 
Vin. Ay, mistreſs bride, | bath that awaken 0 
you? 
Bian. Ay, but not frighted n me; therefore T1 
; sleep again. 
Pet. Nay, hag you shall not; since you have 
. begun, 
1 at you for a bitter jest or two. 
«Brian. Am I your bird? ? Imean to shift my bush, 
And then pursue me as you draw your bow ';— 
You are welcome all. wn 
[F.xeunt * Carn. and Widow.) 


Pet. She bath prevented i me. Here, signior 
Tra anio, | | 
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This bird you aim'd at, though you bit her not; 
Therefore, a health to all that shot and miſs'd. 
Tra. O, sir, Lucentio * me like his 85 ey- 
| bound z re 
Which runs himself, and e for Ks inter, 
Pet. A good swift simile, but something currish. 


Tra. "Tis well, sir, that you hunted for your- 
self; 


Tis thought, your deer does hold your at a bay. 
Bap. Oh, oh, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 
Luc. I thank thee for that gird, good Tranio. 


Hor. Confels confels ; hath he not hit you 
here . 


nd A has a little 195 me, 1 eonfele: 


- Ya N in woe zadneſs, son Nene 0 | 
'T think thou hast the veriest sbrew of all. 


Pet. Well, I say no: and therefore, for as- 
suranees, 


Let's each one send unto his wife; 

And he, whose wife is most obedient 

To come at first when he doth send for her, 

Shall win the wager which we will propose. 
Hor. Content; — What's the wager? 
Lug. | Twenty crowns. 
Pet. Twenty crowns! | 

Til venture so much on my hawk, or hound, - 

But twenty times so much upon my wille. 


Luc. A hundred then. | 
Hor. Content 1.5. 
Pet. A match; tis done. 
Hor. Who shall begin 2 
Luc. That will I. 


— — — * "IR 
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Do whet nen een, POWs. well not be entreated. 


Go, Biondello, bid your. .mistreſs come to me, 
Bron I g, .. - [Exit.) 
Bap. Son, I will be your 1 hilf, Wind comes. 
Luc. Tl mary 99 e a II bear it all myself. 


Re- enter - Broyperto. | 


How 2 what news? 2 


Bion. Sir, my mistreſs sends you word 
That she is busy, and she cannot come. 


Pet. How! she i is busy, and she cannot come! 


Ts that an answer? 


Gre. Ay, and a kind one * 


Pray God, sir, your wife send you not a Worse. 


Pet. I hope, better. 


Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, e entreat my 
0 | 


| To come to me forthwith. Kr B1oxDELL0.) 


Pet, Oh, ho! entreat bK 


Nay, then she must needs come. 


Hor. IJ am afraid, sir, 


4 


Be — enter Bioxpxrro. 


Now, Where's my wife? 


Bion. She wh you. have some godly jest in 
hand 
She will not come ; she bids you come to ber. 
Pet. Worse and worse; ; she will not come! 
3 | 
Intoleruble, not to be endur'd! 


Sirrah, Grumio, go to your mistreſs; 
Say, 1 command her. come to me. 1 88 Gra.) 


Hor, I know her ans wer. r 
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Pet. What? 


Hor. She will not. 


Pet. The fovler fortune mine, and there an 
end. 


Enter CATHARINA, 


Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes Ca- 
tharina! 


Cath. What is your will, | sir, chat you send 
for me? 


Pet. Where is your sister, and Hortensio's 


wife? 8 | 
Cath. They sit enmbirrivg by tbe parlour fire. 
Pet. Go, feich them hither; if they deny to 


come, 


Swinge me them soundly forth unto their hus- 


bands: 


Away, 1 say, and bring them hither night 
[Exit Cart WARINA.] 


"Luc. - Hero is a wonder, if yon talk of a wonder. 
Hor. And so it is; I wonder, what it bodes. 


Pet. Marry, peace it hodes, and love, and quiet 
life, | 


An awful rule, and right Supremacy; | 


And, to be hort, what not, that's sweet and 


happy 5 
Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio! 
The wager thou hast won; and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns z 
Another dowry to another daughter, 
For she is chang'd, as she had never been. 


Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet; ; 
And show more sign of her obedience, 
Her .new - built virtue and obedience. 

Vol. n. | Mm 
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| Re-enter CaTHARINA, with Bianca, and Widow. 


See, where she comes; and brings your froward 
wives ; 
As prisoners to her womanly persnasion. 
Catharine, that cap of yours becomes you not; 
Off with that bauble, throw it: under foot. 
Cath. pulls off her cap, and throws it down.) 


 Wid. Lord, let me never have a cause to-sigh, 
Til I be brought to such a silly pals! 


Bian. Fye! what a foolish duty call you this? 


Luc. T-would, your duty were as foolish too: 
The wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 
Hath cost me an hundred crowns since supper - 
time. 


Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my 
duty. 


Pet. Catbari ine, I charge thee, tell these head- 


strong Women 


What duty they do owe their Joklls and husbands. 


Mid. Come, come, you're mocking ; we will 
| bave no telling. 


Pet. Comeon, I say; and first begin with her. 
Wid. She shall not. | 


Pet. I say, she Shall; — - and Go: begin with ; 


her. 


Cath. Fye! fye! unknit that threat'ning unkind 


brow ; 

And dart not scornful glances from this eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor: 
It blots thy beauty, as frosts. bite the meads; 


Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds es fair 


| buds; 
And in no sense is meet, or amiable, 
A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 


Muddy, ill-sceming, thick, boreft of beauty; 


ou 
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And, while it is so, none so dry or thirsty | 
Will deign to sip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 


Thy head, thy sovereign; one that cares for ; 


thee, 
And for thy maintenance: commits his body 
To painful labour, both by sea aud land; 
To watch the night in storms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly'st warm at home, secure and safe; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience 5; — 


| Too little payment for so great a debt. 


Such duty as the subject owes the prince, 
Even such a woman oweth to her husband: 


And, when she's froward, peevish, sullen, sour, 


And, not obedient to his honest will, 
What is she but a foul contending rehel, 


And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord ? — | 


Jam asham'd, that women are so simple 


Jo offer war where they should kneel for peace; 


Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway, 


When they are bound to serve, love, and obey. 


Why are our bodies soft, and weak, and smooth, 


Unapt to toil and trouble in the world; 


But that our soft conditions, and our hearts, 
Should well agree with our external parts? 


Come, come, you froward and unable worms! 


P 
by 


My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 
My heart as great; my reason, haply, more, 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown: 


But now, I $ee our lances are but straws ; 


Our strength as weak, our weakneſs past com- 
are, en . 


That Seeming to be most, which we indeed least 


are. 
Then vail your stomachs, for it is no boot; 


And place your hands below your husband's foot: 
In token of which duty, if he please, 


4 
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My hand is ready, may it do him ease. 
Pet. Why „ there's a wench! — Ln 0 
and kiſs me, Kate. 152 


Lu. Well, go thy ways, old lad; for thou 
* shalt ha- t. 


Vin, Tis a good hearing, when children are 
| toward. 


Luc. But a harsh hearing, when women are 
| | froward. 


Pet. Came Kate, we'll to- bad 1 — 
We three are married, but you two are sped. 
Twas I won. the wager, though you hit the 
| white ; 


are — 3E le. — —e—_ ——ů — — 
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| | [to Lncentio.] 
| „„ And, being a winner, God give you good night! 
| [Exeunt Per. and CAT U.] 


| Hor. Now go thy ways, thou hast tam'd a 
| curst shrew. 


Luc. 'Tis a wonder, by your leave, she will be 
| tam'd 80. | WT NT TOTS.) 
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